
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



Jy 

.o 



THE NOVELS 
OF 

WILLIAM HARRISON 
AINSWORTH 



CABINET EDITION 

This Edition of The Novels of William 
Harrison Ainsworth is limited to looo copies, 
of which this is Copy No. ju. 



The Tlaqiie Tit 




The Novels of 

William Harrison 

AiNSWORTH 

OLD SAINT PAUL'S 
Volume II 




NEW YORK: 

J. F. TAYLOR AND COMPANY 

1903 



\ 



CONTENTS 

BOOK THE THIRD {continued) 
JUNE, 1665 

PAGB 

How Saint Faults was used as a PesUhoase . . i 

The Departure 24 

The Journey 46 

Ashdown Lodge 57 

Kingston Lisle 81 

BOOK THE FOURTH 
SEPTEMBER, 1665 

The Plague at its Hei^t 92 

The Second Plague Pit no 

The House in Nicholas Lane . 130 

The Trials of Amabel 158 

The Marriage and its Consequences .168 
The Certificate ♦ 180 

BOOK THE FIFTH 
DECEMBER, 1665 

The Decline of the Plague 196 

The Midnight Meeting 213 

vii 



163037 



viii CONTENTS 

BOOK THE SIXTH 
SEPTEMBER, 1666 

CHAP. ] 

/. The Fire-ball 

//. The First Night of the Fire 

///. Progress of the Fire 

IV, Leonardos Interview with the King 

V, How Leonard Saved the Kin^s Life 
VL How the Grocer's House was Burnt 

VI L The Burning of Saint Paid' s 

VIIL How Leonard Rescued the Lady Isabella 
IX, What befell Chowles and Judith in the Vaults of 

Saint Faith's 

' X, Conclusion 



LIST OF PLATES 

Photogravures from the Original Engravings by 
John Franklin 

HE Plagub Pit Frontispiece 

EONARD Holt conveying the Packet to 

THE Grocer To face page lor 

[JDITH MALMAYNS MEDITATING THE MUR- 
DER OF Amabel „ i8o> 

HE Burning of St. Paul's . . . ,,291 



Title- Page designed by Frank Brangwyn. 



OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

BOOK THE THIRD {continued) 
f V 

How Saint PavVs was used as a pest-house, 

rHE distemper had by this time increased to such a 
frightful extent, that the pest-houses being found 
rholly inadequate to contain the number of sick 
persons sent to them, it was resolved by the civic 
mthoritids, who had obtained the sanction of the Dean 
ind Chapter of Saint Paul's for that purpose, to con- 
cert the cathedral into a receptacle for the infected, 
iccordingly, a meeting was held in the Convocation 
Eouse to make final arrangements. It was attended 
by Sir John Lawrence, the Lord Mayor ; by Sir George 
Waterman and Sir Charles Doe, sheriffs; by Doctor 
Sheldon, Archbishop of Canterbury ; by the Duke of 
Albemarle, the Earl of Craven, and a few other zealous 
and humane persons. Several members of the College 
of Physicians were likewise present, and amongst 
others, Doctor Hodges; and the expediency of the 
measure being fully agreed upon, it was determined 
to carry it into immediate execution. 

The cloisters surrounding the Convocation House 
were crowded with sick persons, drawn thither by the 
rumour of what was going forward; and when the 
meeting adjourned to &e cathedral, these unfortunate 

VOL. n. A 



2 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

beings followed them, and were with some diffic 
kept aloof from the uninfected by the attendants, 
very earnest and touching address was next pronou 
by the archbishop. Ca&ng upon his hearers to 
upon themselves as already dead to the world - 
regard the present visitation as a just punishmei 
their sins, and to rejoice that their sufferings woul 
so soon terminated, when, if they sincerely and hea 
repented, they would at once be transported fron 
depths of wretchedness and misery to regions of 
fading bliss ; he concluded by stating that he, an 
those around him, were prepared to devote themse 
without regard to their own safety, to the pres 
tion of their fellow-citizens, and that they would ] 
nothing undone to stop the ravages of the devoi 
scourge. 

It chanced that Leonard Holt was present on 
occasion, and as he listened to the eloquent discc 
of the archbishop, and gazed at the group around 
all equally zealous in the good cause, and eqi 
regardless of themselves, he could not but indid 
hope that their exertions might be crowned with 
cess. It was indeed a touching sight to see the m< 
choly congregation to whom his address was deli\ 
— many, nay most of whom were on the verge of 
solution; — ^and Leonard Holt was so moved by 
almost apostolic fervour of the prelate, that, bu1 
the thought of Amabel, he might have followed 
example of several of the auditors, and devoted hir 
altogether to the service of the sick. 

His discourse concluded, the archbishop and mo 
his companions quitted the cathedral. Hodges, \ 
ever, and three of the physicians, remained behin 
superintend the necessary preparations. Shortly a 
a large number of pallets were brought in, and rai 
along the nave and aisles at short distances from 
other ; and before night, the interior of the struc 
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In tod the complete appearance of an bospital* 
bg under the directions of Doctor Hodges, Leonard 

lent his assistance in arranging the pallets, in 
fiiig them with bedding and blankets, and in 
ating any other service required of him. A suf- 
(t nnuiber of chirurgeons and unrses were then 
!for, and such was the expedition used, that on 
Tery night moat of the pallets were occupied. 
I the cathedral underwent another afflicting change, 
ght had come over it, mildewing its holy walla, 

in ting and ^xiUuting its altars. Its aisles, once 
len by grave and reverend ecclesiastics, and sub^ 
jntly haunted by rufflers, bullies, and other worth- 
taracters, were now filled with miserable wretches, 
ten with a loatlnsome and fatal distemper. Its 
»l8 and shrines, formerly adorned with rich sculp- 

and costly ornaments, but stripped of them at 

when they were looked upon aa idolatrous and 

Kwere now occupied by nurses, chirurgeons, 
• attendants; while every niche and corner 
1 with surgical implements, phials, drugs, 
ices, foul rags, and linen. 

less than a week after it had been converted into 
l^house, the cathedral was crowded to overflowing, 
ixda of tliree himdred pallets were set up in the 
in the aisles, in tlie transepts, and in the choir, 
fven in the chapels. But these proving insufficient, 
r poor wretches who were brought thither wero 
d on the cold flags, and protected only by a single 
DDt At night the scene was really terrific. The 
rfect light borne by the attendants fell on the 
les, and revealed the livid countenances of their 
lants; while the vaulted roof rang with shrieks 
Ifroans su horrible and heart-piercing as to be 
dy endured, except by those whose nerves were 

Bor had become blunted by their constant 
X such times, too, some unhappy creature. 
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frenzied by agony, would burst from his couch, 
rend the air with his cries, until overtaken and < 
powered by his attendants. On one occasioi 
happened that a poor wretch, who had been 
caught, broke loose a second time, and darting thr« 
a door leading to the stone staircase in the nort 
transept gained the ambulatory, and being cL 
followed, to escape his pursuers, sprang through o: 
the arched openings, and falling from a height of 
sixty feet, was dashed in pieces on the flagged 
beneath. 

A walk through this mighty lazar-house would 
furnished a wholesome lesson to the most rec 
observer. It seemed to contain all the sick of the 
And yet it was not so. Hundreds were expirir 
their own dwellings, and the other pest-houses 
tinned crowded as before. Still, as ^ far gr 
number of the infected were here congregated, 
could be seen at one view, the picture was incor 
ably more impressive. Every part of the cathedra! 
occupied. Those who could not find room insi< 
crouched beneath the columns of the portico on 
or blankets, and implored the chirurgeons as 
passed to attend them. Want of room also c 
others into Saint Faith's, and here the scene wi 
possible, more hideous. In this dismal region it 
found impossible to obtain a free circulation of air. 
consequently the pestilential effluvia, unable to es< 
acquired such malignancy, that it was almost ce 
destruction to inhale it. After a time, few of 
nurses and attendants would venture thither ; ar 
take a patient to Saint Faith's was considered U 
mount to consigning him to the grave. 

Whether Judith Malmayns had succeeded or n 
curing Sir Paul Parravicin, it is not our present 
pose to relate. Soon after the cathedral was conv< 
into a lazar-house she returned thither, and, in spi 
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§he opposition of Doctor Hodges, was appointed one of 
fthe nurses. It must not be supposed that her appoint- 
ment was the result of any ill design. Such was the 
diflSculty of obtaining attendance, that little choice was 
left, and the nurses, being all of questionable character, 
Lt was supposed she was only a shade worse than her 
bellows, while she was known to be active and courageous. 
And this was speedily proved ; for when Saint Faith's 
i^as deserted by the others, she remained at her post, 
End quitted it neither night nor day. A large pit was 
^gged in the open space at the north-east corner of the 
cathedral, and to this great numbers of bodies were 
oightly conveyed by Chowles and Jonas. But it was 
soon filled, and they were compelled to resort, as before, 
zo Finsbury Fields, and to another vast pit near Aldgate. 
When not engaged in this revolting employment, 
Dhowles took up his quarters in the crypt, where, in 
spite of his propinquity to the sick, he indulged him- 
jelf in his customary revelry. He and Judith had 
itmassed, in one way or other, a vast quantity of spoil, 
^nd frequently planned how they would spend it when 
'Jie pestilence ceased. Their treasure was carefully 
concealed in a cell in one of the secret passages wili 
i^liich they were acquainted, leading from Saint Faith's 
bo the upper structure. 

One night, on his return from Finsbury Fields, as 
Chowles was seated in the crypt, with a pipe in his 
mouth, and a half -finished flask of wine before him, he 
'Was startled by the sudden entrance of Judith, who, 
rushing up to him, seized him by the throat, and almost 
choked him before he could extricate himself. 
s "What is the matter? — would you strangle me, you 

murderous harridan ? " he cried. 

: "Ay, that I would," replied Judith, preparing to 
R renew the attack. 
6 " Stand off ! " rejoined Chowles, springing back, and 

snatching up a spade, " or I will dash out your brains. 
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Are yon mad?" he continned, gazing fearfully 
her. 

" I am angry enough to make me so," she replic 
shaking her clenched fists at him. " But I -mil 
reveng^ — ^revenged, I tell yon," 

"Revenged!" cried Chowles, in astonishment 
" for what 1 What have I done 1 " 

"You do well to affect ignorance," rejoined Judit 
"but you cannot deceive me. No one but you o 
have done it." 

"Done whati" exclaimed Chowles, in increasi 
astonishment. " Has our hoard been discovered 1 " 

" Ay, and been carried off — ^by you — you ! " screami 
Judith, with a look worthy of a fury. 

" By my soul, you are wrong," cried Chowles. * 
have never touched it — never even approached ti 
hiding-place, except in your presence." 

" Liar ! " returned Judith, " the whole hoard is goni 
— the plunder I obtained in Newgate — the lirl 
Rochester's plate — all the rings, trinkets, and rii 
apparel I have picked up since — everything is gon 
— and who but you can be the robber ? " 

" It is difficult to say," rejoined Chowles. " But 
swear to you, you suspect me wrongfully." 

"Restore it," replied Judith, "or tell me where it 
hidden. If not, I will be the death of you ! " 

"Let us go to the hiding-place," replied Chowl 
whose uneasiness was not diminished by the mena< 
"You may be mistaken, and I hope you are." 

Though he uttered the latter part of his spee 
with seeming confidence, his heart misgave him. ' 
conceal his trepidation, he snatched up a lamp, a 
passing through the secret door, hurried along t 
narrow stone passage. He was about to open t 
cell, when he perceived near it the tall figure of t 
enthusiast. 

" There is the robber," he cried to Judith. " I ha 
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3d Mm. It i^ Solomoa Eagle. Villain I yon have 
parlobed our hoard I " 

'*I have done so," replied Solomon Eagle, **and I 
-will carry off all other spoil you may obtain. Think 
not to hide it from me. I can watch you when yon 
see me not, and track you when you suppose me 
afar off," 

" IndcGd 1 " exclaimed Ohowlea, trembling. " I begin 
to think he is possessed of supernatural power," he 
added, in an undertone to JuditL 

"Go on," pursued Solomon Eagle, "continue to 
plunder and destroy. Pursue your guilty career, and 
see what reward you will reap." 

" Restore what you have robbed ua of," cried Judith 
in a menacing tone, **or dread the conaequencea," 

"Woman, you threaten idly," returned Solomon 
Eagle, "Your iU-gotten treasure is gone — whither, 
you will never know. Get hence ! " he added, in a 
terrible tone, " or I will rid the earth of you both." 

So awed were they by his voice and gestures, that 
they slunk away with a discomfited air, and returned 
to the crypt. 

" If we are always to be robbed in this manner," 
observed Chowles, " we had better shift our quai^ters, 
and practise elsewhere." 

" He shall not repeat the offence with impunity," 
returned Judith. **I will speedily get rid of Mm." 

** Beware ! " cried a voice, which they recognised as 
that of Solomon Eagle, though whence proceeding they 
could not f)recisely determine. The pair looked at 
each other uneasily, but neither spoke a word. 

Meanwhile, Leonard Holt did not omit to pay a 
daily visit to the cathedraL It was a painful con- 
templation, and yet not without deep interest, to 
behold the constant succession of patients, most of 
liom were swept away by the scourge in the course 
, cctuple of days, or even in a shorter period. Out 
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of every hundred persons attacked, five did not recover; 
and whether the virulence of the distemper increase^ 
or the summer heats rendered its victims more easily 
assailable, certain it is they were carried off far mofl 
expeditiously than before. Doctor Hodges was ha 
remitting in his attentions, but his zeal and anzie^ 
availed nothing. He had to contend with a disetf 
over which medicine exercised little control. 

One morning, as he was about to enter the cathednii 
he met Leonard beneath the portico, and as soon ai 
the latter caught sight of him, he hurried towardi 
him. 

"I have been in search of you," he said, "and wai 
about to proceed to your residence. Mr. Bloxmdel 
wishes to see you immediately. Amabel is worse." 

" I will go with you at once," replied the doctor. 

And they took the way to Wood Street. 

" From a few words let fall by my master, I imagine 
he intends sending Amabel into the country to-morrow,' 
said Leonard, as they proceeded. 

"I hope so," replied Hodges. "He has alreadj 
delayed it too long. You will be glad to hear that 
Nizza Macascree is quite recovered. To-morrow, or 
the next day, she will be able to see you with safety." | 

" Heaven knows where I may be to-morrow," rejoined! 
Leonard. " Wherever Amabel goes, I shall not be fitf 
off." 

"Faithful to the last ! " exclaimed Hodges. " Well, I 
shall not oppose you. We must take care the Earl d 
Rochester does not get a hint of our proceeding. M 
this time a chance meeting (were it nothing more) 
might prove fatal to the object of our solicitude." 

Leonard said nothing, but the colour fled his cheek, 
and his lips slightly quivered. In a few seconds mon 
they reached the grocer's house. 

They found him at the window anxiously expectiiig 
them; and Doctor Hodges, being drawn up in 
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le way as before, was conducted to Amabers chamber, 
be was reclining in an easy-chair, with the Bible on 
knee ; and though she was much wis ted away, she 
oked more lovely than ever. A slight hectic flush 
kcreased the brilliancy of her eyes, which had now 
quired that ominous lustre peculiar to persons in a 
' decline. There were other distresaing symptoms in her 
appearance which the skiKnl physician well knew how 
to interpret. To an inexperienced eye, however, she 
would have appeared charming. Nothing could exceed 
the deKcacy of her complexion, or the lovely mould of 
lier features, which, though they had lost much of their 
fulness and roundness, had gained in expression ; while 
the pencilled brows clearly traced upon her snowy fore- 
head, the long dark eyelashes shading her cheek, and 
the rich satin tresses drooping over her shoulders, com- 
pleted her attractions. Her mother stood by her side, 
and not far from her sat little Christiana, amusing 
herself with aome childish toy, and ever and anon 
stealing an anxious look at her sister. Taking AmabePs 
arm, and sighing to himself to think how thin it was, 
the doctor placed his finger upon her pulse. Whatever 
might be his secret opinion, he thought fit to assume 
a hopeful manner, and looking smOingly at her, said, 
" You are better than I expected, but your departure 
to the country must not be deferred." 

" Since it is ray father^s wish that 1 should do so," 
replied Amabel, gently, " I am quite willing to comply. 
But I feel it will be of no avail, and 1 w*ould rather 
pass the rest of my life here than with stnmgers. T 
cannot bo happier than 1 am now." 

'Perhaps not," replied Hodges; "but a few weeks 

But in some salubrious spot wiH remove all apprehen- 

Dns as to your health. You will find your strength 

turn, and with it the desire of Kfe." 

'My life is in the hands of my Maker," replied 

ibel, *'and I am ready to resign it whenever it 
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shall be required of me. At the same time, however 
amdous I may be to quit a world which appears a 
blank to me, I would make every effort, for the sake of 
those whose happiness is dearer to me than my own, 
to purchase a complete restoration to health. K my 
father desires me to try a removal to the country, and 
you think it will have a beneficial effect, I am ready 
to go. But do not urge it, unless you think there is a 
chance of my recovery." 

" I will tell you frankly," replied the doctor, " if yon 
remain here, you have not many weeks to live." 

" But if I go, will you promise me health ? " rejoined 
Amabel. " Do not deceive me. Is there a hope 1 " 

" Unquestionably," repHed the doctor. " Change of 
air will work wonders." 

" I beseech you not to hesitate — ^for my sake do not, 
dearest daughter," said Mrs. Bloundel, with difficulty 
repressing tears. 

" And for mine," added her father, more firmly, yek 
with deep emotion. 

" I have already expressed my readiness to accede to 
your wishes," replied Amabel. " Whenever you haie 
made arrangements for me, I will set out." 

" And now comes the question — where is she to got" 
remarked Hodges. 

" 1 have a sister, who lives as housekeeper at Loid 
Craven's seat, Ashdown Park," replied Mr. Bloundd 
"She shall go thither, and her aunt will take every 
care of her. The mansion is situated amid the Berk- 
shire hills, and the air is the purest and best in 
England." 

" Nothing can be better," replied Hodges ; " but who 
is to escort her thither 1 " 

" Leonard Holt," replied BloundeL " He will gladly 
undertake the office." 

" No doubt," rejoined Hodges ; " but cannot you go 
yourself 1" 
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"Impossible ! " returned the grocer, a shade passing 
over his countenance. 

"Neither do I wish it," observed Amabel "I am 
eontent to be under the safeguard of Leonard." 

"Amabel," said her lather, "you know not what I 
ah&Il endure in thus parting with you. I would give 
ill I possess to be able to accompany you, but a sense 
of duty restrains me. I have taken the resolution to 
remain here with my family during the continuance of 
the pestilence, and I must abide by it. I little thought 
how severely my constancy would be tried. But hard 
though it be I must submit I shall commit you, 
therefore, to the care of an all-merciful Providence, who 
will not fail to watch over and protect you." 

"Have no fear for me, faUier," replied Amabel; 
"and do not weep, dear mother," she added to Mrs. 
Bloundel, who, unable to restrain her grief, was 
now drowned in tears; "I shall be well cared for. 
If we meet no more in this world, our reunion is 
certain in that to come. I have given you much 
pain and uneasiness, but it will be an additional 
grief to me if I think you feel further anxiety on my 
account." 

"We do not, my dear child," replied Mr. Bloundel. 
"I am well assured all is for the best, and if it pleases 
Heaven to spare you, I shall rejoice beyond measure in 
your return. If not, I shall feel a firm reliance that 
you will continue in the same happy frame, as at 
present, to the last, and that we shall meet above, 
where there will be no further separation." 

" I cannot bear to part with her," cried Mrs. Bloundel, 
clasping her arms round her daughter — " I cannot — I 
cannot ! " 

"Restrain yourself, Honora," said her husband; 
"you wiU do her an injury." 

" She must not be over-excited," interposed Hodges, 
in a low tone, and gently drawing the afflicted mother 
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away. "The sooner," he added to Mr. Bloundel, "she 
now sets out the better." 

" I feel it," replied the grocer. " She shall start to- 
morrow morning." 

" I will undertake to procure horses," replied Hodgei^ 
" and Leonard will be ready at any moment." 

With this, he took his leave, and descending by the 
pulley, communicated to Leonard what had occurred. 

In spite of his fears on her account, the prospect of 
again beholding Amabel so transported the apprentice 
that he could scarcely attend to what was said respect- 
ing her. When he grew calmer, it was arranged that 
all should be in readiness at an early hour on the follow- 
ing morning ; that a couple of horses should be pro- 
vided; and that Amabel should be let down fully 
equipped for the journey. This settled, Leonard, ii 
the doctor's request, accompanied him to his residence. 

They were scarcely out of sight, when a man, who 
had been concealed behind the hutch, in such a position 
that not a word that had passed escaped him, issued 
from his hiding-place, and darting down the first alley 
on the right, made the best of his way to WhitehalL 

Up to this time, Doctor Hodges had not judged it 
prudent to allow a meeting between Leonard and Nizza 
Macascree, but now, from reasons of his own, he resolved 
no longer to delay it. Accordingly, on reaching his 
dwelling, he took the apprentice to her chamber. She 
was standing in a pensive attitude, near a window which 
looked towards the river, and as she turned on his 
entrance, Leonard perceived that her eyes were filled 
with tears. Blushing deeply, she advanced tov^rds 
him, and greeted him with all the warmth of her affec- 
tionate nature. She had quite recovered her good looks, 
and Leonard could not but admit that, had he seen her 
before his heart was plighted to another, it must have 
been given to her. Comparisons are ungracious, and 
tastes differ more perhaps as to beauty than on any 
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Utfeer point; but if Amabel and the piper's daughter 
bad been placed together, it would not have been difii- 
stilt to determine to which of the two the palm of 
snperior loveliness should be assigned. There was a 
mtchery in the magnificent black eyes of the latter^ — 
in her exquisitely formed mouth and pearly teeth^ — in 
her clear nut-brown complexion — in her dusky and 
luxuriant tresses, and in her light elastic figure, with 
which more jjerfect but less piquant charms could not 
compete. Such seemed to be the opinion of Doctor 
HodgeSj for as he gazed at her with unaffected admira- 
bioD» he exclaimed, as if to himself — "Tfaith, if I had 
to choose between the two, I know which it would be." 

This exclamation somewhat disconcerted the parties 
to whom it referred, and the doctor did not reheve their 
embarrassment by adding, " Well, I perceive I am in 
the way. You must have much to say to each other 
that can in nowise interest me. Excuse me a moment, 
^dle I see that the horses are ordered." 
HBo saying, and disregarding Leonardos expostulating 
SBbks, he hmried out of the room, and shut the door 
after him. 

Hitherto, the conversation had been unrestrained and 
agreeable on both sides, but now they were left alone 
together, neither appeared able to utter a word. Nizssa 
cast her eyes timidly on the ground, while Leonard 
caressed little Bell, who had been vainly endeavouring 
by her gamesome tricks to win his attention. 

"Doctor Hodges spoke ol ordering horses," said 
Kizza, at length breaking silence. ** Are you going on 
a journey t" 

** I am about to take Amabel to Ashdown Park, ,in 
Berkshire, to-morrow morning," rej>Hed Leonard. ** She 
is dangerously iU." 

"Of the plague ? " asked Nizza, anxiously* 

** Of a yet worse disorder," replied Leonard, heaving 
r deep sigh — "of a broken heart." 
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"Alas ! I pity her from my soul ! " replied Nizza, is 
a tone of the deepest commiseration. " Does her motiier 
go with her 1 " 

"No," replied Leonard, "I alone shall attend her. 
She will be placed under the care of a near female 
relative at Ashdown." 

" Would it not be better — ^would it not be safer, if 
she is in the precarious state you describe, that emu 
one of her own sex should accompany her?" said 
Nizza. 

" I should greatly prefer it," rejoined Leonard, "and 
so I am sure would Amabel. But where is such a persoD 
to be found?" 

" I will go with you, if you desire it," replied Nizza, 
" and will watch over her, and tend her as a sister." 

" Are you equal to the journey 1 " inquired Leonaid, 
somewhat doubtfully. 

"Fully," replied Nizza. "I am entirely recovered, 
and able to undergo far more fatigues than an invalid 
like Amabel." 

" It will relieve me from a world of anxiety if this 
can be accomplished," rejoined Leonard. " I will con- 
sult Doctor Hodges on the subject on his return." 

"What do you desire to consult me about?" cried 
the physician, who had entered the room unobserved 
at this juncture. 

The apprentice stated Nizza's proposal to him. 

" I entirely approve of the plan," observed the doctor; 
" it will obviate many difficulties. I have just received 
a message from Mr. Bloundel, by Dallison, the portv, 
to say he intends sending Blaize with you. I wiD 
therefore provide pillions for the horses, so that the 
whole party can be accommodated." 

He then sat down and wrote out minute instrocticMtf 
for Amabers treatment^ and delivering the paper to 
Leonard, desired him to give it to the housekeeper al 
Ashdown Park. 
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** Heaven only knows what the result of all this may 
! " he exchiimed, " But nothing must be neglected." 
Leonard promised that his advice should be scrupu- 
lously attended to ; and the discourse then turning to 
Nizza's father, she expressed the utmost anxiety to see 
lixm before she set out 

, Hodges readily assented, "Your father has been 
^ discharged as cured from the peat-house," he said, 
** and is lodged at a cottage, kept by my old nurse, 
Dame Lucas, just without the wallsi near Moorgate. 
i X will send for him." 
^ *' On no account," replied Nizza. " I will go to Mm 

myself," 
j ** As you please," returned Hodges. ** Leonard shall 
. accompany you. You will easily find the cottage. It 
is about two huudred yards beyond the gate, on the 
right, near the old dog-housea." 

"I know the spot perfectly," rejoined Leonard. 
**I would recommend you to put on a mask," ob- 
Berved the doctor to Nizza ; "it may protect you from 
f molestation. I will find you one below." 
J Leading the way to a lower room, he opened a drawer, 
, and producing a small loo mask, gave it her. The 
youthful pair then quitted the house, Nizza taking Bell 
_ under her arm, as she intended leaving her with her 
^.fa ther. The necessity of the doctor's caution was 
■fceedDy manifested, for as they crossed Saint Paul's 
HBlurchyard they enooantered Pillichody, who, glancing 
^ inquisitively at Nizza, seemed disposed to push his in- 
^guiries further by attempting to take otF her mask ; but 
^■td fierce look of the apprentice, who grasped his staff 
^n a menacing manner, induced him to abandon his 
purpose. He, however, followed them along Cheap- 
side, and would have continued the pursuit along the 
. Old Jewry, if Leonard had not come to a halt, and 
awaited his apf>roach. He then took to his heels, and 
did not again make his appearance. 
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As they reached the open fields and slackened their 
pace, Leonard deemed it prudent to prepare his com- 
panion for her interview with her father by mentioniog 
the circumstance of the packet, and the important secret 
which he had stated he had to disclose to her. 

" I cannot tell what the secret can relate to, unless it 
is to my mother," rejoined Nizza. " She died, I believe^ 
when I was an infant. At all events, I never remember 
seeing her, and I have remarked that my father is averse 
to talking about her. But I will now question him 
I have reason to think this piece of gold," and she pro- 
duced the amulet, ''is in some way or other connected 
with the mystery." 

And she then explained to Leonard all that had o^ 
curred in the vault when the coin had been shown to 
Judith Malmayns, describing the nurse's singular look 
and her father's subsequent anger. 

By this time, they had entered a narrow footpaA 
leading across the fields in the direction of a little neet 
of cottages, and pursuing it, they came to a gardei 
gate. Opening it, they beheld the piper seated be- 
neath a little porch covered with eglantine and rosea 
He was playing a few notes on his pipe, but stopped 
on hearing their approach. Bell, who had been put to 
the ground by Nizza, ran barking gleefully towards hinL 
Uttering a joyful exclamation, the piper stretched oflt 
his arms, and the next moment enfolded his daughter 
in a strict embrace. Leonard remained at the gate til 
the first transports of their meeting were over, and thei 
advanced slowly towards them. 

" Whose footsteps are those ? " inquired the piper. 

Nizza explained. y 

" Ah, is it Leonard Holt 1 " exclaimed the piper, ex- 
tending his hand to the apprentice. " Tou are hearti^ 
welcome," he added ; " and I am glad to find you wiA 
Nizza. It is no secret to me that she likes you. Shi 
has been an excellent daughter, and will make aa 
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eieellent wife. He who weds her will obtain a greater 
treasure than he expects." 

^Not than he expects," said Leonard. 

"Ay, than he expects," reiterated the piper. "You 
will one day find out that I speak the truth.'' 

Leonard looked at Nizza, who was blushing deeply 
at her father's remark. She understood him. 

"Father," she said, "I understand you have a secret 
of importance to disclose to me. I am about to make 
a long journey to-morrow, and may not return for some 
tone. At this imcertain season, when those who part 
know not that they shaU meet again, nothing of this 
sort ought to be withheld." 

"You cannot know it while I live," replied the piper, 
"but I will take such precautions that, if anything 
happens to me, it shall be certainly revealed to you." 

"I am satisfied," she rejoined, "and will only ask 
yon one further question, and I beseech you to answer 
it Does this amulet refer to the secret 1" 

"It does," replied her father, sullenly ; " and now let 
the subject be dropped." 

He then led the way into the cottage. The good old 
dame who kept it, on learning who they were, and that 
they were sent by Doctor Hodges, gave them a hearty 
welcome, and placed refreshments before them. Leonard 
commented upon the extreme neatness of the abode and 
its healthful situation, and expressed a hope that it 
might not be visited by the plague. 

" I trust it will not," rejoined the old woman, shaking 
her head ; " but when I hear the doleful bell at night — 
when I catch a glimpse of the fatal cart — or look towards 
yon dreadful place," and she pointed in the direction of 
the plague pit, which lay only a few hundred yards to 
the west of her habitation — " I am reminded that the 
scourge is not far off, and that it must needs reach me 
ere long." 

" Have no fear, Dame Lucas," said the piper ; " you 
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see it has pleased a merciful Providence to spare 
lives of myself, my child, and this young man, an 
you should be attacked, the same beneficent Being i 
preserve you in like manner." 

" The Lord's will be done ! " rejoined Dame Lu 
" I know I shall be well attended to by Doctor Hod 
I nursed him when he was an infant, and he has I 
like a son to me. Bless his kind heart ! " she exclaii 
her eyes filling with tears of gratitude, " there is not 
like in London." 

"Always excepting my master," observed Leon 
with a smile at her enthusiasm. 

"I except no one," rejoined Dame Lucas, 
worthier man never lived than Doctor Hodges. '. 
die of the plague," she continued, "he has prom 
not to let me be thrown into that horrible pit — ou 
— but to bury me in my garden, beneath the 
apple-tree." 

"And he will keep his word, dame, I am sure,*^ 
plied Leonard. " I would recommend you, howevei 
the best antidote against the plague, to keep your 
constantly employed, and to indulge as few gloc 
notions as possible." 

" I am seldom melancholy, and still more seldom id 
replied the good dame. " But despondency will si 
on me sometimes, especially when the dead-cart pa5 
and I think what it contains." 

While the conversation was going forward, Nizzai 
the piper withdrew into an inner room, where tl 
remained closeted together for some time. On tl 
reappearance, Nizza said she was ready to depart, i 
taking an afifectionate farewell of her father, and o 
mitting Bell to his charge, she quitted the cottage ^ 
the apprentice. 

Evening was now advancing, and the sun was setl 
with the gorgeousness already described as peculiai 
this fatal period. Filled with the pleasing melancl 
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red by the hour, they walked on in silence. They 
Qot proceeded far, when they observed a man cross- 
}he field with a bundle in his arms. Suddenly, he 
jered and fell. Seeing he did not stir, and guess- 
vhat was the matter, Leonard ran towards him to 
him assistance. He found him lying in the grass 
his left hand fixed against his heart. He groaned 
ily, and his features were convulsed with pain. Near 
lay the body of a beautiful little girl, with long fair 
and finely formed features, though now disfigured 
urple blotches, proclaiming the disorder of which 
lad perished. She was apparently about ten years 
and was partially covered by a linen cloth. The 
, whose features bore a marked resemblance to those 
le child, was evidently from his attire above the 
lie rank. His frame was athletic, and as he was 
;ely past the prime of life, the irresistible power of 
lisease, which could in one instant prostrate strength 
his, was terribly attested. 

^Llas ! " he cried, addressing the apprentice, " I was 
t to convey the remains of my poor child to the 
le pit. But I have been unable to accomplish my 
ose. I hoped she would have escaped the polluting 
a of those loathly attendants on the dead-cart." 
3he shall escape it," replied Leonard ; " if you wish 
will carry her to the pit myself." 
The blessing of a dying man rest on your head," 
. the sufferer ; " your charitable action will not pass 
quited." 

ith this, despite the agony he endured, he dragged 
elf to his child, kissed her cold lips, smoothed her 
tresses, and covered the body carefully with the 
L. He then delivered it to Leonard, who received 
nderly, and calling to Nizza Macascree, who had 
essed the scene at a little distance, and was deeply 
ted by it, to await his return, ran towards the 
ae pit. Arrived there, he placed his little burden 
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at the brink of the excavation, and kneeling besidi 
uttered a short prayer inspired by the occasion, 
then tore his handkerchief into strips, and tying ti 
together, lowered the body gently down. Throwing 
little earth over it^ he hastened to the sick man, i 
told him what he had done. A smile of satisfact 
illumined the sufferer's countenance, and holding 
his hand, on which a valuable ring glistened, he at 
" Take it — it is but a poor reward for the service ] 
have rendered me; — nay, take it," he added, see" 
that the apprentice hesitated ; " others will not be 
scrupulous." 

Unable to gainsay the remark, Leonard took i 
ring from his finger and placed it on his own. 
this moment, the sick man's gaze fell upon Nizza, ^ 
stood at a little distance from him. He started, a 
made an effort to clear his vision. 

" Do my eyes deceive me ? " he cried, "or is a fern 
standing there ? " 

" You are not deceived," replied Leonard. 

" Let her come near me, in Heaven's name ! " cri 
the sick man, staring at her as if his eyes would st 
from their sockets. "Who are you?" he continw 
as Nizza approached. 

" I am called Nizza Macascree, and am the dau^ 
of a poor piper," she replied. 

" Ah ! " exclaimed the sick man, with a look of de 
disappointment. "The resemblance is wonderful ! A 
yet it cannot be. My brain is bewildered." 

" Whom does she resemble 1" asked Leonard, eager 

" One very dear to me," replied the sick man, wi 
an expression of remorse and anguish, "one I woi 
not think of now." And he buried his face in t 
grass. 

" Is there aught more I can do for you ? " inquir 
Leonard, after a pause. 

"No," replied the sick man; "I have done wi 
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world. With that child, the last tie that bound 
me to it was snapped, I now only wish to die/* 

" Do not give way thus/' replied Leonard • '* a short 
time ago my condition was as apparently hopeless as 

Rue own, and you see I am now perfectly recovered." 
**You had something to live for — something to 
tre," groaned the sick man. " All I lived for, all I 
loved, ai'e gone." 

" Bo comforted, sir,*' said Niz2<i, in a commiserating 
tone, " Much happiness may yet be in store for you/* 

" That voice 1 *' exclaimed the sick man, with a look 
d.enoting the approach of delirium. **It must be my 
Isabella, Oh I forgive me ! sweet injured saint ; for- 
give me ! " 

**Your presence evidently distresses him," said 
Xeonard. " Ltet us hasten for assistance. Your name, 
air ? " he added, to the sick man. 

"Why should you seek to know it?" replied the 
other. " No tombstone will be placed over the plague 
pit." 

"Not a moment must be lost if you would save 
him/* cried Nizza, 

"You are right," replied Leonard. "Let us fly to 
tlic nearest apothecary's/' 

Accordingly, they set off at a quick pace towards 
!M€X>rgate. Just as they reached it, they heard the 
l^ell ring, and saw the dead-cart approaching. Shrink- 
iiig back while it ]iaased, they ran on till they came 
^ an ai>c*thecary*3 shop, where Leonard, describing the 
Biittc of the sick man, by his entreaties induced the 
tnaster of the establishment and one of his assistants 
to accompany him. Leaving Nizza in the shop, he 
then retraced his steps with his companions. The 
l^k man was lying where he had left him, but 
^fcfectly insensible. On searching his pockets, a 
f^se of money was found, but neither letter nor 
tablet to tell who he was. Leonard o^ered the pm^ee 
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to the apothecary, but the latter declined it> 
desired his assistant, who had brought a barrow 
him, to place the sick man within it, and convey 
to the pest-house. 

"He will be better cared for there than if I ^ 
to take charge of him," he observed. "As to 
money, you can return it if he recovers. If not, : 
right belongs to you.'* 

Seeing that remonstrance would be useless, Leoi 
did not attempt it, and while the assistant whe 
away the sick man, he returned with the apothe< 
to his dwelling. Thanking him for his kindness 
then hastened with Nizza Macascree to Great Kni 
rider Street. He related to the doctor all that 
occurred, and showed him the ring. Hodges liste 
to the recital with great attention, and at its c 
said, "This is a very singular affair, and excites 
curiosity greatly. I will go to the pest-house and 
the sick man to-morrow. And now we will pro< 
to supper ; and then you had better retire to rest, 
you will have to be astir before daybreak. All i 
readiness for the journey." 

The last night (for such she considered it) spent 
Amabel in her father's dwelling, was passed in 
kindliest interchanges of affection. Mr. Bloundel 
much ado to maintain his firmness, and ever and ai 
in spite of his efforts, his labouring bosom and fal 
ing tones proclaimed the struggle within. He 
beside his daughter, with her thin fingers claspec 
his, and spoke to her on every consolatory topic 1 
suggested itself. This discourse, however, insens 
took a serious turn, and the grocer became fully < 
vinced that his daughter was not merely reconc 
to the early death that to all appearance awaited '. 
but wishful for it. He found, too, to his inexp 
sible grief, that the sense of the Earl of Hochesl 
treachery, combined with her own indiscretion, 
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the consequences that miglit have attended it, had 
punk deep in her heart, and produced the present sad 
Molt. 

^■Mrs. Bloundel, it will acarcely be supposed, could 
^Bpport herself so well as her husbandj but when any 
^&oxyani of grief approached she ruahed out of the 
room, and gave vent to her alfliction alone. All the 
^est of the family were present^ and were equally 
:3.i3treased. But what moat strongly affected Amabel 
^a8 a simple, natural remark of little Christiana, who, 
Sxiing her tearful gaze on her, entreated her " to come 
IfeMk soon." 

^BWeak as she was, Amabel took the child upon her 
Knee, and said to her, **I am going a long journey, 
Christiana, and perhaps may never come back. But 
if you attend to what your father says to you, if you 
never omit, morning and evening, to implore the 
blessing of Heaven, we shall meet again," 

** I underatand what you mean, sister," said Chria- 
fciana. ** The place you are going to is the grave." 

"You have guessed rightly, Christiana," rejoined 
Amabel, solemnly, "Do not forget my last words to 
yx)U, and when you are gi'own into a woman, think 
Eipon the poor sister who loved you tenderly." 

** I shall always think of you," said Christiana, 
clasping hor arms round her sister^s neck. ** Oh ! I 
^Lsli I could go to the grave instead of you ! " 
■ Amabel pressed her to her bosoiu, and in a broken 
^^oe murmured a blessing over her. 
^FMt- Bloundel here thought it necessary to interfere, 
^Lnd taking the weeping child in his arms, carried her 
into the adjoining apartment. 

Soon after this, the household were summoned to 
prayers, and as the grocer poured forth an address 
to Heaven for the preservation of his daughter, all 
earnestly joined in the supplication. Their devotions 
[ided, Amabel took leave of her brothers, and the 
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parting might have been painfully prolonged but for 
the interposition of her lather. The last and severeil 
trial was at hand She had now to part from her 
mother, from whom, except on the occasion of hiet 
flight with the Earl of Rochester, she had never yet 
been separated. She had now to part with her, in aO 
probability, for ever. It was a heart-breaking refleo> 
tion to both. Knowing it would only renew their 
affliction, and perhaps unfit Amabel for the journey, 
Mr. Bloundel had prevailed upon his wife not to see 
her in the morning. The moment had, therefore^ 
arrived when they were to bid each other farewell 
The anguish displayed in his wife's countenance was 
too much for the grocer, and he covered his face with j 
his hands. He heard her approach Amabel — he listened 
to their mutual sobs — to their last embrace. It was 
succeeded by a stifled cry, and uncovering his face at 
the sound, he sprang to his feet just in time to receive 
his swooning wife in his arms. "^ 



VI 

The departwre. 

It struck four by Saint Paul's as Doctor Hodges, 
accompanied by Leonard and Nizza Macascree, issued 
from his dwelling, and proceeded towards Wood Street. 
The party was followed by a man leading a couple 
of horses, equipped with pillions, and furnished with 
saddle-bags, partly filled with the scanty luggage 
which the apprentice and the piper's daughter took 
with them. A slight haze, indicative of the intense 
heat about to follow, hung round the lower part of 
the cathedral, but its topmost pinnacles glittered in 
the beams of the newly risen sun. As Leonard gazed 
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the oentrtd tower, he descried Solomon Eagle on its 

imit, and pointed him out to Hodgea, Motioning 
He apprentice, in a manner that could not be mis- 
aderstood, to halt, the enthuaiast vanished, and in 
mother moment appeared upon the roof, and descended 

the battlements, overlooking the spot where the 
tie party stood. This was at the north-west corner 

the cathedral, at a short distance from the portico. 

le enthusiast had a small sack in his hand, and 

tiling to Nizza Macascree to take it, jiung it to the 

:>uiid. The ringing sound which it made on its fall 

:>ved thiit it contained gold or silver, while its size 
lowed that the amount must be considerable. Nizza 
Dked at it in astonishment^ but did not offer to 
&uch it. 

•*Take it ! '* thundered Solomon Eagle; " it is your 
)wry,^* And perceiving she hesitated to comply with 
lie injunction, he shouted to Ijoonard : "Give it hen 

have no use fbr gold. May it make you and her 
^ppy 



I " 



'I know not where he 
loney," observed Hodges ; 



can have obtained this 
'but I am sure in no 
jlaw^ul manner, and I therefore counsel Nizza to 
cept the boon. It may be of the greatest use to her 
some future time.'' 

His scruples being thus overcome, Leonard took the 

[jk, and placed it in one of the saddle-baga. 

*' You can examine it at your leisure," remarked 

Iges to Nizza. " We have no more time to lose," 

Solomon Eagle, meanwhile, expressed his satisfaction 

the apprentice's compliance by his gestures, and, 

Lving his staff round his head, pointed towards the 

rest of the city, as if inquiring whether that was 

IB route they meant to take, Leonard nodded an 

irmative; and the enthusiast spreading out his arms 

id pronouncing an audible benediction over them, 

&y resumed their course. The streets were aUent 
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and deserted, except by the watchmen stationed at tb/^ 
infected dwellings, and a few sick persons stretchm 
on the steps of some of the better habitations. Li^ 
order to avoid coming in contact with these miseiaUtj 
creatures, the party, with the exception of Doctor j 
Hodges, kept in the middle of the road. Attracted] 
by tibie piteous exclamations of the sufferers. Doctor: 
Hodges, ever and anon, humanely paused to speak to 
them; and he promised one poor woman, who waa ; 
suckling an infant, to visit her on his return. ■ 

" I have no hopes of saving her," he observed to . 
Leonard, " but I may preserve her child. There is : 
an establishment in Aldgate for infants whose mothers 
have died of the plague, where more than a hundred 
little creatures are suckled by she-goats, and it is 
wonderful how well they thrive under their nurses 
If I can induce this poor woman to part with her child, 
I will send it thither." 

Just then, their attention was arrested by the sudden 
opening of a casement, and a middle-aged woman, 
wringing her hands, cried, with a look of unutterable 
anguish and despair — "Pray for us, good people! 
pray for us ! " 

"We do pray for you, my poor soul!" rejoined 
Hodges, " as well as for all who are similarly afflicted. 
What sick have you within 1 " 

"There were ten yesterday," replied the woman. 
" Two have died in the night — my husband and my 
eldest son — and there are eight others whose recovery 
is hopeless. Pray for us I As you hope to be spared 
yourselves, pray for us!" And, with a lamentable 
cry, she closed the casement. 

Familiarised as all who heard her were with spec- 
tacles of horror and tales of woe, they could not listen 
to this sad recital, nor look upon her distracted coim- 
tenance, without the deepest commiseration. Other 
sights had previously affected them, but not in the 
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degree. Around the little conduit standing in 
hmt of the Old Change, at the western extremity of 
Qieapside, were three lazars laving their sores in the 
Viter ; while, in the short space between this spot and 
Wood Street, Leonard counted upwards of twenty doors 
narked with the fatal red cross, and bearing upon them 
tiie sad inscription, " Lord have mercy upon us ! " 

A few minutes' walking brought them to the grocer's 
habitation, and on reaching it, they found that Blaize 
had already descended. He was capering about the 
afcreet with joy at his restoration to freedom. 

** Mistress Amabel wiU make her appearance in a 
few minutes," he said to Leonard. "Our master is 
lith her, and is getting all ready for her departure. 
I have not come unprovided with medicine," he added 
to Doctor Hodges. "I have got a bottle of plague 
water in one pocket, and a phial of vinegar in the 
other. Besides these, I have a small pot of Mayerne's 
electuary in my bag, another of the grand antipesti- 
kitial confection, and a fourth of the infallible anti- 
dote which I bought of the celebrated Greek physician, 
Doctor Constantine Rhodocanaceis, at his shop near 
the Three Kings Inn, in Southampton Buildings. I 
daresay you have heard of him 1 " 

" I have heard of the quack," replied Hodges. " His 
end was a just retribution for the tricks he practised 
on his dupes. In spite of his infallible antidote, he 
was carried off by the scourge. But what else have 
you got r' 

"Only a few trifles," replied Blaize, with a chap- 
fallen look. " Patience has made me a pomander-ball 
composed of angelica, rue, zedoary, camphor, wax, and 
laudanum, which I have hung round my neck with a 
string. Then I have got a good-sized box of rufuses, 
and have swallowed three of them preparatory to the 
journey." 

"A proper precaution," observed Hodges, with a smile. 
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" This is not all,*' replied Blaize. " By my moth^t 
advice, I have eaten twenty leaves of rue, two roasted 
figs, and two pickled walnuts for breakfast, washing 
them down with an ale posset, with pimpernel seetbea 
in it" 

" Indeed ! " exclaimed Hodges. " Yon must be in 
a pretty condition for a journey. But how could yoa ■ 
bear to part with your mother and Patience 1 " 

"The parting from Patience tuas heart-breaking," ] 
replied Blaize, taking out his handkerchief, and apfdy- \^ 
ing it to his eyes. " We sat up half the night togeti^er, j 
and I felt so much overcome that I began to waver in i 
my resolution of departing. I am glad I did not give i 
way now," he added, in a more sprightly tone. " Fresh ^ 
air and bright sunshine are very different things from j 
the close rooms in that dark house." 

" You must not forget that you were there free from ^ 
the contagion," rejoined Hodges ; " while you are here i 
exposed to its assaults." i 

" True," replied Blaize ; " that makes a vast diffo^ ! 
ence. I almost wish I was back again." 

" It is too late to think of returning," said Hodges. ' 
" Mount your horse, and I will assist Nizza into the 
piUion." 

By the time that Blaize, who was but an indifferent 
horseman, had got into the saddle, and Nizza had taken 
her place behind him, the window opened, and Mr. 
Bloundel appeared at it. 

Amabel had only retired to rest for a few hours 
during the night. When left to herself in her chamber, 
she continued to pray till exhaustion compelled her to 
seek some repose. Arising about two o'clock, she em- 
ployed herself for more than an hour in further devotion, 
and then took a last survey of every object in the room. 
She had occupied it from her childhood ; and as she 
opened drawer after drawer, and cupboard after cup^ 
board, and examined their contents, each article recalled 
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0me ciicmnstance connected with the past, and brought 
nek a train of long-forgotten emotions. While she 
ms thus engaged, Patience tapped at the door, and 
W&8 instantly admitted. The tender-hearted kitchen- 
msdd assisted her to dress, and to put together some 
few articles omitted to be packed by her mother. During 
iilis employment she shed abundance of tears, and 
Amabel's efforts to console her only made matters worse. 
Poor Patience was forced at last to sit down, and indulge 
a hearty fit of crying, after which she felt considerably 
idieved. As soon as she was sufficiently recovered to 
be able to speak, she observed to Amabel, " Pardon 
what I am about to say to you, my dear young mistress, 
bat I cannot help thinking that the real seat of your 
disease is in the heart.'' 

A slight blush overspread Amabel's pale features, 
bat she made no answer. 

"I see I am right," continued Patience, " and indeed 
I have long suspected it. Let me entreat you, therefore, 
dear young lady, not to sacrifice yourself. Only say 
tiie word, and I will find means of making your retreat 
known to the Earl of Rochester. Blaize is devoted 
to you, and will do anything you bid him. I cannot 
wonder you fret after so handsome, so captivating a 
man as the earl, especially when you are worried to death 
to marry a common apprentice like Leonard Holt, who 
18 not fit to hold a candle to your noble admirer. Ah ! 
we women can never blind ourselves to the advantages 
of rank and appearance. We are too good judges for 
that. I hope you will soon be restored to your lover, 
and that the happiness you will enjoy will make 
amends for all the misery you have endured." 

" Patience," said Amabel, whose cheek, as the other 
spoke, had returned to its original paleness — "Patience," 
rfie said, gravely but kindly, " I have suffered you to 
proceed too far without interruption, and must correct 
the very serious error into which you have fallen. I 
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am so far from pining for an interview with the 
of Bochester, that nothing in the world should ir 
me to see him again. I have loved him deeply,' 
continued in a tremulous tone ; " nay, I v^ill not att 
to disguise that I feel strongly towards him still, "< 
I will also freely confess that his conduct toward 
has so preyed upon my spirits, that it has impa 
perhaps destroyed, my health. In spite of th 
cannot sufficiently rejoice that I have escaped the < 
snares — I cannot be sufficiently thankful to the mei 
Being who, while he has thought fit to chastise me. 
preserved me from utter ruin." 

" Since you are of this mind," returned Patiena 
a tone of incredulity, " you are more to be rejoiced 
than pitied. But we are not overheard," she ad< 
almost in a whisper, and glancing towards the d 
" You may entirely confide in me. The time is arri 
when you can escape to your lover." 

"No more of this," rejoined Amabel, severely, "< 
shall command you to leave the room." 

" This is nothing more than pique," thought Patiei 
" We women are all hypocrites, even to ourselves, 
will serve her whether she will or not. She shall 
the earl. I hope there is no harm in wishing you i 
be happy with Leonard Holt," she added aloud. " 
will make you a capital husband." 

" That subject is equally disagreeable — equally p 
ful to me," said Amabel. 

" I had better hold my tongue altogether," rejoi 
Patience, somewhat pertly. "Whatever I say se 
to be wrong. It won't prevent me from doing i 
would be done by," she added to herself. 

Amabel's preparations finished, she dismissed Patie 
to whom she gave some few sKght remembrances, 
was soon afterwards joined by her father. They pa 
half-an-hour together, as on the former night, in sei 
and devout conversation, after which Mr. Blounde 
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ear for a few minutes to let down Blaize. On his return 
Id tenderly embraced her, and led her into the passage. 
Qiey had not advanced many steps when Mrs. Bloundel 
nshed forth to meet them. She was in her night-dress, 
md seemed overwhelmed with affliction. 

"How is this, Honoral" cried her husband, in a 
severe tone. " You promised me you would see Amabel 
no more. You will only distress her." 

*'I could not let her go thus," cried Mrs. Bloundel. 
"I was listening at my chamber door to hear her depart, 
and when I caught the sound of her footsteps, I could 
no longer control myself." So saying, she rushed to 
her daughter, and clasped her in her arms. 

Affectionately returning her mother's embrace, Amabel 
gave her hand to her father, who conducted her to 
tile little room overlooking the street. Nothing more, 
eicept a deep and passionate look, was exchanged 
between them. Both repressed their emotion, and 
tiiough the heart of each was bursting, neither shed a 
tear. At that moment, and for the first time, they 
greatly resembled each other; and this was not sur- 
prising, for intense emotion, whether of grief or joy, 
will bring out lines in the features that lie hidden at 
other times. Without a word, Mr. Bloundel busied 
himself in arranging the pulley ; and calling to those 
below to prepare for Amabel's descent, again embraced 
her, kissed her pale brow, and, placing her carefully in 
the basket, lowered her slowly to the ground. She was 
received in safety by Leonard, who carried her in his 
anns, and placed her on the pillion. The pulley was 
then drawn up, and her luggage lowered by Mr. 
Bloundel, and placed in the saddle-bags by the ap- 
prentice. Every one saw the necessity of terminating 
this painful scene. A kindly farewell was taken of 
Hodges. Amabel waved her hand to her father, when 
at tfis moment Patience appeared at the window, and 
calling to Blaize, threw a littie package tied in a hand- 
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kerchief to him. Doctor Hodges took np the parofl 
and gave it to the porter, who, untying the handka 
chief, glanced at a note it enclosed, and striking ]| 
horse with his stick, dashed off towards Cheapside. 

" Pursue him ! " cried Amabel to Leonard ; "he 
flying to the Earl of Rochester." 

The intimation was sufficient for the apprentio 
Urging his horse into a quick pace, he came up wil 
the fugitive, just as he had reached Cheapside. Blaize? 
mad career had been checked by Nizza Macascree, wlu) 
seizing the bridle^ stopped the steed. Leonard^ wIm 
was armed with a heavy riding-whip, applied it un^ 
sparingly to Blaize's shoulders. ^ 

" Entreat him to hold his hand, dear, good Mistresi^ 
Amabel," cried the porter ; " it was for your sake alona 
I made this rash attempt. Patience told me you w^ 
dying to see the Earl of Eochester, and made m» 
promise I would ride to Whitehall to acquaint hifl 
lordship whither you were going. Here is her lett^ 
which I was about to deliver." And as he spoke^ 
he handed her the note, which was tied with a pece 
of packthread, and directed in strange and almost 
illegible characters. 

"Do not hurt him more," said Amabel; "he was 
not aware of the mischief he was about to commit. And 
learn from me, Blaize, that, so far from desiring to see 
the Earl of Rochester, all my anxiety is to avo& him.'^ 

"If I had known that," returned the porter, "I 
would not have stirred a step. But Patience assured 
me the contrary." 

By this time, Doctor Hodges had come up, and an 
explanation ensued. It was agreed, however, that it 
would be better not to alarm Mr. Bloundel, but to attri- 
bute the porter's sudden flight to mismanagement of hU 
steed. Accordingly, they returned to the residence oi 
the grocer, who was anxiously looking out for them 
and after a brief delay, during which the saddle-bagt 
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w&e again examined and secured, they departed. Mr. 
ffioondel looked wistfully after his daughter, and she 
Returned his gaze as long as her blinding eyes would 
permit her. So unwonted was the sound of horses' feet 
pt this period, that many a melancholy face appeared 
at the window to gaze at them as they rode by, and 
Nizza Macascree shuddered as she witnessed the envious 
ices cast after them by these poor captives. As to 
I, when they got into Cheapside, he was so terrified 
by the dismal evidences of the pestilence that met him 
at every turn, that he could scarcely keep his seat, and 
it was not until he had drenched himself and his com- 
panion with vinegar, and stuffed his mouth with myrrh 
and zedoary, that he felt anything like composure. 

On approaching Newgate Market, they found it 
•ntirely deserted. Most of the stalls were removed, 
the shops closed, and the window-shutters nailed up. 
It was never, in fact, used at all^ except by a few 
countrymen and higglers, who ventured thither on 
certain days of the week to sell fresh eggs, butter, 
poultry, and such commodities. The manner of sale 
was this. The article disposed of was placed on a flag 
on one side of the market, near which stood a pump 
and a trough of water. The vendor then retired, while 
the purchaiser approached, took the article, and put 
its price into the water, whence it was removed when 
supposed to be sufficiently purified. 

As the party passed Grey Friars, the tramp of their 
horses was mistaken for the dead-cart, and a door was 
suddenly opened and a corpse brought forth. Leonard 
would have avoided the spectacle had it been possible, 
but they were now too close to Newgate, where they 
were detained for a few minutes at the gate, while their 
biUs of health were examined and countersigned by 
the officer stationed there. During this pause Leonard 
glanced at th^ grated windows of the prison, the debtors' 
side of which fronted the street. But not a single face 

VOL. n. 



34 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

was to be seen. In fact, as has already been sti 
the prison was shut up. 

llie gate was now opened to them, and descen 
Snow Hill they entered a region completely devast 
by the pestilence. So saddening was the sight, 
Leonard involuntarily quickened his horse's pace^ 
solved to get out of this forlorn district as speedil; 
possible. He was, however, stopped by an unexpft 
and fearful impediment. When within a short diste 
of Holborn Bridge, he observed on the further sidi 
it a large black vehicle, and unable to make out w 
it was, though a fearful suspicion crossed him, slacka 
his pace. A nearer approach showed him that it i 
the pest-cart, filled with its charnel load. The ho 
was in the shafts, and was standing quite stiU. Bu 
in his stirrups to obtain a better view, Leonard I 
ceived that the driver was lying on the ground i 
little distance from the cart, in an attitude thatp 
claimed he had been suddenly seized by the pestilei 
and had probably just expired. 

Not choosing to incur the risk of passing this e 
tagious load, Leonard retraced his course as ^ 
Holborn Conduit, then turning into Seacole Lane,i 
making the best of his way to Fleet Bridge, ctob 
it, and entered the great thoroughfare with whid 
communicated. He had not proceeded far when 
encountered a small party of the watch, to whom 
showed his certificate, and recounted the fate of 
driver of the dead-cart. At Temple Bar he was a( 
obKged to exhibit his passports; and while there 
tained, he observed three other horsemen riding tom 
them from the further end of Fleet Street. 

Though much alarmed by the sight, Leonard did 
communicate his apprehensions to his companions, 
as soon as the guard allowed him to pass, called 01 
Blaize to follow him, and urging his horse to a q 
pace, dashed up Drury Lane. A few minutes* 
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during which nothing occurred to give the 
entice further uneasiness, brought them to a road 
ing the open fields, in which a pest-house had just 
en built by the chivalrous nobleman whose habitation 
BeTkshire they were about to visit. With a courage 
'1 devotion that redound more to his hononr than 
> brilliant qualities that won him ao high a reputa- 
n in the court and in the field, Lord Craven not 
rely provided the present receptacle for the sick, 
; remained in London during the whole continuance 
the dreadful visitation; "braving," says Pennant, 
ie fury of the pestilence with the same coolness that 
fought the battles of his beloved mistress, Elizabeth, 
liar Queen of Bohemia, or mounted the tremendous 
a,ch of Creutziiach." The spot where this asylum 
a built, and which is the present site of Golden 
aare, retained nearly half a century afterwards the 
txe of the Pest-house Fields. Leonard had already 
n made acquainted by Doctor Hodges with the 
I's generous devotion to the public welfare, and 
cnily commenting upon it, he pointed out the 
iicture to Amabel. But the speed at which she was 
•ne along did not allow her time to bestow more 
tn a hasty glance at it On gaining Hyde Park 
rner, the apprentice cast a look backwards, and his 
prehensions were revived by perceiving the three 
rsemen again in view, and evidently using their 
most exertions to come up with them, 
'While Leonard was hesitating whether he should 
Ikke known their danger to Amabel, he perceived 
3omon Eagle dart from behind a wall on the left of 
i, and plant himself in the direct course of their 
liers, and he involuntarily drew in the rein to see 
would ensne. In another moment, the horsemen, 
I were advancing at full gallop, and whom Leonard 
Ireoogriiscd as the Earl of Rochester, PUlichody, 
Paul Parravicin, had approached within a few 
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yards of the enthusiast, and threatened to ride over] 
if he did not get out of the way. Seeing, h< 
that he did not offer to move, they opened on 
side of him, and were passing swiftly by, when, 
infinite dexterity, he caught hold of the hridlei 
Rochester's steed, and checking him, seized the eirif 
the leg, and threw him to the ground. 

Sir Paul Parravicin pulled up as soon as he 
and drawing his sword, rode back to assist his 
and punish the aggressor ; but the enthusiast, 
daunted, met him in full career, and suddenly U 
up his arms, uttered a loud cry, which so stardedl 
knight's high-spirited horse, that it reared and ' 
him. All this was the work of a few seconds, 
chody had been borne forward by the impetoofl^j 
his steed to within a short distance of the ap^ 
and seeing the fate of his companions, and not 
Leonard's menacing gestures, he clapped spun 
his horse, and rode up Park Lane. 

Overjoyed at his unexpected deliverance, 
whose attention had been completely engrosBeil 
what was passing, now ventured to look at 
and became greatly alarmed at her appearance. 
was as pale as death, except a smiJl scarlet 
on either cheek, which contrasted powerfully wiAl 
death-like hue of her countenance. Her handi 
vulsively clasped the back of the pillion ; her lipi^ 
slightly apart, and her eyes fixed upon the 
form of the Earl of Rochester. On finding they^ 
pursued, and by whom, her first impulse had 
fling herself from the pillion, and to seek bbSsHj] 
flight ; but controlling herself, she awaited the 
with forced composure, and was now mnlring fnai 
exhaustion of the effort. 

"Thank Heaven! we are safe^" cried the 
tice; ''but I fear the shock has been too 
you." 
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^It has," gasped Amabel, falling against his shotilder. 
Jet us iy — oh ! let ua %." 

Inexpressibly shocked and alarmed, Leonard twined 
i left arm round her waist bo as to hold her on the 
ed, for she was utterly unable to support herself, and 
»ncing anxiously at Nizza Macascree, struck off on the 
ht into the road skirting the Park, and in the direc- 
j^of Tyburn, where there was a small inn, at which 
fcped to procure assistance. Before reaching this 
Bb, he was beyond description relieved to find that 
t&hel had so far recovered as to be able to raise her 

fc'he deadly faintnesa is passed," she murmured ; ** I 
!B be better soon. But I fear I am too weak to 
"sue the journey at present" 

Lieonard spurred on his steed, and in another instant 
chad Tyburn, and drew up at the little inn. But 
assistance could be obtained there. The house was 
5ed ; there was a red cross on the door ; and a 
bchman, stationed in front of it, informed him that 
the family had died of the plague except the land- 
i— and he will be buried beside them in Paddington 
«;hyard before to-morrow morning," added the 
■ j ** for his nurse tells me it is impossible he can 
PVive many hours^" 

As he spoke an upper window was oj^ened, and a 
^mauj thrusting forth her head, cried, " Poor Master 
rUdys has just breathed his last. Come in, Philip, 
d help me to prepare the body for the dead-cart»" 
" I will be with you in a minute," rejoined the watch- 
in, '* You may possibly procure accommodation at 
I Wheatsheaf at Paddington," he added to Leonard^ 
t is but a short distance up the road." 
"Thanking him for the information, Leonard took the 
indicated. He had not proceeded far, when he 
Jarmed by hearing a piteous cry of " Stop ! atop \ " 
ag from Blaize; and halting, found that the 
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porter had been so greatly terrified by the watchman!! 
account of the frightful mortality in the poor innkeepd 
family, that he had applied to his phial of plague ^vratef 
and in pulling it out had dropped his box of rufos^ 
and the jar of anti-pestilential confection. He had j* 
ascertained his loss, and wished to go back, but tli 
Nizza Macascree would not permit. Enraged at i 
delay, Leonard peremptorily ordered the porter to con 
on ; and Blaize, casting a rueful glance at his treasiirei 
which he perceived at a little distance in the middle! 
the road, was compelled to obey. 

At Paddington, another disappointment awahi 
them. The Wheatsheaf was occupied by two laq 
families, who were flying from the infected city, tf 
no accommodation could be obtained. Leonard IckAi 
wistfully at Nizza Macascree, as if to ascertain whatl 
do, and she was equally perplexed ; but the difficd 
was relieved by Amabel herself, who said she felt mtt 
better, and able to proceed a little further. " Do i 
return to London," she continued with great eariMl 
ness. " I would rather die on the road than go 
again. Some cottage will receive us. If not, I can n 
for a short time in the fields." 

Thinking it best to comply, Leonard proceeded afan 
the Harrow Road. Soon after crossing Padding* 
Green, he overtook a little train of fugitives driti 
a cart fiUed with children, and laden with Ingffi 
Further on, as he surveyed the beautiful meado* 
stretching out on either side of him, he perceived a I 
of small tents, resembling a gipsy encampment^ pitd 
at a certain distance from each other, and evidei 
occupied by families who had fled from their h 
from fear of infection. This gave a singular chand 
to the prospect. But there were other and far iDl 
painful sights on the road, which could not fail 
attract attention. For the first half-mile, aknort 
every hundred yards might be seen some sick maiii iri 
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Qoable to proceed further, had fallen against the hedge- 
tade, and exhibited his sores to move the pity of the 
paaaers-by. But these supplications were wholly un- 
heeded* Self-preservation was the first object wiiii all, 
and the travellers holding handkerchiefs steeped in 
megar to their faces, and averting their heads, passed 
by on the other side of the way. 

The pestilence, it may be remarked, had visited with 
extraordinary rigour the whole of the higher country at 
the west and north-west of the metropolis. The charm- 
ingly situated, and at other seasons, healthful villages 
of Hampstead and Highgate, suffered severely from the 
scourge; and it even extended its ravages as far as 
Harrow-on-the-Hill, which it half depopulated. This 
will account for the circumstance of a large pest-house 
heing erected in the neighbourhood of Westbourne 
Green, which the party now approached. Two litters 
vere seen crossing the fields in the direction of the 
hospital, and this circumstance called Leonard's atten- 
&n to it. Shudderingly averting his gaze, he quickened 
his pace, and soon reached a small farmhouse on the 
summit of the hill rising from Kensal Green. Deter- 
mined to seek a temporary asylum here for Amabel, he 
opened a gate, and riding into the yard, fortunately 
met with the owner of the house, a worthy farmer, 
named Wingfield, to whom he explained her situation. 
The man at first hesitated, but, on receiving Leonard's 
solemn assurance that she was free from the plague, 
consented to receive the whole party. 

Assisting Amabel to dismount, Wingfield conveyed 
her in his arms into the house, and delivered her to 
his wife, bidding her take care of her. The injunction 
was scarcely needed. The good dame, who was a 
middle-aged woman, with pleasing features, which lost 
none of their interest from being stamped with pro- 
found melancholy, gazed at her for a moment fixedly, 
and then observed in an undertone, but with much 
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emotion, to her husband, "Ah! Robert, how muck 
this sweet creature resembles our poor Sarah ! " 

" Hush ! hush ! dame," rejoined her husband, hastily 
brushing away the moisture that sprang to his eyes: 
"take her to your chamber, and see that she msti 
nothing. There is another young woman outside, wbm 
I will send to you." 

So saying, he returned to the yard. Meantime, tiv 
others had dismounted, and Wingfield, bidding Nia 
Macascree go in, led the way to the barn, where ti» 
horses were tied up, and fodder placed before theft 
This done, he conducted his guests to the house, aoJ 
placing cold meat, bread, and a jug of ale before ihea, 
desired them to fall to— an injunction which Blali^ 
notwithstanding his previous repast of roasted figs td 
pickled walnuts, very readily complied with. WMi 
they were thus employed, Dame Wingfield made k 
appearance. She said that the poor creature (meanii| 
Amabel) was too ill to proceed on her journey ^ 
day, and begged her husband to allow her to stop t3 
the next morning, when she hoped she would be aU 
to undertake it. 

" To-morrow morning say you, dame ? " cried Winj 
field ; " she may stop till the day after, and the 6$l 
after that, if you desire it, or she wishes it. Go tol 
her so." 

And as his wife withdrew, well pleased at haviof 
obtained her request, Wingfield addressed himself tt 
Leonard, and inquired the cause of Amabel's iUneff: 
and as the apprentice saw no necessity for secrecy, aa 
felt exceedingly grateful for the kind treatment he hi 
experienced, he acquainted him with the chief paitt 
culars of her history. The farmer appeared grea^ 
moved by the recital. 

" She resembles my poor Sarah very strongly," kl 
said. " My daughter was hurried into an early gnu 
by a villain who won her affections and betrayed btf 
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She now lies in Willesden Churchyard, but her seducer 
is one of the chief favourites of our profligate monarch." 
" Do you mean the Earl of Rochester?" cried Leonard. 
"No, no," replied the farmer, whose good-natured 
eoontenance had assumed a stern expression. "The 
yiDun I mean is worse, if possible, than the earl. He 
k called Sir Paul Parravicin." 

"Gracious Heaven!" exclaimed Leonard, in astonish- 
ment ; ** what a strange coincidence is this ! " 

And he then proceeded to relate to Wingfield *tho 
persecution which Nizza Macascree had endured from 
die profligate knight. The farmer listened to his recital 
with breathless interest, and when it was ended arose, 
and taking a hasty turn round the room, halted at the 
table and struck it forcibly with his clenched hand. 

"I hope that man will never cross my path," he 
said, all the blood mounting to his face, and his eye 
kindling with fury. " As God shall judge me, I will 
kill him if I meet him." 

" Then I hope you never will meet him," observed 
Leonard. " He has injured you enough already, with- 
out putting you out of the pale of Divine mercy." 

" These rascals have done us all an injury," observed 
Blaize. "Patience has never been like herself since 
Major Pillichody entered my master's dwelling, and 
made love to her. I feel quite uneasy to think how 
the little hussy will go on during my absence. She 
can't get out of the house, that's one comfort." 

"You have mentioned another wretch, who was 
constantly with Sir Paul," cried Wingfield. "Perdi- 
tion seize them ! " 

"Ay, perdition seize them ! " echoed Blaize, striking 
the table in his turn — " especially Major Pillichody." 

" Did you ever suspect Sir Paxil to be of higher rank 
than he pretends ? " asked Leonard. 

" No," rejoined Wingfield ; " what motive have you 
for the question ? " 
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Leonard then told him of the inqniries institatei 
by Doctor Hodges relative to Nizza's retreat, and hw 
they had been baffled. " It is strange," he continnfid 
^^ that Nizza herself never heard the real name of ha 
persecutor ; neither can she tell where the house ti 
which she was conveyed, when in a fainting conditioi 
and from which she was removed when attacked wM 
the plague, is situated." 

" It is strange indeed," observed the farmer, musing 

Soon after this, Nizza Macascree made her appetf 
ance, and informed them that Amabel had fallen inti 
a tranquil slumber, which, in all probability, wouli 
completely renovate her. 

" I hope it will," said Wingfield. " But I shall nd 
part with her to-day." 

He then entered into conversation with Nizza, anl 
after a little time, proposed to her and Leonard ti 
walk across the fields with him to Willesden, to vM 
his daughter's grave. 

"My wife will take charge of Amabel," he sail; 
"you may safely trust her in her hands." 

Leonard could raise no objection, except the po» 
bility that the Earl of Eochester and his compaoioii 
might discover their retreat, and carry off Amabel ii 
his absence; but, after a little reflection, consideiiif 
this altogether unlikely, he assented, and they set ort 
A pleasant walk across the fields brought them to ^ 
pretty little village of Willesden and its old and beH 
tiful church. They proceeded to the grave of pfl< 
Sarah Wingfield, which lay at the east of the chnrek 
beneath one of the tall elms, and Nizza, as she stot' 
by the rounded sod covering the remains of the m 
fortunate girl, could not restrain her tears. 

"This might have been my own fate," she atfi 
" What an escape I have had ! " 

" I did not bring you here to read you a lesson,** ai 
Wbgfield, in a tone of deep emotion, " but because p 
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^WiLo know the temptation to whick the poor creature 
who lies there was exposed, will pity her* Not alone 
did remorse for her conduct prey upon her spirits — not 
alone did she suffer from self-reproach— but the scoffs 
and jeers of her sex, who never forgive an erring sister, 
broke her heart. She is now, however, beyond the 
reach of human malice, and, I trust, at peace." 

As he said this, he walked away to hide his emotion, 
and presently afterwards rejoining them, they quitted 

(e churchyard together. 
As they recrossed the fields, Wingfield observed two 
m digging a hole in the ground, and guessing their 
ject, paused for a few minutes to watch them, 
naving thrown out the earth to the depth of a couple 
of feet, one of them took a long hooked pole, and attach- 
ing it to the body of a victim to the pestilence, who had 
wandered into the fields and died there, dragged it 
towards the pit As soon as the corpse was jjushed 
into its narrow receptacle, the clay was shovelled over 
it, and trodden down, 

" This is a sad mode of burial for a Christian," ob- 
served Wingfield. ** But it would not do to leave an 
infected body to rot in the fields, and spread the 
contagion." 

" Such a gi*ave is better than the plague pit," rejoined 
Leonard, recalling the frightful scenes he had witnessed 
there. 

On reaching Wingfield^s dwelling, they found from 
the good dame, that Amabel had awakened from her 
slumber greatly refreshed ; but she gave it as her opinion 
that she had better remain undisturbed. Accordingly, 
no one went into the room to her except Nizxa Macascree. 
A substantial dinner was provided for his gueata by the 

Spitable farmer ; and Blaize, who had been for some 
e confined to salt provisions at hb master's house, 
ample justice to the fresh meat and vegetables. 
The meal over, Leonard, who felt exceedingly curiouii 
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to learn what had become of the mysterious stranger 
whose child he had carried to the plague pit, and wki 
had appeared so strangely interested in Nizza Macascze^ 
determined to walk to the pest-house in Finabury FieMi 
and inquire after him. On communicating hia intentki 
to his host, Wingfield would have dissuaded him ; hxAu 
Leonard affirmed he had no fear of infection, he desistrf 
from the attempt. Just as the apprentice waa starting 
Blaize came up to him, and said — "Leonard, I havei 
great curiosity to see a pest-house, and should like togi 
with you, if you will let me." 

The apprentice stared at him in astonishment. 

" You will never dare to enter it," he said. 

"I will go wherever you go," replied the porter, w& 
a confidence mainly inspired by the hospitable farmei^ 
strong ale. 

" We shall see," replied Leonard. " I shall keep y« 
to your word." 

In less than an hour they reached Marylebone FieU 
(now the Regent's Park), and crossing them, entered i 
lane, running in pretty nearly the same direction as tk 
present New Road. It brought them to OlerkenWi 
whence they proceeded to Finsbury Fields, and aooi 
came in sight of the pest-house. When Blaize iovd 
himself so near this dreaded asylum, all his couiaf 
vanished. 

" I would certainly enter the pest-house with yon,' 
he said to Leonard, " but I have used up all my vinegar 
and you know I lost my box of rufuses and the potoi 
anti-pestilential confection this morning." 

"That excuse shall not serve your turn,'* repM 
Leonard. " You can get plenty of vinegar and plag« 
medicine in the pest-house." 

" But I have no money to pay for them," rejoinrf 
Blaize. 

" I will lend you some," said Leonard, placing a &• 
pieces in his hand.' "Now, come along." 
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Blaize would fain have run away, but afraid of 
incumog the apprentice's aoger, he walked tremblingly 
after him. They entered the garden-gate, and soon 
reached the principal dc»or, which, aa usual, stood open, 

(Scarcely able to support himself, the porter tottered into 
the large room ; but as he cast his eyes around, and 

.beheld the mieerable occupants of the pallets, and heard 

I their cries and groans, he was so scared that he could 
not move another step, but stood like one transfixed 

J with terror. Paying little attention to him, Leonard 
walked forward, and at the further extremity of the 
chamber found the young chirurgeon whom he had 
formerly seen, and describing the stranger, inquired 

^Biere he was placed, 

W^"The person you allude to has been removed," 
returned the chirurgeon. ** Doctor Hodges visited him 
tliis morning, and had him a>nveyed to his own 
dwelling,*' 

k** Was he sensible at the time?" asked the apprentice. 
**I think notj** replied the chirurgeon; *'but the 
ctor appeared to recognise in him an old friend, though 
1 did not hear him mention hia name ; and it was on 
at account, I conclude, that he had him removed,'* 
**Is he likely to recover 1" asked Leonard, whose 
iosity was aroused by what he heard, 
* That is impossible to say," replied the young man. 
But he cannot be in better hands than those of 
ctor Hodges." 
Leonard perfectly concurred with him, and after a 

E7 minutes' further conversation, turned to depart. 
t seeing Blaize, he concluded he had gone forth, 
i expected to find him in the garden, or, at all events, 
the field adjoining. But he was nowhere to be seen, 
lile wondering what had become of him, Leonard 
heard a loud cry, in the voice of the porter, issuing 
from the barn, which, as has already been stated, had 
itbeen converted into a receptacle for the sick ^ and 
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hurrying thither^ he found Blaize in the hands of tw 
stout assistants, who had stripped him of his clotbfi 
and were tying him down to a pallet. On seebj 
Leonard, Blaize implored him to deliver him from thi 
hands of his persecutors ; and the apprentice assuiiBf 
the assistants that the poor fellow was perfectly fii 
from infection, they liberated him. 

It appeared, on inquiry, that Blaize had fallen againfll 
one of the pallets in a state almost of insensibility, ad 
the two assistants, chancing to pass at the time, id 
taking him for a plague patient, had conveyed himti 
the barn. On reaching it, he recovered, and beson^ 
them to set him free, but they paid no attention to Ml 
cries, and proceeded to strip him, and bind him to 111 
bed, as before related. , 

Thus released, the porter lost no time in dressqj 
himself ; and Leonard, to allay his terrors, had a stroqj 
dose of anti-pestilential elixir administered to him. Ah 
which, having procured him a box of rufuses, and 
phial of plague water, Blaize shook off his apprehensioi 
and they set out at a brisk pace for Kensal Green. 



VII 

The journey. . 

Blaize was destined to experience a second frighi 
has been mentioned that the infected were sometiif 
seized with a rabid desire of communicating the di 
order to such as had not been attacked by it ; audi 
the pair were making the best of their way along d 
Harrow Eoad, a poor lazar who was lying again^tl 
hedge-side, and had vainly implored their assistaal 
suddenly started up, and with furious cries and geston 
made towards the porter. Guessing his intenM 
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Blaize took to his heels, and finding himself closely 
pressed, broke through the hedge on the right, and 
speeded across the field. In spite of the alarming 
nature of the occurrence, the apprentice could not help 
laughing at the unwonted agility displayed by the fat 
little porter, who ran so swiftly that it appeared pro- 
bable he would distance his pursuer. To prevent mis- 
chief, however, Leonard set off after him, and was fast 
gaining upon the lazar, whose strength was evidently 
failing, when the poor wretch uttered a loud cry, and 
fell to the ground. On coming up, Leonard found him 
lying with his face in the grass, and convulsed by the 
agonies of death, and perceiving that all was over, 
hurried after the porter, whom he found seated on a 
gate, at the further end of the field, solacing himself 
with a draught of plague water. 

" Oh, Leonard ! " groaned the latter, " how little do 
we know what is for our good ! I was delighted to 
quit my master's house this morning, but I now wish 
with aU my heart I was back again. I am afraid I 
shall die of the plague after aU. Pray what are the 
first symptoms 1 " 

"Pooh! pooh! don't think about it, and you will 
take no harm," rejoined Leonard. " Put by your phial, 
and let us make the best of our way to Farmer Wing- 
field's dwelling." 

Being now in sight of the farm, which, from its ele- 
vated situation, could be distinguished at a distance of 
two miles in this direction, they easily shaped their 
coarse towards it across the fields. When about half-way 
up the hill, Leonard paused to look behind him. The 
view was exquisite, and it was precisely the hour (just 
before sunset) at which it could be seen to the greatest 
advantage. On the right, his gaze wandered to the 
beautiful and well-wooded heights of Kichmond and 
Wimbledon, beyond which he could trace the long line 
of the Surrey hills, while nearer he perceived Notting 
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Hill, now covered with habitations, but then a yerdani ' 
knoU, crowned by a few trees, but without so much ii 
a cottage upon it. On the left stood Hampstead ; at 
that time a collection of pretty cottages, but wanting 
its present chief ornament, the church. At the foot d 
the hill rich meadows, bordered with fine hedges, in- 
terspersed with well-grown timber, spread out as ftt, 
as the eye could reach. Nothing destroyed the rani 
character of the prospect ; nor was there any indicatka 
of the neighbourhood of a great city, except the lofty 
tower and massive body of Saint Paul's, which appeared 
above the tops of the intervening trees in the distanoo. i 
As on former occasions, when contemplating the 
surrounding country from the summit of the cathedral^ 
Leonard could not help contrasting the beauty of tiie 
scene before him with tike horrible scourge by which it 
was ravaged. Never had the country looked so beauti- 
ful — never, therefore, was the contrast so forcible ; and 
it appeared to him like a lovely mask hiding the 
hideous and ghastly features of death. Tinged by 
the sombre hue of his thoughts, the whole soenB 
changed its complexion. The smiling landscape seemed 
to darken, and the cool air of evening to become hot 
and noisome, as if laden with the deadly exhalations 
of the pestilence. Nor did the workings of his imagi- 
nation stop here. He fancied even at this distance- 
nearly seven miles — that he could discern Solomon 
Eagle on the summit of Saint Paul's. At first the 
figure looked like a small black speck ; but it gradually 
(^ted, until it became twice the size of the cathedral, 
upon the central tower of which its feet rested, while 
its arms were spread abroad over the city. In its right 
hand, the gigantic figure held a blazing torch, and in 
the left a phial, from the mouth of which a stream of 
dark liquid descended. So vividly did this phantasm 
present itself to Leonard, that almost convinced of its 
reality, he placed his hands before Ids eyes for a few 
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oments, and on withdrawing them, was glad to find 
lat the delusion was occasioned by a black cloud 
?er the cathedral, which his distempered fancy had 
imYerted into the colossal figure of the enthusiast. 

Blaize, who had taken the opportunity of his com- 
Anion's abstraction to sip a little more plague water, 
low approached, and told him that Wingfield was 
leacenduig the hill to meet them. Rousing himself, 
liBonard ran towards the farmer, who appeared de- 
bated to see them back again, and conducted them to 
Ms dwelling. Owing to the tender and truly maternal 
attention of Dame Wingfield, Amabel was so much 
ktter that she was able to join the party at supper, 
though she took no share in the meal. Wingfield 
listened to the soft tones of her voice as she conversed 
with his wife, and at last, unable to control his emotion, 
laid down his knife and fork, and quitted the table. 

" What is the matter with your husband ? " inquired 
Amabel of her hostess. " I hope he is not unwell." 

"Oh! no," replied the good dame; "your voice 
reminds him of our daughter, whose history I have 
related to you—that is all." 

"Alas!" exclaimed Amabel, with a sympathising 
look, "I will be silent, if it pains him to hear me 
speak." 

" On no account," rejoined Dame Wingfield. " The 
tears he has shed will relieve him. He could not weep 
when .poor Sarah ^ died, and I feared his heart would 
break. Talk to him as you have talked to me, and 
you will do him a world of good." 

Shortly afterwards, the farmer returned to the table, 
and the meal proceeded to its close without further 
interruption. As soon as the board was cleared, 
Wingfield took a chair by Amabel, who, in compliance 
with his wife's request, spoke to him about his daughter, 
and in terms calculated to afford him consolation. 
Leonard was enraptured by her discourse, and put so 

VOL. n. D 
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little constraiiit upon his admiration, that Ni 
Maoascree could not repress a pang of jealousy, 
to Blaize, who had eaten as much as he could en 
and emptied a large jug of the farmer's stout ak^ 
took his chair to a comer, and c^)eedily fell asle^; 
hoarse but tranquil breathing proving that the afar 
he had undergone during the day did not haunt 
slumbers. Before separating for the nighty Aim 
entreated that prayers might be said, and her reqi 
being readily granted, she was about to retire « 
Nizza> when Wingfield detained them. 

" I have been thinking that I might oflfer you a i 
asylum here," he said. " If you like it, you A 
remain with us till your health is fully reinstated." 

" I thank you most kindly for the oflfer," retaii 
Amabel, gratefully; ''and if I do not a.ccept it^ik 
neither because I should not esteem myself safe btf 
nor because I am unwilling to be indebted to p 
hospitality, but that I have been specially adviwd 
my last chance of recovery, to try the air of BerUi 
I have little hope myself, but I owe it to those ii 
love me to make the experiment." 

"If such is the case," returned the farmer, "I 
not attempt to persuade you further. But if at 
future time you should need change of air, myii 
shall be entirely at your service." 

Dame Wingfield warmly seconded her hudbtf 
wish, and with renewed thanks, Amabel and j 
companion withdrew. As there was not suffii 
room for their accommodation within the ImH 
Leonard and the porter took up their quartern il^ 
barn, and throwing themselves upon a heap of uW 
slept soundly till three o'clock, when they aroflel 
began to prepare for their journey. Wingfield t 
likewise astir, and after assisting them to feedi 
dress their horses, took them into the house, 
plentiful breakfast awaited them. At the cKoae d 
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deal, Amabel and Nizsa, who had breakfasted in their 
fwn FOoiB, niade their appearance. All being in readi- 
leas for their departure, Dame Wingfield took leave 
if her goests with tears in her eyes, and the honest 
inner was little less affected. Both gazed after them 
18 long as they contlaued in sight 

Having ascertained from Wingfield the route they 
ought to pursue, Leonard proceeded about a quarter of 
^ mile along the Harrow Boad, and then turned off on 
the left into a common, which brought them to Acton, 
from whence they threaded a devious lane to Brentford. 
Here they encountered several fugitives from the great 
dty, and as they approached Hounslow, learned from 
other wayfarers that a band of highwaymen, by whom 
^ heath was infested, had become more than usually 
daring since the outbreak of the pestilence, and claimed 
a heavy tax from all travellers. This was bad news 
to Leonard, who became apprehensive for the safety 
of the bag of gold given to Nizza by the enthusiast, 
and he would have taken another road if it had been 
practicable ; but as there was no alternative except to 
proceed, he put all the money he had about him into a 
leathem purse, trusting that the highwaymen, if they 
attacked them, would be content with this booty. 

When about half-way across the vast heath, which 
q)read around them, in a wild but not unpicturesque 
expanse, for many miles on either side, Leonard per- 
ceived a band of horsemen, amounting perhaps to a 
dozen, galloping towards them, and not doubting 
they were the robbers in question, communicated his 
snspicions to his companions. Neither Amabel nor 
Nizza Macascree appeared much alarmed, but Blaize was 
90 t^rified that he could scarcely keep his seat, and 
iras with difficulty prevented from turning his horse's 
lead and riding off in the opposite direction. 

By this time the highwaymen had come up. With 
ond oaths, two of their number held pistols to the heads 



52 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

of Leonard and Blaize, and demanded their moiK 
The apprentice replied by drawing forth his purse, a 
besought the fellow to whom he gave it not to malln 
his companion. The man rejoined with a savage ii 
precation that he " would maltreat them both if tli^ 
did not instantly dismount and let him search tl 
saddle-bags ; " and he was proceeding to drag AmaU 
from the saddle, when Leonard struck him a yisAi 
blow with his heavy riding-whip, which brought In 
to the ground. He was up again, however, in an inatU 
and would have fired his pistol at the apprentice, if 
masked individual, who was evidently, from the rid 
ness of his attire and the deference paid him byii 
others, the captain of the band, had not interfered. 

"You are rightly served, Dick Dosset^" said i 
person, " for your rudeness to a lady. I -will have noi 
of my band guilty of incivility, and if this young 
had not punished you, I would have done so mysB 
Pass free, my pretty damsel," he added, bowing gaUail 
to Amabel ; "you shall not be further molested" 

Meanwhile, Blaize exhibited the contents of I 
pockets to the other highwajonan, who having opei 
the box of rufuses and smelt at the phial of ykf 
water, returned them to him with a look of disgust^ 
bade him follow his companions. As Leonard 
departing, the captain of the band rode after him, 
inquired whether he had heard at what hour the U 
meant to leave Whitehall. 

" The court is about to adjourn to Oxford," he addi 
" and the king and some of his courtiers will cross 
heath to-day, when I purpose to levy the same taxfo 
his majesty that I do from his subjects." 

Leonard replied that he was utterly ignorant ol 
king's movements; and explaining whence he ci 
the captain left him. The intelligence he had d 
accidentally obtained was far from satisfactory to i 
apprentice. For some distance, their road waaii 
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\ same as that about to be taken by the monarch and 
attendants, amongst whom it waa not improbable 

Chester might be numbered ; and the possibility that 
;he earl might overtake them and discover Amabel 
tiled him with uneasiness. Concealing his alarm, 
towever, he urged hia steed to a qtiicker pace, and 
►roceeded briskly on his way, glad, at least, that he 
tad not lost Solomon Eagle's gift to Nizza. Amabel's 
reakly condition compelled thera to rest at frequent 
atervals, and it waa not until evening was drawing 
a that they descended the steep hill leading to the 
leautiful village of Henley-upon-Thames, where they 
TOposed to halt for the night 

Crossing the bridge, they found a considerable 
njmber of the inhabitants assembled in the main street 
md in the market-place, in expectation of the king's 
Miasing through the town on his way to Oxford, intiraa- 
Jion of his approach having been conveyed by avant- 
jouriers. Leouiu-d proceeded to the principal inn, 
md was fortunate enough to procure accommodation. 
Elaving conducted Amabel and Nizza to their room, he 
wsls repairing to the stable vnih Blaijce to see after their 
lieeds, when a loud blowing of horns was heard on the 
>ridge, succeeded by the tramp of horses and the 
attling of wheels, and the next moment four valets in 
plendid livery rode up, followed by a magnificent coach. 
The shouts of the assemblage proclaimed that it was 
he king. The cavalcade stopped before the inn, from 
ho yard of which six fine horses were brought and 
ittached to the royal carriage, in place of others which 
vere removed, Charles was laughing heartily, and 
lesired his attendants, who were neither numerous nor 
rell-armed, to take care they were not robbed again 
>etween this place and Oxford ; " Though," added the 
|:ionarch, "it is now of little consequence, since we 
~^e nothing to lose,** 

' Is it possible your majesty can have been robbed ? '^ 
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asked the landlord, who stood cap in hand at the doi 
of the carriage. 

"I'faith, man, it is possible/' rejoined the hif 
" We were stopped on Hounslow Heath by a basdi 
highwaymen, who carried off two large coffers fifli 
with gold, and would have eased us of our swords ai 
snuff-boxes but for the interposition of their captoi 
who, as we live, is one of the politest men breathiii^ 
is he not, Rochester ? " 

Leonard Holt, who was among the crowd of ^ 
tators, started at the mention of this name, and h 
trembled as the earl leaned forward in answer to A 
king's question. The eyes of the rivals met at di 
moment, for both were within a few yards of ead 
other, and Rochester, whose cheek was flushed lil 
anger, solicited the king's permission to alight^ U 
Charles, affirming it was getting late, would not ped 
him, and as the horses were harnessed, and the driii 
mounted, he ordered them to proceed without debj. 

Inexpressibly relieved by his rival's depdrtB 
Leonard returned to the house, and acquainted Amab 
with what had occurred. Quitting Henley betunesl 
the following morning, they arrived in about tifl 
hours at Wallingford, where they halted for some titf 
and then pursuing their journey, reached Wantage i 
four o'clock, where they tarried for an hour. Up* 
this hour, Leonard had doubted the possibility of rw 
ing their destination that night ; but Amabel assmq 
him she felt no fatigue, he determined to push ei 
Accordingly, having refreshed their steeds, they ^ 
forward, and soon began to mount the beautiful dofi 
lying on the west of this ancient town. 

Crossing these heights, whence they obtained 1l 
most magnificent and extensive views of the surrounA 
country, they reached in about three-quarters of i 
hour the pretty little hamlet of Kingston Lisle. H^ 
they again paused at a small inn at the foot of a kflf 
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Mf denominated, from a curious relic kept there, the 
Bbwing Stone. This rocky fragment, which is still in 
existenoe, is perforated by a number of holes, which 
emit) if blown into, a strange bellowing sound. Un- 
avare of this circumstance, Leonard entered the house 
viili the others, and had just seated himself, when they 
woe astounded by a strange unearthly roar. Bushing 
forth, Leonard found Blaize with his cheeks pofied out 
and his mouth applied to the stone, into which he was 
hlowing with all his force, and producing the above- 
ooentioned extraordinary noise. 

Shortly after this, tibe party quitted the Blowing 
Stone^ and having toiled up the steep sides of the hill, 
they were amply repaid on reaching its summit by one 
of the finest views they had ever beheld. In fact^ the 
hiU on which they stood commanded the whole of the 
extensive and beautiful vale of the White Horse, which 
was spread out before them as far as the eye eould 
leach, like a vast panorama, disclosing a thousand fields 
covered with abundant, though as yet immature crops. 
It was a goodly prospect, and seemed to promise plenty 
and prosperity to the country. Almost beneath them 
stood the reverend church of Uffington overtopping the 
ancient village clustering round it. Numerous other 
towers and spires could be seen peeping out of groves 
of trees, which, together with the scattered mansions 
and fannhouses surrounded by granges and stacks 
of hay and beans, gave interest and diversity to the 
prospect. The two most prominent objects in the view 
were the wooded heights of Farringdon on the one hand, 
and those of Abingdon on the other. 

Proceeding along the old Boman road, still distinctly 
marked out, and running along the ridge of this beauti- 
ful chain of hills, they arrived at an immense Boman 
encampment, vulgarly called Uffingham Castle, occupy- 
ing the crown of a hill. A shepherd, who was tending 
a fiock of sheep which was browsing on the delicious 
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herbage to be found within the vast circnlar fspBOd 
enclosed by the inner vallam of the camp, explained iM ' 
purpose, and they could not but regard it witiL interestii 
He informed them that they were in the neighbourhood 
of the famous White Horse, a figure cut out of the turf 
on the hillside by the Saxons, and visible for many 
miles. Conducting them to a point whence they could 
survey this curious work, their guide next directed then 
to Ashdown Lodge, which lay, he told them, at about 
four miles' distance. They had wandered a little out of 
their course, but he accompanied them for a mile, until 
they came in sight of a thick grove of trees clothing a 
beautiful vaUey, above which could be seen the lofty 
cupola of the mansion. 

Cheered by the sight, and invigorated by the fresh 
breeze blowing in this healthful region, they pressed 
forward, and soon drew near the mansion, which they 
found was approached by four noble avenues. They 
had not advanced far, when a stalwart personage, six 
feet two high, and proportionately stoutly made, issued 
from the covert. He had a gun over his shoulder, and 
was attended by a couple of fine dogs. Telling them 
he was called John Lutcombe, and was the Earl of 
Craven's gamekeeper, he inquired their business, and 
on being informed of it, changed his surly mannef 
to one of great cordiality, and informed them that 
Mrs. Buscot — such was the name of Amabel's aunt 
— ^was at home, and would be heartily glad to see 
them. 

"I have often heard her speak of her brother, Mr, 
Bloundel," he said, '^and am well aware that he 
is an excellent man. Poor soul! she has been very 
uneasy about him and his family during this awful 
dispensation, though she had received a letter to say 
that he was about to close his house, and hoped, undinr 
the blessing of Providence, to escape the pestilence. 
His daughter will be welcome, and she cannot oome to 
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t healthier spot than Ashdown, nor to a better nurse 
ftan Mrs. Bnscot." 

^th this, he led the way to the courtyard, and 
anteringthe dwelling, presently returned with a middle- 
aged woman, who Amabel instantly knew, from the 
likeness to her father, must be her aunt. Mrs. Buscot 
eanght her in her arms, and almost smothered her with 
kiflses. As soon as the first transports of surprise and 
joy had subsided, the good housekeeper took her niece 
and Nizza Macascree into the house, and desired John 
Lntcombe to attend to the others. 



VIII 

Ashdovm Lodge. 

Ebected by Inigo Jones, and still continuing in pre- 
cisely the same state as at the period of this history, 
Ashdown Lodge is a large square edifice, built in the 
formal French taste of the seventeenth century, with 
immense casements, giving it the appearance of being 
all glass, a high roof lighted by dormer windows, ter- 
minated at each angle by a tall and not very ornamental 
chimney, and surmounted by a lofty and lantern-like 
belvedere, crowned in its turn by a glass cupola. The 
belvedere opens upon a square gallery defended by 
a broad balustrade, and overlooking the umbrageous 
masses and lovely hills around it. The house, as has 
been stated, is approached by four noble avenues, the 
timber constituting which, is, of course, much finer 
now than at the period under consideration, and pos- 
sesses a delightfrd old-fashioned garden and stately 
terrace. The rooms are lofty but small, and there is a 
magnificent staircase, occupying nearly half the interior 
of tike building. Among other portraits decorating the 
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walls, is one of Elizabeth Stuart, daughter oj 
the First, and Queen of Bohemia, for whom 
Earl of Craven entertained so romantic an atta 
and to whom he was supposed to be privately 
Nothing can be more secluded than the situatio 
mansion, lying as it does in the midst of a gentl( 
surrounded by a thick wood, and without h 
single habitation in view. Its chief interest^ h 
must always be derived from its connection v 
memory of the chivalrous and high-souled n( 
by whom it was erected, and who made it occa 
his retreat after the death of his presumed royal 
which occurred about four years previous to 1 
of this history. 

Amabel was delighted with her new abode, 
experienced the kindness of a parent from h( 
with whom, owing to circumstances, she had not '. 
been personally acquainted, having only seen h 
too young to retain any recollection of the even 
widow of a farmer, who had resided on Lord ( 
estate near Kingston Lisle, Mrs. Buscot, af 
husband's death, had been engaged as housek 
Ashdown Lodge, and had filled the situation f( 
years to the entire satisfaction of her employe 
was two or three years older than her brotl 
Bloundel; but the perfect health she enjoy 
which she attributed to the salubrious air of the 
combined with her natural cheerfulness of dis{ 
made her look much the younger of the tw< 
features, besides their kindly and benevolent exj 
were extremely pleasing, and must, some yei 
have been beautiful. Even now, what with h 
complexion, her white teeth, and plump figi 
made no slight pretensions to comeliness. ^ 
sessed the same good sense and integrity of c 
as her brother, together with his strong reHgioufi 
but entirely unaccompanied by austerity. 
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pving no children, she was able to beatow ber 

affections upon Amabel, whose sad story, when 

me acquainted with it, painfully aifected her ; 

she less concerned at her precarious state of 

ih. For the first day or two after their arrival, 

abel suffered greatly from the effects of the journey ; 

ifter that time, she gained strength so rapidly, 

Mrs. Euscot, who at first had well-nigh despaired 

recovery, began to indulge a ho|je. The gentle 
tjr would sit throughout the day with her aunt 
JJizza Macaacree in the gallery near the belvedere, 
ing the pure breeze blowing from the surroundiBg 
and stirring the tree-tops beneath her. 

never expected so much happiness,^' she observed, 
ne occasion to Mrs, Buscot, **and begin to ex- 
ice the truth of Doctor Hodges' assertion, that 
returning health, the desire of life would return, 
r wish to live," 

am heartily glad to hear you say so," replied 
Buscot, " and hold it a certain sign of your speedy 

.tion to health* Before you have been a month 
me, I expect to bring back the roses to those pale 

8." 

on are too sanguine, I fear, dear aunt," rejoined 
bel, **but the change that has taken place in my 
ga may operate beneficially uj)on my ccmstitution.** 
!Jo doubt of it, my dear," replied Mrs. Buscot ; " no 

B good dame felt a strong inclination at this 
nt to introduce a subject very near her heart, but 
g doubtful as to its reception, she checked herself, 
ie voted attachment of the apprentice to her niece 
entirely won her regard, and she fondly hoped she 
i be able to wean Amabel from aU thought of the 
Df Rochester, and induce her to give her hand to 
Lithful lover. With this view, she often spoke to 
t Leonard — of his devotion and constancy, his good 
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looks and excellent qualities; and though An 
assented to all she said, Mrs. Buscot was soit 
perceive that the impression she desired im 
produced. It was not so with Nizza Macai 
Whenever Leonard's name was mentioned, her 
sparkled, her cheek glowed, and she respondd 
warmly to all that was said in his praise, that! 
Buscot soon found out the state of her heart 
discovery occasioned her some little disquietude^ 
the worthy creature could not bear the idea of mii 
even her niece happy at the expense of another. 

As to the object of all this tender interest, he 
far happier than he had done for some tima Eei 
Amabel every day, and noted with unspeakabk 
light the gradual improvement which appeared ti 
taking place in her health. The greater part of 
time, however, was not passed in her society, W 
threading the intricacies of the wood, or in ranli 
over the neighbouring downs ; and he not only detf 
pleasure from these rambles, but his health and q< 
which had been not a little shaken by the awful t$ 
he had recently witnessed, were materially impnii 
Here, at last, he seemed to have got rid of the d 
spectre which, for two months, had constantly hd 
Mm. No greater contrast can be conceived thii 
present quiet life ofiEered to the fearful excitemew 
had recently undergone. For hot and narrow thow 
fares reeking with pestilential effluvia, resounding^ 
frightful shrieks, or piteous cries, and bearing on ^ 
side marks of the destructive progress of the sooof 
for these terrible sights and sounds — for the chi 
horrors of the plague pit — the scarcely less rewi 
scenes at the pest-house — the dismal bell annoml 
the dead-cart — the doleful cries of the burien- 
graves surfeited wi^ corruption, and streets filled i 
file dying and the dead — and, above all, for thai 
haunting expectation that a like fate might be hisi 
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\ liad exchanged green hills, fresh breezes, spreading 
, the Bong of the lark, and a thousand other 
its, and assurances of hea.lt h and contentment, 
as he gazed from the ridge of the downs into 
ide-spread vale beneath, he wondered whether the 
oying angel had smitten any of its peaceful habita- 

and breathed a prayer for their preservation. 
|t the satisfaction he derived from having quitted 
[if ect<;d city was trifling compared with that of 
whose sole anxiety was lest he should be sent 
; to London. Seldom straying further than the 
of the mansion, though often invited by John 
tcombe to accompany him to some of the neighbonr- 

t ill ages ; having little to do, and less to think of, 
s to calculate how much he could consume at the 
meal — for he had banished all idea of the plague, 
conceived himself at the summit of happiness, and 
^ed so sleek and round, that his face shone like a full 
:^Uj while his doublet would scarcely meet around his 

Qe day, about a fortnight after their arrival, and 
I things were in this happy state, Amabel, who was 

as usual in the gallery at the summit of the 

observed a troop of horsemen, very gaUantly 
^ped, appear at the further end of the northern 
ae. An inexpressible terror seized her, and she 

have fled into t^e house, but her limbs refused 
I office. 

ok there ! " she cried to Nizza, who, at that 
Dnt, presented herself at the glass door. " Look 
}i" she said, ix>inting to the cavalcade; "what I 
|ed has come to pass. The Earl of Rochester has 

me outj and is coming hither to carry me offl 
will die rather than accompany him/* 
Tou may be mistaken,'' replied Nizza, expressing a 

' aess, which her looks belied ; " it may be the 
&f Craven." 
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"You give me new life," rejoined Amabel; "brti 
— ^no — ^my aunt has told me that the good earliriBi 
quit the city during the continuance of the * 
And see ! some of the horsemen have distingaiBiied 
and are waving their hats. My heart tells me the' 
of Rochester is amongst them. Give me yonr^, 
Nizza, and I will try to gain some place of conoealffli ^^< 

"Ay, let us fly," repUed the other, assisting bar 
wards the door ; "I am in equal danger with yoofl 
for Sir Paul Parravicin is doubtless with them, i 
where — where is Leonard?" 

" He must be below," cried Amabel. " But he« 
not aid us at this juncture ; we must depend i| 
ourselves." 

Descending a short staircase, they entered And 
chamber, and fastening the door, awaited with brad 
anxiety the arrival of the horsemen. Though then 
whither they had retreated was in the upper p«J . . 
the house, they could distinctly hear what was f *^ 
on below, and shortly afterwards the sound of footf 
on the stairs, blended with merry voices and 1 
laughter — amid which, Amabel could distingdA 
tones of the Earl of Rochester — ^reached them. 

While both were palpitating with fright^ the !• l. " 
of the door was tried, and a voice announced th!' .1? 
apprentice was without. **i^ 

"All is lost ! " he cried, speaking through thel ^ < 
hole; "the king is here, and is accompanied bj' J* 
Earl of Rochester and other profligates." ^^ 

" The king ! " exclaimed Amabel, joyfully ; «* "^t 
am no longer apprehensive." /^ 

" As yet, no inquiries have been made after J^ jJ^T 
continued Leonard, unconscious of the effidct pio* ^ 
by his intelligence, "but it is evident they ImovJ 
are here. Be prepared, therefore." 

"I am prepared," rejoined Amab^ And «ii 
spoke, she threw open the door and admitted LeoM 
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stay with us," she added to him. " In 
16 of need, I will throw myself on hia majesty's 
jtectioB." 
•* It wiU avail you little," rejoined Leonard, distmst- 

^*I do not think so," said Amabel, confidently. " I 

ve faith in hia acknowledged kindness of heart." 

^Perhaps you are right," returned Leonard* " Mrs, 

Bot is at present with his majesty in the receiving- 

Rl* Will you not make fast your door ? " 

^*No," replied Amabel, firmly; **if the king will 

b defend me, I will defend myself." 

Iieonard glanced at her with admiration, but he 

<i nothing. 

*• Is Sir Paul Parravicin here ? " asked Nizza Ma^as- 

ij with great anxiety. 
I have not seen him," repHed Leonard; "and I 
^ carefully examined the countenances of all the 
fs attendants." 
^ * Heaven be praised ! " exclaimed Nizza. 
Stt this juncture, Mrs. Buscot entered the room, 
looks bespoke great agitation, and she trembled 
Jtly. 

Tou have no doubt heard from Leonard that the 
and hia courtiers are below," she said, " His 
sty inquired whether you were here, and I did 
iare to deceive him. He desires to see you, and 
I sent me for you. What is to be done ? " she 
with a look of distraction, "I suppose you 
; obey." 
fciere is no alternative," replied Amabel ; " I will 
his majesty's commanda as soon as I can collect 
i^lf. Take back that answer, dear aunt." 

las Leonard told you that the Earl of Rochester 
re ? " pursued Mrs. Buscot. 
Eibel replied in the affirmative, 
" grant that good may come of it 1 " cried Mrs. 
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Buscot, clasping her hands together, as she qui 
room ; " but I am sorely afraid." 

A half-suppressed groan from the apprent 
that he shared in her apprehensions. 

" Leave us, Leonard," said Amabel ; " I wo 
pare myself for the interview." 

The apprentice obeyed, and closing the do 
him, stationed himself at the foot of the s 
Left alone with Nizza, Amabel threw herself 
knees, and besought the support of Heaven 
trying occasion. She then arose, and giving h 
to Nizza, they went downstairs together, 
followed them at a little distance, and with a 
heart. Two gentlemen ushers were posted at 
of the chamber occupied by the king. Not : 
them stood Mrs. Buscot, who, having made kn 
niece to the officials, they instantly admitted 
ordered Nizza to remain outside. 

On entering the room, Amabel at once di 
the king. He was habited in a magnificen' 
dress and was seated on a rich fauteuil, aroui 
were grouped a dozen gaily attired courtiers, j 
these were the Earl of Kochester and Sir 
Etherege. As Amabel advanced, glances of 
curiosity were directed towards her, and R 
stepping forward, offered to lead her to t 
She, however, declined the attention. Great! 
j&ed, the earl would have seized her hand ; I 
was so much dignity in her deportment, so mi 
ness in her looks, that in spite of his eflfroi 
felt abashed. Charles smiled at his favourite 
but, in common with the others, he could 
being struck by Amabers extraordinary hei 
natural dignity, and he observed, in an ui 
to Etherege, '^Is it possible this can be a 
daughter?" 

" She passes for such, my liege," replied 1 



a smile. "But I cannot swear to her parent- 

" Since I have seen her, I do not wonder at Eoches- 
'8 extravagant passion," rejoined the monarch. 
Jut, odda fish ! she seema to care little for him." 
Having approached within a short distance of the 
ig, Amabel would have prostrated herself before 
n, but he preveoted her. 

"Nay, do not kneel, sweetheart," he said, **I am 
ly satisfied of your loyalty, and never exact homage 
m one of your sex, but, on the contrary, am ever 
dy to pay it. I have heard much of your attrac- 
ns, and, what is seldom the case in such matters, 
d they have not been overrated. The brightest of 
: court beauties cannot compare with you.*' 

moment ago, the fair Amabel might be said to 
bloom," observed Etherege ; " but your majesty's 
es have called a glowing colour to her cheek." 
Tould you deign to grant me a moment's hearing, 
iegef said Amabel, looking steadfastly at the 

^Not a moment's hearing merely, sweetheart," re- 
ned Charles ; " but an hour's, if you list, I could 
all on the music of your tones for ever." 
* I thank your majesty for your condescension," she 
lied ; '^ but I will not long trespass on your patience, 
~ I have to say concerns the Earl c»f Rochester." 
Jtand forward, my lord," said Charles to the earl, 
let us hear what complaint is to be made against 

Chester advanced, and threw a passionate and half- 

ful glance at Amabel. 

|t may be improper for me to trouble your majesty 

} light a matter," said Amabel ; " but your kindness 

"ens me to speak unreservedly. You may be 

that this nobleman once entertained, or feigned 

^tertain, an ardent attachment to me." 
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" I need scarcely assure you, my liege," interposed 
Rochester, 'Hhat it was no feigned passion. And it is 
needless to add, that however ardently I felt towards 
my fair accuser then, my passion has in nowise abated.** 

"I should wonder if it had," rejoined Charles, 
gallantly. 

" I will not contradict you, my lord," said Amabel ; 
" it is possible you may have loved me, though I find 
it difficult to reconcile your professions of regard witii 
your conduct — but this is not to the purpose. Whether 
you loved me or not, I loved you — deeply and devotedly. 
There is no sacrifice I would not have made for him," 
she continued, turning to the king, "and influenced 
by these feelings, and deluded by false promises, I 
forgot my duty, and was rash enough to quit my home 
with him." 

" All this I have heard, sweetheart," replied Charles. 
"There is nothing very remarkable in it. It is the 
ordinary course of such affairs. I am happy to be the 
means of restoring your lover to you, and, in fact, came 
hither for that very purpose." 

"You mistake me, my liege," replied Amabel. "I 
do not desire to have him restored to me. Fortunately 
for myself, I have succeeded in mastering my love for 
him. The struggle has well-nigh cost me my life — ^but 
I have conquered." 

" I have yet to learn, sweetheart," observed CharleSj 
with an incredulous look, " that woman's love, if deeply 
fixed, can be subdued." 

"If I had not been supported by religion, my liege^ 
I could Tiot have subdued it," rejoined AmabeL " Night 
and day, I have passed in supplicating the Great Power 
that implanted this fatal passion in my breast, and, at 
length, my prayers have prevailed." 

" Aha ! we have a devotee here ! " thought Charles. 
" Am I to understand, fair saint, that you would reject 
the earl, if he were to offer you his hand ? " he asked. 
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Tn questionably," replied Amabel, firmly. 
"Tiis 13 strange," muttered Charles* ** The girl is 
^ntly in earnest. What says your lordship 1 " he 

to Eochester, 

bat ahe shall be mine, whethex she lovea me or 

replied the earl "My pride ia piqued to the 
aesfc." 

To wonder !— the resistlefis Rochester flouted by a 
*'s daughter. Ha ! ha ! *' observed Charles, laugh- 
awhile the rest of the courtiers joined in hia 

aent. 

>h ! sire," exclaimed Amabel, throwing herself at 
ing's feet, and bursting into tears, "do not abandon 
~ beseech you, I cannot requite the earl's attach- 

-and shall die if he continues hia pursuit, Com- 

hira — oh ! command Mm to desist." 

fear you have not detUt fairly with me, sweet- 
lb/' said the king. '' There is a weO-favoured youth 
out, whom the earl pointed out as your father's 
Butice, Have you transferred yoiur affections to 

Tour majesty has solved the enigma," observed 

lester, bitterly. 

Tou wrong me, my lord," replied AraabeL 

bnard Holt is without. Lot him be brought into 
[)yal presence and interrogated; and if he wiil 
that I have given him the slightest encourage- 
by look or word, or even state that he himself 
es a hope of holding a place in my regards, I will 
there is some foundation for the charge. I pray 

[majesty to send for Mm." 

It is needless," replied Charles, coldly. ** I do not 
your assertion. But you will do the earl an 

tice as well as yourself, if you do not aUow him a 

fearing." 

~ you will allow me five minutes alone with you, 
b\ or will take a single turn with me on the 
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terrace, I will engage to remove every doubt," insinnated 
Rochester. 

" You would fail to do so, my lord,'' replied Amabd. 
'' The time is gone by when those accents, once id 
winning in my ear, can move me." 

"At least, give me the opportunity," implored tiw 
earl. 

"No," replied Amabel, decidedly, "I will new 
willingly meet you more ; for though I am firm in nj 
purpose, I do not think it right to expose myself to 
temptation. And now that I have put your majeitj 
in full possession of my sentiments," she added to tha 
king ; " now that I have told you with what bitter teia 
I have striven to wash out my error — ^I implore yon 
to extend your protecting hand towards me, and to 
save me from further persecution on the part of the 
earl." 

"I shall remain at this place to-night^" retamed. 
Charles. "Take till to-morrow to consider of it, and 
if you continue in the same mind, your request dul 
be granted." 

"At least, enjoin the earl to leave me unmolested 
till then," cried Amabel. 

"Hum!" exclaimed the king, exchanging a look 
with Rochester. 

"For pity, sire, do not hesitate," cried Amabel, in 
a tone of such agony that the good-natured monanh 
could not resist it. 

" Well, well," he rejoined ; " it shall be as you desinb 
Rochester, you have heard our promise, and will act in 
conformity with it." 

The earl bowed carelessly. 

"Nay, nay, my lord," pursued Charles, authorita- 
tively, "my commands shall be obeyed, and if yon 
purpose otherwise, I will place you under restraLaf 

"Your majesty's wishes are sufficient restraint," 
rejoined Rochester ; " I am all obedience." 
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"It is wellj" replied Charles. "Are you satisfied, 
adr daEQsel 1 " 

"Perfectly," replied Amabel. And making a pro- 
xmnd and grateM reverence to the king, she retired. 

Nizza Macascree met her at the door, and it was 
fortunate she did so, or Amabel, whose strength began 
to faQ her, would otherwise have fallen. While she was 
dins engaged, Charles caught sight of the piper's 
daughter, and being greatly struck by her beauty, in- 
jured her name. 

" Odds fish ! " he exclaimed, when informed of it by 
EU)chester, " a piper's daughter ! She is far more beauti- 
ful than your mistress.'' 

"If I procure her for your majesty, will you with- 
draw your interdiction from me ? " rejoined the earl. 

" No — no — that is impossible, after the pledge I have 
given," replied Charles. "But you must bring this 
lovely creature to me anon. I am enchanted with her, 
and do not regret this long ride since it has brought 
her under my notice." 

"Your majesty's wishes shall be obeyed," said 
Rochester. "I will not wait till to-morrow for an in- 
terview with Amabel," he added to himself. 

Supported by Nizza Macascree and her aunt, and 
followed by Leonard, Amabel contrived to reach her 
ywa chamber, and as soon as she was sufficiently re- 
covered from the agitation she had experienced, de- 
iailed to them all that had passed in her interview with 
;he king. While the party were consulting together as 
o the course to be pursued in this emergency, the tap of 
, wand was heard at the door, and the summons being 
kuswered by Mrs. Buscot, she found one of the ushers 
dthout, who informed her it was the king's pleasure 
hat no one should leave the house till the following 
lay, without his permission. 

" To insure obedience to his orders," continued the 
isher, "his majesty requires that the keys of the 
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stables be delivered to the keeping of his cliief pi 
Mr. ChiflGinch, who has orders, together with mysdill 
keep watch during the night." 

So saying, he bowed and retired, while Mrs. Boi 
returned with this new and alarming piece of intJ 
gence to the others. 

"Why should the mandate be respected 1 
Leonard, indignantly. " We have committed noai 
and ought not to be detained prisoners. Trust to 
and I will find some means of eluding their YigOfl 
If you remain here till to-morrow," he added to Asd 
" you are lost." 

" Do not expect any rational advice from mfli 
dear niece," observed Mrs. Buscot, " for I am S 
bewildered." 

" Shall I not forfeit the king's protection by di«i 
ing his injunctions?" replied Amabel. "I am 
here than if I were to seek a new asylum, which ' 
be speedily discovered." 

" Heaven grant you may not have cause to n| 
your decision ! " cried Leonard, despondingly. 

" I must now, perforce, quit you, my dear niece^' 
Mrs. Buscot, " though it breaks my heart to do so. 
majesty's arrival has thrown everything into conW 
and if I do not look after the supper, which is 
manded at an early hour, it will never be ready. 
is, there will be nothing fit to set before him. 
with my distress about you, and my anxiety abort 
royal repast, I am well-nigh beside myself." 

With this, she quitted the room, and Amabel sij 
ing to Leonard that she desired to be left alone 
Nizza Macascree, he departed at the same time. 

As Mrs. Buscot had stated, the utmost confil 
prevailed below. The royal purveyor and cook, 
formed part of the king's suite, were busily em|l 
in the kitchen, and though they had the whde iM 
hold at their conmiand, they made rather alow pi4 
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at first, owing to the want of materials. In a short 
i time, however, this difficulty was remedied. Ducks 
! were slaughtered by the dozen; fowls by the score, 
and a couple of fat geese shared the same fate. The 
store ponds were visited for fish by John Lutcombe ; 
and as the country abounded with game, a large supply 
di pheasants, partridges, and rabbits was speedily pro- 
cored by the keeper and his assistants. Amongst 
others, Blaize lent a helping hand in this devastation of 
the poultry-yard, and he had just returned to the kit- 
chen, and commenced plucking one of the geese, when 
he was aroused by a slap on ^e shoulder, and looking 
np^ beheld Fillichody. 

"What ho! my little Blaize, my physic-taking 
porter," cried the bully; "how wags the world wit£ 
youl And how is my pretty Patience? How is that 
peerless kitchen-maiden ? By the god of love ! I am 
dying to behold her again." 

"Patience is well enough, for aught I know," replied 
Blaize, in a surly tone. " But it is useless for you to 
think of her. She is betrothed to me." 

" I know it," replied Pillichody ; ** but do not suppose 
you are the sole master of her affections. The little 
charmer has too good taste for that. 'Blaize,' said 
she to me, *will do very well for a husband, but he 
cannot expect me to continue faithful to him.' " 

"Cannot II" exclaimed the porter, reddening. 
"Fiends take her ! but I do ! When did she say 
this?" 

" When I last visited your master's house," replied 
Pillichody. " Sweet soul ! I shall never forget her 
tender looks, nor the kisses she allowed me to snatch 
from her honeyed lips when your back was turned, 
rhe very recollection of them is enchanting." 

"Zounds and fury!" cried Blaize, transported with 
•age. "If I am only a porter, while you pretend to 
)e a major, I will let you see I am the better man of 
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the two." And taking the goose by the neck,! 
swung it round his head like a flail, and began i 
batter PilHchody about the face with it. 

" S'death I " cried the bully, endeavouring to dm 
his sword, "if you do not instantly desist, I willlii 
you like that accursed bird — cut your throaty pM 
stuff, roast, and eat you afterwardis." He wa8,liiii 
ever, so confounded by the attack that he could ol 
no resistance, and in retreating, caught his foot agiii 
the leg of a table, and fell backwards on theiiei 
Being now completely at the porter's mercy, and Bd 
that the latter was preparing to pursue lus advant^ 
with a rolling-pin which he had snatched fromi 
dresser, he besought him piteously to spare him. 

" Recant all you have said," cried Blaize, brandii 
ing the rolling-pin over him.^ ** Confess that youk 
calumniated Patience. Confess that she rejected }i 
advances, if you ever dared to make any to her. 
fess that she is a model of purity and oonsM 
Confess all this, villain, or I will break eveiyiii 
in your body." 

" I do confess it," replied PilHchody, abjectly, "i 
is all you describe. She never allowed me grti 
freedom than a squeeze of the hand." 

" That was too much," replied the porter, beW* 
ing him with the rolling-pin. "Swear that yott< 
never attempt such a liberty again, or I will poi< 
you to death. Swear it." 

" I swear," replied Pillichody. 

" Before I allow you to rise, I must disarm j<n 
prevent mischief," cried Blaize. And kneeling A 
upon the prostrate bully, who groaned aloud, he 4 
his long blade from his side. "There, now yoal 
get up," he added. 

So elated was Blaize with his conquest, that heei 
do nothing for some time but strut up and dowD' 
kitchen with the sword over his shoulder, to theinfl 
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li^rsion of the other domestics, and especially of Johu 

Lutoombe, who chanced to make his appearance at the 

time, laden with a fresh supply of game. 
"Why, Blaize, man," cried the keeper, approvingly, 

"I did not give you credit for half so much 

spirit." 
"No man's courage is duly appreciated until it has 

been tried," rejoined Blaize. " I would combat with 

yon, gigantic John, if Patience's fidelity were called in 
question." 

Hllichody, meanwhile, had retired with a discom- 
fited air into a corner, where he seated himself on a 
stool, and eyed the porter askance, as if meditating 
some terrible retaliation. Secretly apprehensive of 
this, and thinking it becoming to act with generosity 
towards his foe, Blaize marched up to him, and extended 
his hand in token of reconciliation. To the surprise of 
all, Rllichody did not reject his overtures. 

"I have a great regard for you, friend Blaize," he 
said, "otherwise I should never rest till I had been 
repaid with terrible interest for the indignities I have 



" Nay, heed them not," replied Blaize. " You must 
make allowances for the jealous feelings you excited. 
I love Patience better than my life." 

" Since you put it in that light," rejoined Pillichody, 
"I am willing to overlook the offence. Snakes and 
scorpions ! no man can be a greater martyr to jealousy 
than myself. I killed three of my most intimate 
friends for merely presuming to ogle the widow of 
WatUng Street, who would have been mine, if she 
had not died of the plague." 

"Don't talk of the plague, I beseech you," replied 
Blaize, with a shudder. " It is a subject never men- 
tioned here." 

"I am sorry I alluded to it, then," rejoined Pilli- 
chody. " Give me back my sword. Nay, fear nothing. 
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I entirely forgive you, and am willing to drown 
remembrance of our quarrel in a bottle of sacL'' 

Eeadily assenting to the proposition, Blaize obtaii 
the key of the cellar from the butler, and a4JoarDi 
thither with Pillichody, they seated themselves on 
cask with a bottle of sack and a couple of large ^ 
on a stool between them. 

"I suppose you know why I am come Mthffi 
observed the major, smacking his lips after his seooi 
bumper. 

" Not precisely," replied Blaize. " But I presa 
your visit has some reference to Mistress AmabeL" 

"A shrewd guess," rejoined Pillichody. "Andi 
reminds me that we have omitted to drink her healil 

"Her better health," returned Blaize, emptying i 
glass. " Heaven be praised ! she has plucked 19 
little since we came here." 

" She would soon be herself again if she were nri 
to the Earl of Rochester," said Pillichody. 

" There you are wrong," replied Blaize. " She 
clares she has no longer any regard for him." 

"Mere caprice, believe me," rejoined PiUicIw 
" She loves him better than ever." 

"It may be so," returned Blaize; "for Patki 
who ought to know something of the matter, aaaa 
me she was dying for the earl; and if she had 
told me the contrary herself, I should not havel 
lieved it." 

" Did she tell you so in the presence of Leonarf 
asked Pillichody. 

" Why, now I bethink me, he uhm present," refl 
Blaize, involuntarily putting his hand to his shoiJi 
as he recalled the horsewhipping he had received' 
that occasion. 

"I knew it!" cried Pillichody. "She is afriiJ 
confess her attachment to the earl. Is Leonarf 
much devoted to her as ever 1 " 
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'I fancy so/' replied Blaize; "but she certainly 

khn no encouragement." 
f Confirmation ! " exclaimed Pillichody, "But fill 
glass. We will drink to the earl's speedy union 
Amabel." 
' Not so loud/* cried Blaize, looking uneasily round 
16 cellar. '*I should not like Leonard to over- 
^r us/' 

'Neither should I/* returned Pillichody, **for I 

something to say to you respecting him." 
F You nt'ed not propose any more plans for carrying 
Eibel," cried Blaize, " for I won't take any part 
aem/' 

fl have no such intention/' rejoined Pillichody. 
tie truth is/' he added, mysteriously, " I am inclined 
ide with you and Leonard. But as we have finished 
r bottle, suppose wo take a turn in the courtyard/' 
pWith all my heart/' replied Blaize. 
' amediately after Amabel's departure Charles pro- 
Jed with his courtiers to the garden, and continued 
iunter up and down the terrace for some time, 
ig which he engaged Rochester in conversation, so 
give him no pretext for absenting himself. The 
next ascended to the belvedere, and having sur- 
the prospect from it, was about to descend when 
aught a ghmpae of Nizza Macascree on the great 
rcase, and instantly flew towards her. 
H must have a word with you, sweetheart/' he 
taking her hand, which she did not dare to 
bdraw. 

eady to sink with confusion, Nizza suffered herself 

led towards the receiving-room. Motioning to 

courtiers to remain without, Charles entered it 

his blushing companion, and after putting several 

^tions to her, which she answered with great 

iity and modesty, inquired intfD the state of her 
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"Answer me frankly," lie said. "Are youri 
lions engaged ? " 

" Since yonr majesty deigns to interest yonrsei/ 
much about me," replied Nizza, "I will use noi 
guise. They are." 

" To whom 1 " demanded the king. 

" To Leonard Holt," was the answer. 

" What ! the apprentice who brought Amii 
hither ! " cried the king. " Why, the Earl of Eoclirf 
seemed to intimate that he was in love with AsA 
Is it sol" 

"I cannot deny it^" replied Nizza, hanging dn 
her head. 

"If this is the case, it is incumbent on me tof 
vide you with a new lover," replied Charles. "W 
will you say, sweetheart, if I tell you you h&isM 
a royal conquest 1 " 

" I should tremble to hear it," replied Nizza. " 
your majesty is jesting with me." 

" On my soul, no ! " rejoined the king, passioBiti 
"I have never seen beauty equal to yours, sweethfltf 
never have been so suddenly, so completely captlfli 
before." 

" Oh ! do not use this language towards me^; 
liege," replied Nizza, dropping on her knee before 1 
" I am unworthy your notice. My heart is &A 
given to Leonard Holt." 

"You will speedily forget him injthe brilliant^ 
tiny which awaits you, child," returned Charles, ni 
her. ** Do not bestow another thought on the scdI 
dolt who can prefer Amabers sickly charms to J 
piquant attractions. By Heaven ! you shall be ii 

" Never ! " exclaimed Nizza, extricating herself ^ 
his grasp, and rushing towards the door. 

"You fly in vain," cried the king, laughing! 
suing her. 

As he spoke the door opened, and Sir Paul FiuiH^ 
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d the room. The kiiight started on seeing how 
tera stood, and the king looked surprised and 
ry. Taking advantage of their embarrasament, 

L made good her retreat, and hurrying to Amabers 

ber, closed and bolted the door. 
What is the matter 1 " cried Amabel, startled by 

-gitated appearance. 
Bit Paul Parravicin ia here," replied Nizza, **I 
seen him. But that is not all. I am unlucky 

igh to have attracted the king's fancy. He haa 

iied me with hi a proposals." 

Our persecution ia never to end," rejoined Amabel; 

are as unfortunate as myself." 
And there is no possibility of escape," returned 
bursting into tears ; " we are soared like birds 

le neta of the fowler." 

You can fly with Leonard if you choose,*' replied 

bel. 

And leave you— impossible ! " rejoined Nizza, 
There is nothing for it, then, but resignation," 

ned Amabel. ** Let us put a firm trust in Heaven, 

no ill can befall us." 

fter passing several hours of the greatest dis- 
tude, they were about to retire to rest, when 
Buscot tapped at the door, and making herself 
WTif was instantly admitted. 
Alas ! " she cried, clasping her niece round the 

, "I tremble to tell you what I have heard. 

ite the king*s injunctions, the wicked Earl of 

ester is determined to see you before morning, 

to force you to compliance with his wishes. You 
fly as soon as it is dark." 

But how am I to fly, dear aunt?" rejoined Amabel. 

>u yourself know that the keys of the stable are 

n away, and that two of the king's attendants 

remain on the watch all night. How will it be 

ible to elude their vigilance I " 
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"Leave Leonard to manage it," replied Mrs. Bnac 
" Only prepare to set out. John Lutcombe will go: 
yon across the downs to Kingston Lisle, where gc 
Mrs. Compton will take care of you, and when 
danger is over you can return to me." 

"It is a hazardous expedient," rejoined Amal 
"and I would rather run all risks, and remain Ik 
If the earl should resort to violence, I can appeal 
the king for protection." 

" If you have any regard for me, jfty," cried Ni 
Macascree. ** I am lost if I remain here till to-momn 

" For your sake I will go, then," returned Amab 
" But I have a foreboding that I am running into i 
teeth of danger." 

"Oh! say not so," rejoined Mrs. Buscot. "In 
persuaded it is for the best. I must leave yon iwi 
but I will send Leonard to you." 

" It is needless," replied Amabel. " Let him coi 
to us at the proper time. We will be ready." 

To explain the cause of Mrs. Buscot's alarm, ittl 
be necessary to return to the receiving-room, and as* 
tain what occurred after Nizza's flight. Charles, i 
at first had been greatly annoyed by Parravifli* 
abrupt entrance, speedily recovered his temper, 
laughed at the other's forced apologies. 

" I find I have a rival in your majesty," ol 
the knight. "It is unlucky for me that yon 
encountered Nizza. Her charms were certain to 
flame you. But when I tell you I am des[ 
enamoured of her, I am persuaded you will not iul* 
fere with me." 

" I will tell you what I will do," replied the OT 
humoured monarch, after a moment's reflection. ^ 
remember your mentioning that you once ^ 
with a Captain Disbrowe for his wife, and wotI* 
from him. We will play for this girl in the flU 
manner." 
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[But your majesty is a far more skilfu] player than 
Drowe/' replied Parravicin, reluctantly, 
fit matters not/' rejoined the monarchy "the 
acea will be more equal — or rather the advantage 
be greatly on your side, for you are allowed to be 
le lucMest and beat player at my court If I win, 
le is mine. If, on the contrary, fortune favours you, 
resign her,'* 

" Since there is no avoiding it, I accept the chal- 
*," replied Parravicin. 
FThe decision shall not be delayed an instant/* 
Charles. " What ho !— dice !— dice ! '* 
attendant answering the summons, he desired 
It the other courtiers should be admitted, and dice 
rought The latter order could not be so easily 
zjeyed, there being no such articles at Aahdown ; and 
■.e attendants were driven to their wits' ends, when 
iJlichody chancing to overhear what was going for- 
«ird, produced a box and dice, which were instantly 
►iiTeyed to the king, and the play commenced, 
rles, to his inexpressible delight and Parravicin^a 
in, came off the winner, and the mortification of 
Flatter was increased by the laughter and taunts 
lie spectators. 

lYou are not in your usual luck to-day/' observed 
Qester to him, as they walked aside. 
fFor all this, do not think I will surrender Nizza," 
Bed Parravicin, in a low tone ; "I love her too well 

iiat.** 
^I cannot blame you," replied Rochester. "Step 
way/' he added, drawing him to the further 
of the room. *' It is my intention to carry off 
abel to-night, notwithstanding old Rowley's in- 
tions to the contrary, and I propose to accom- 
my purpose in the following manner. I will 
. ^dten her into flying with Leonard Holt, and 
in then secretly follow her. Kizza Macascree is sure 
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to accompany her, and will, therefore, be in youT 
power." 

" I see ! " cried Parravicin. " A capital project ! * 

" Pillichody has contrived to ingratiate himself wA 
Blaize," pursued the earl, " and through him the matte 
can be easily managed. The keys of the stables, wUdi '^ 
are now intrusted to Chiffinch, shall be stolen— thi 
horses set free — and the two damsels caught in the 
trap prepared for them, while the only person blamed 
in the matter will be Leonard." 

"Bravo!" exclaimed Parravicin. "lam impatient 
for the scheme to be put into execution." 

" I will set about it at once," returned Eochester. 

And separating from Parravicin, he formed some 
excuse for quitting the royal presence. 

About an hour afterwards, Pillichody sought out 
Blaize, and told him, with a very mysterious air, that lie 
had something to confide to him. 

" You know my regard for the Earl of Eochester and 
Sir Paul Parravicin," he said, "and that I would do 
anything an honourable man ought to do to assist them. 
But there are certain bounds which even friendsh^ 
cannot induce me to pass. They meditate the worrt 
designs against Amabel and Nizza Macascree, and in- 
tend to accomplish their base purpose before daybreak 
I therefore give you notice, that you may acquaint 
Leonard Holt with the dangerous situation of the poor 
girls, and contrive their escape in the early part of the 
night. I will steal the keys of the stable for you from 
Chiffinch, and will render you every assistance in my 
power. But if you are discovered, you must n<rt 
betray me." 

" Not for the world ] " replied Blaize. " I am sore 
we are infinitely obliged to you. It is a horrible 
design, and must be prevented. I wish all this flying 
and escaping was over. I desire to be quiet, and am 
quitd sorry to leave this charming place." 
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*liere is no alternative now," rejoined Pillichody. 
it appears/' groaned Blaizc. 

e substance of Pillichody'a communication was 
tely conveyed to Leonard, who told Blaize to 

int his informer that he should have two pieces 
gold, if he brought them the keys. To obtain them 
B not very difficult, and the bully was aided in 
fomplishing the task by the Earl of Bochester in the 
lowing manner. Chiffinch was an inordinate drinker, 
i satisfied he could turn this failing to account^ the 
1 wont into the hall where he was stationed, and 
er a little conversation, called for a flask of wine, 
was brought, and while they were quaffing bumpera, 
lichody, who had entered unperceived, contrived to 
sn a table-drawer in which the keys were placed, and 
y them noiselessly into his doublet. He then stole 
ay, and delivered his prize to Blaize, receiving in 
the promised reward, and chuckling to himself 
auccess of his roguery. The keys were conveyed 

le porter to Leonard, and the latter handed them 

B turn to John Lutcombe, who engaged to have 

ioraes at the lower end of the south avenue an 

before midnight. 



IX 

Kings t<yti Lisle. 

tT half-past ten^ and when it was supposed that 
ing and his courtiers had retired to rest (for early 
were kept in those days), Mrs. Buscot and Leonard 
Fed to Amabel's chamber. The good housekeej>er 
with great uneasiness that her niece looked 
lively pale and agitated, and she would have 
ided her to abandon all idea of flight, if she had 
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not feared that her stay might be attended w&i 
worse consequences. 

Before the party set out, Mrs. Buscot crept downri 
to see that all was safe, and returned aknost instaBil 
with the very satisfactory intelligence that Chiffindil 
snoring in a chair in the hall, and that the usher h 
probably retired to rest, as he was nowhere to be « 
Not a moment, therefore, was to be lost, and 4 
descended the great staircase as noiselessly as pofid 
So far all had gone well; but on gaining Aeii 
Amabel's strength completely deserted her, ani 
Leonard had not caught her in his arms, shei 
have fallen. He was hurrying forward with hisbd 
towards a passage on the right, when Chiffind),! 
had been disturbed by the noise, suddenly startrf 
his feet, and commanded him to stop. At thisnx* 
a figure enveloped in a cloak darted from behind ai 
and extinguislung the lamp which Ohiffinch hadti 
from the table, seized him with a powerful gra^ 
was now buried in darkness, and while Leonard 1 
was hesitating what to do, he heard a voice, yi^ 
knew to be that of PiUichody, whisper in his ear, "C 
with me — I will secure your retreat. Quick ! qia 

Suffering himself to be drawn along, and di 
followed by Nizza Macascree and Mrs. Buscot, Lw 
crossed the dining-chamber, not without stonl 
against some of the furniture by the way, and ^ 
an open window into the court, where he found B 
awaiting him. Without waiting for thanks, Piltt 
then disappeared, and Mrs. Buscot, having pointd 
the course he ought to pursue, bade him farewdL 

Hurrying across the court, he reached thei 
avenue, but had not proceeded far when it I* 
evident, from the lights at the windows, as ^ 
from the shouts and other noises proceeding fPM 
court, that their flight was discovered, l^txai 
as he was by his lovely burden, Leonard nn^ 



;ly, that Nizza Macascree and Blaize could scarcely 
IP up with him. They found Johu Lutcombe at 

gnd of the avenue with the horses, and niounting 
, aet off along the downs, accompanied by the 
jr, who acted as their guide. Striking off on the 
ft, they came to a spot covered over with immense 
^ stones, resembling those rocky fragments used by 
3)ruid8 in the construction of a cromlech, and, as it 
quite dark, it required some caution in pasaing 
;h them. Guided by the keeper, who here took 
of the bridle of his horse, Leonard threaded the 
ith safety ; but Blaize was not equally fortunate, 
ed by the sounds in the rear, and not attending 
e keeper's caution, he urged his horse on, and the 
tnal coming in contact with a stone, stumbled, and 
cipitated him and Nizza Macascree to the grounds 
^tily, neither of them fell against the stone, or the 
uences might have been fatal. John Lutcombe 
itly flew to their aid, but before he reached them, 

* Macascree had regained her feet. Blaize, how- 
who was considerably shaken and bruised by the 

was not quite so expeditious, and Ms dilatoriness 
:»ked the keeper, that, seizing him in his arms, 
fted him into the saddle. Just as Nizza Macascree 
placed on the pillion behind him, the tramp of 
8 was heard rapidly approaching. In another 
ent their pursuers came up^ and the foremost, 
tones proclaimed him the Earl of Rochester, 
,nded them to stop. Inexpressibly alarmed, 
bel could not repress a scream, and guided by the 
~, the earl dashed to her aide, and seized the bridle 

• steed, 
short struggle took place between him and Leonard, 

hich the latter strove to break away ; but the earl, 

ng his sword, held it to his throat. 
Deliver up your mistress instantly," he cried in a 

ing tone, **or you are a dead man," 
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Leonard retnrned a peremptory refnsaL 

"Hold!" exclaimed Amabel, springing from 
horse ; " I will not be the cause of bloodshed. I 
plore you, my lord, to desist from this outraga 
will gain nothing by it but my death." 

"Let him touch you at his peril," cried J< 
Lutcombe, rushing towards them, and interposiiig 
stalwart person between her and the earl. 

" Stand aside, dog ! " cried Rochester furiously, ' 
I will trample you beneath my horse's hoofs." 

" You must first get near me to do it," rejoined t 
keeper. And as he spoke he struck the horse so '^ob 
a blow with a stout oaken cudgel with which he t 
provided, that the animal became unmanageable^ tf 
dashed across the downs to some distance witii i 
rider. 

Meanwhile, Parravicin having ridden up with S 
chody (for they proved to be the earl's compamo^ 
assailed Blaize, and commanded him to deliver nplOi 
Macascree. Scared almost out of his senses, the fi^ 
would have instantly complied, if the piper's d&a^ 
had not kept fast hold of him, and reproaching ^ 
with his cowardice, screamed loudly for help. Heeft 
of her cries, Parravicin seized her, and strove to^ 
her from the horse ; but she only dung the dosar* 
Blaize, and the other, expecting every moment tof^ 
another visit to the ground, added his vodferatioiiil 
assistance to hers. 

" Leave go your hold," he cried to Pillichody, ^ 
had seized him on the other side by the collar. " I^ 
go, I say, or you will rend my jerkin asunder. ^ 
are you doing here ? I thought you were to help *' 
escape ? " 

"So I have done," rejoined Pillichody, bursting M 
a loud laugh ; " and I am now helping to caui f 
again. What a blind buzzard you must be not^ 
perceive the net spread for you ! Deliver up H^ 
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Kacascree without more ado, or, by all the fiends, I will 

pay you off for your dastardly assault upon me this 

iDoming." 
"I cannot deliver her up," cried Blaize ; " she sticks 

to me as fast as a burr. I shall be torn asimder between 
jm. Help! help!" 

Earravicin, having dismounted, now tore away Nizza 
Macascree, and was just about to transfer her to his 
own steed, when John Lutcombe, having driven away 
the earl in the manner before described, came to the 
rescue. One blow from his cudgel stretched the knight 
on the sod, and liberated Nizza Macascree, who in- 
stantly flew to her preserver. Finding how matters 
stood, and that he was likely to be well backed, Blaize 
plucked up his courage, and grappled with Pillichody. 
In the struggle they botii tumbled to the ground. The 
keeper rushed towards them, and seizing Pillichody, 
began to belabour him soundly. In vain the bully 
implored mercy. He underwent a severe chastisement, 
and Blaize added a few kicks to the shower of blows 
proceeding from the keeper, crying, as he dealt them, 
" Who is the buzzard now, I should like to know 1 " 

By this time, Parravicin had regained his legs, and 
the Earl of Kochester having forced back his steed, 
both drew their swords, and burning for vengeance, 
prepared to renew the charge. The a^air might have 
assumed a serious aspect, if it had not chanced that at 
this juncture lights were seen hurrying along the avenue, 
and the next moment, a large party issued from it. 

" It is the king ! " cried Rochester. " What is to be 
done?" 

" Our prey must be abandoned," rejoined Parravicin ; 
"it will never do to be caught here." 

With this he sprang upon his steeds and disappeared 
Eu^ross the downs with the earL 

John Lutcombe, on perceiving the approach of the 
torch-bearers, instantly abandoned Pillichody, and assist- 
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ing Blaize to the saddle, placed Nizza behind li 
Leonard, likewise, who had dismounted to sup{ 
Amabel, replaced her in the pillion, and in a i 
seconds the party were in motion. Pillichody, i 
was the only person now left, did not care to ivait i 
the king's arrival, but snatching the bridle of his st» 
which was quietly grazing at a little distance, monnfe 
him, and galloped off in the direction which he fanA 
had been taken by the earl and his companion. 

Guided by the keeper, who ran beside them, ^ 
fugitives proceeded for a couple of miles at a nfi 
pace over the downs, when, it not appearing that ^ 
were followed, John Lutcombe halted for a momenti 
recover breath. The fresh air had in some degree* 
vived Amabel, and the circumstance of their providow 
deliverance raised the spirits of the whole party. So« 
after this, they reached the ridge of the downs, Hi 
magnificent view from which was completely hidden! 
the shades of night, and, tracking the old KomanWi 
for about a mile, descended the steep hill in the dw 
tion of the Blowing Stone. Skirting a thick gro^«< 
trees, they presently came to a gate, which the ke^ 
opened, and led them through an orchard towards^ 
appeared to be in the gloom a moderately sized » 
comfortable habitation. 

" The owner of this house, Mrs. Compton," obsefli 
John Lutcombe to Amabel, "is a widow, and* 
kindest lady in Berkshire. A message has been » 
by your aunt to beg her to afford you an asylum to 
few days, and I will answer for it you will be hosptJ 
received." 

As he spoke, the loud barking of a dog was hflij 
and an old grey-headed butler was seen advan(^ 
towards them with a lantern in his hand. At the «■ 
time a groom issued from the stable on the li^ 
accompanied by the dog in question, and hasted^ 
towards them, assisted them to dismount. Thei 
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mmed to recognise the keeper, and leaped upon him, 
licked his hand, and exhibited other symptoms of delight. 
"What, Bingwood," cried the keeper, patting his 
liead, " dost thou know thy old master again ? I see 
7011 have taken good care of him, Sam," he added to 
groom. "I knew I was placing him into good 
hadk when I gave him to Mrs. Compton." 

"Ay, ay, he can't find a better home, I fancy," said 
the groom. 

"Will it please you to walk this way, ladies? " inter- 
posed the butler. "My mistress has been expecting 
70a for some time, and had become quite uneasy about 
you." So saying, he led the way fiirough a garden, 
filled with the odours of a hundred unseen flowers, and 
ushered them into the house. 

Mrs. Compton, an elderly lady, of very pleasing ex- 
terior, received them with great Hndness, and conducted 
them to a comfortable apartment, surrounded with 
book-shelves and old family portraits, where refresh- 
ments were spread out for them. The good old lady 
seemed particularly interested in Amabel, and pressed 
her, but in vain, to partake of the refreshments. With 
extreme delicacy she refrained from inquiring into the 
cause of their visit, and seeing that they appeared much 
fatigued, rang for a female attendant, and conducted 
them to a sleeping-chamber, where she took leave of 
them for the night. Amabel was delighted with her 
kind hostess^ and, contrary to her expectations and to 
those of Nizza Macascree, enjoyed undisturbed repose. 
She awoke in the morning greatly refreshed, and after 
attiring herself, gazed through her chamber window. 
It looked upon a trim and beautiful garden, with a 
green and mossy plot carved out into quaintly fashioned 
beds, filled with the choicest flowers, and surrounded 
by fine timber, amid which a tall fir-tree appeared 
proudly conspicuous. Mrs. Compton, who, it appeared, 
always arose with the sun, was busied in tending her 
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flowers, and as Amabel watched her interesting pnrsQ 
she could scarcely help envying her. 

"What a delightful life your mistress must ka 
she observed to a female attendant who was presu 
" I cannot imagine greater happiness than hers." 

" My mistress ought to be happy," said the atfc 
dant ; "for there is no one living who does more ga 
Not a cottage nor a farmhouse in the neighbou^o 
but she visits to inquire whether she can be of s 
service to its inmates ; and wherever her services t 
required, they are always rendered. Mrs. Compta 
name will never be forgotten in Eangston Lisle." 

At this moment, Amabel caught sight of the bei 
volent countenance of the good old lady looking up 
the window, and a kindly greeting passed between tki 
Bingwood, who was a privileged intruder, was careen 
round the garden, and though his mistress watched 1 
gambols round her favourite flower-beds with HM 
anxiety, she did not check him. Amabel and Ki 
now went downstairs, and Mrs. Compton retaniil 
from the garden, all the household, including Leooaii 
and Blaize, assembled in the breakfast-room for mornij 
prayers. 

Breakfast over, Mrs. Compton entered into conve* 
tion with Amabel, and ascertained all the particoiif 
of her history. She was greatly interested in H W 
did not affect to conceal the anxiety it gave her. 

" Yours is really a very dangerous position," she ad 
" and I should be acting unfairly towards you if I ri 
you otherwise. However, I will give you all the p* 
tection in my power, and I trust your retreat mayi< 
be discovered." 

Mrs. Compton's remark did not tend to Stji 
Amabel's uneasiness, and both she and Nizza Macaso^ 
passed a day of great disquietude. 

In the meantime, Leonard and Blaize were tmil 
with great hospitality by the old butler in the aemv 
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and though the former was not without apprehen- 
^n that their retreat might be discovered , he trusted, 
*it were so, to some fortunate chance to effect their 
pscape. He did not dare to confide his apprehenaiona 
Iso the butler, nor did the other make any inquiries ; 
but it being understood that their visit was to be secret, 
avery precaution was taken to keep it so, John Lutcombe 
bad tarried no longer than enabled him to discuss a jug 
>f ale, and then set out for Ashdown, promising to 
Return on the following day ; but he had not yet made 
iis appearance. Evening arrived, and nothing alarming 
ataving occurred, all became comparatively easy ; and 
Mxs. Compton herself^ who had looked nnuijutilly grave 
iliroughout the day, now recovered her wonted cheer- 
'xilneas* 

Their satisfaction, however, was not long afterwards 
sturbed by the arrival of a large train of horsemen at 
gate, and a stately personage alighted, and walked 
he head of a gallant train, towards the house. At 
sight of the new-comers, whom they instantly knew 
the king and his suite, Amabel and Nizza 
cascree flew upstairs, and shutting themselves in 
• chamber, awaited the result in the utmost trepida- 
They were not kept long in suspense. Shortly 
er the king's arrival^ Mrs. Compton herself knocked 
\ the door, and in a tone of deep commiseration, in- 
aed Amabel that his majesty desired to see her. 
Qowing that refusal was impossible, Amabel com- 
i, and descended to a room looking upon the garden, 
[which she found the king. He was attended only 
f Chiffinch, and received her with a somewhat severe 
ct, and demanded why she had left Ashdown con* 

to his express injunctions 1 
Lmabel stated her motives. 
I** What you tell me is by no means satisfactory," re- 
ned the king ; ** but since you have chosen to trust to 
rself, you can no longer look for protection from me." 
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"I beseech your majesty to consider the strait inti 
which I was driven/' returned Amabel, imploringly. 

"Summon the Earl of Rochester to the preseiffli' 
said the king, turning from her to Chifllnch. 

"In pity, sire," cried Amabel, throwing hersdfii 
his feet. s 

"Let the injunction be obeyed," rejoined Chain 
peremptorily. 

And the chief page departed. 

Amabel instantly arose, and drew herself proudlyfl| 
Soon afterwards, Rochester made his appearance, » 
on seeing Amabel, a flush of triumphant joy overajtti 
his features. 

" I withdraw my interdiction, my lord," said the kii 
to him. "You are at liberty to renew your suit I 
this girl." 

" Hear me, Lord Rochester," said Amabel, addreai 
the earl ; " I have conquered the passion I once felt 1 
you, and regard you only as one who has sought i 
ruin, and from whom I have fortunately escajK 
When you learn from my own lips that my heart 
dead to you, that I never can love you more, and tl 
I only desire to be freed from your addresses, I caw 
doubt but you will discontinue them." 

"Your declaration only inflames me the more,lo^ 
Amabel," replied the earl, passionately. "You M 
and shall be mine." 

" Then my death will rest at your door," she rejoin 

" I will take my chance of that," rejoined the & 



Amabel then quitted the king's presence, and 
turned to her own chamber, where she found Ni 
Macascree in a state of indescribable agitation. 

" All has happened that I anticipated," said she 
Nizza Macascree. "The king will no longer prol 
me, and I am exposed to the persecutions of the I 
of Rochester, who is here." 
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As she spoke, an usher entered, and informed Nizza 
Macascree that the king commanded her presence. 
The piper's daughter looked at Amabel with a glance 
of onntterable anguish. 

"I fear you must go," said Amabel, " but Heaven 
will protect you ! " 

They then tenderly embraced each other, and Nizza 
Macascree departed with the usher. 

Some time having elapsed, and Nizza not returning, 
Amabel became seriously uneasy. Hearing a noise 
below, she looked forth from the window, and perceived 
the khig and all his train departing. A terrible fore- 
boding shot through her heart. She gazed anxiously 
after them, but could not perceive Nizza Macascree. 
Overcome at last by her anxiety, she rushed downstairs, 
and had just reached the last step, when she was seized 
by two persons, A shawl was passed over her head, 
and she was forced out of the house. 



BOOK THE FOURTH 



The plague at its height, 

A MABEL'S departure for Berkshire caused nocbaif 
J\^ in her father's mode of life. Everything procedi 
as before within his quiet dwelling ; and except til 
the family were diminished in number, all appe£u:edi 
same. It is true they wanted the interest, and indtf 
the occupation, afforded them by the gentle in^ 
but in other respects, no difference was obsemHi 
Devotional exercises, meals, the various duties d 4 
house, and cheerful discourse, filled up the day, fS 
never proved wearisome. The result proved the cxsM 
ness of Mr. BloundeFs judgment. While the scofflj 
continued weekly to extend its ravages throng 
the city, it never crossed his threshold ; and, e«^ 
suffering in a slight degree from scorbutic affectki 
occasioned by the salt meats to which they were iii 
confined, and for which the lemon and the lime-jni 
provided against such a contingency, proved an A 
cious remedy, all the family enjoyed perfect healtL I 
some weeks after her separation from her dau^ 
Mrs. Bloundel continued in a desponding state, ^ 
after that time she became more reconciled to* 
deprivation, and partially recovered her spirits. J 
Bloundel did not dare to indulge a hope tiiat Anul 
would ever return ; but though he suffered mni 
secret, he never allowed his grief to manifest iii 

The circumstance that he had not received any itt 

93 
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ligenoe of her did not weigh much with him, because 
tiie difficulty of communication became greater and 
greater, as each week the scourge increased in violence, 
and he was inclined to take no news as good news. 
It was not so in the present case, but of this he was 
happily ignorant. 

In this way, a month passed on. And now every 
other consideration was merged in the alarm occasioned 
by the daily increasing fury of the pestilence. Through- 
out July the excessive heat of the weather underwent 
no abatement, but in place of the clear atmosphere 
that had prevailed during the preceding month, un- 
wholesome blights filled the air, and confining the 
pestilential effluvia, spread the contagion far and wide 
with extraordinary rapidity. Not only was the city 
suffocated with heat, but filled with noisome smells, 
arising from the carcasses with which the close alleys 
and other out-of-the-way places were crowded, and 
which were so far decomposed as not to be capable of 
removaL The aspect of the river was. as much changed 
as that of the city. Numbers of bodies were thrown 
into it^ and floating up with the tide, were left to taint 
the air on its banks, while strange, ill-omened fowl, 
attracted thither by their instinct, preyed upon them. 
Below the bridge, all captains of ships moored in the 
Pool or oflf Wapping, held a^ little communication as 
possible with those on shore, and only received fresh 
provisions with the greatest precaution. As the plague 
increased, most of these removed lower down the river, 
and many of them put out entirely to sea. Above the 
bridge, most of the wherries and otiier smaller craft had 
disappeared, their owners having taken them up the 
river, and moored them against its banks at different 
spots, where they lived in them under tilts. Many 
hundreds of persons remained upon the river in this 
way during the whole continuance of the visitation. 
August had now arrived, but the distemper knew no 
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cessation. On the contrary, it manifestly increased in 
violence and malignity. The deaths rose a thousand in 
each week, and in the last week in this fatal month 
amounted to upwards of sixty thousand ! 

But, terrible as this was, the pestilence had not yet 
reached its height. Hopes were entertained that when 
the weather became cooler, its fury would abate ; bnt 
these anticipations were fearfully disappointed. The 
bills of mortality rose the first week in September to 
seven thousand, and though they slightly decreased 
during the second week — awakening a momentary 
hope — on the third they advanced to twelve thousand! 
In less than ten days, upwards of two thousand persons 
perished in the parish of Aldgate alone ; while White- 
chapel suffered equally severely. Out of the hundred 
parishes in and about the city, one only, that of Saint 
John the Evangelist in Watlmg Street, remained unin- 
fected, and this merely because there was scarcely a 
soul left within it, the greater part of the inhabitants 
having quitted their houses, and fled into the country/ 

The deepest despair now seized upon aU the sur- 
vivors. Scarcely a family but had lost half of its 
number — ^many, more than half — ^while those who were 
left felt assured that their turn would speedily arrim 
Even the reckless were appalled, and abandoned theu 
evil courses. Not only, were the dead lying in the 
passages and alleys, but even in the main thoroughfares, 
and none would remove them. The awful prediction 
of Solomon Eagle that "grass would grow in tie 
streets, and that the living should not be able to bury 
the dead,'' had come to pass. London had become one 
vast lazar-house, and seemed in a fair way of becoming 
a mighty sepulchre. 

During all this time. Saint Paul's continued to be 
, used as a pest-house, but it was not so crowded as here- 
tofore, because, as not one in fifty of the infected 
recovered when placed under medical care, it was not 
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ght worth while to remove them from their own 
es. The number of attendants, too, had dnninjahed. 
had died, but the greater part had abandoned their 
I from a fear of sharing the fate of their patients. 
sonsequence of these changes, Judith 3i{almajn8 
been advanced to the post of chief nurse at the 
^al< Both she and Chowles had been attacked 
bhe plague, and both had re<sovered, Judith 
ided the coffin-maker, and it was mainly owing to 
that he got through the attack. She never left 
for a moment, and would never suffer any ooc to 
oach him — a necessary precaution, as he waa no 
alarmed by his situation that he would infalliUy 
I made some awkward revelations. When Judith, 
ler turn, waa seized, Chowles exhibited no such 
deration for her, and scarcely affected to conceaJ 
disappointment at her recovery. This want of 
ng on his part greatly incensed her agiainat him, and 
igh he contrived in some degree to appease her, it 
long before she entiJ-ely forgave him. Far from 
g amended by her sufferings, she seemed to have 
more obdurate, and uidtantly commenced a Ireah 
Br of crime. It was not, however, ueceaiary now 
asten the end of the sicL The distemper had an- 
ed such force and malignity that it did it^ work 
iJy enough — often too quickly— -and all she nougbt 
to obtain possession of the poor patients' attire^ or 
valuables they might pKJssess worth appropriating* 
5urn to the brighter side of the picture, it muiit oot 
)mitt.ed that when the pestilence wa^ at its height, 
no offers could induce the timorous to venture forth> 
^nder assistance to the sufferers, Sir John Lawrence 
Lord Mayor, the Duke of Albennarle, the Earl of 
pen^ and the Archbishop of Canterbury, devoted 
liselves to the care of the infected, and gapplied 
U with every necessary they required. Among the 
Bidans, no one deserves more honourable meattoo 
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than Doctor Hodges, who was unremitting in his attenr 
tions to the sufferers. 

To return to the grocer. While the plague was thus 
raging around him, and while every house in Wood 
Street except one or two, from which the inmates had 
fled, was attacked by the pestilence, he and his family 
had remained untouched. About the middle of August^ 
he experienced a great alarm. His second son, Hubert^ 
fell sick, and he removed him to one of the upper rooms 
which he had set aside as an hospital, and attended 
upon him himself. In a few days, however, his fears 
were removed, and he found, to his great satisfaction, 
that the youth had not been attacked by the plague, 
but was only suffering from a slight fever, which 
quickly yielded to the remedies applied. About the 
same time, too, he lost his porter, Dallison. The poor 
fellow did not make his appearance as usual for two 
days, and intelligence of his fate was brought on the 
following day by his wife, who came to state that her 
husband was dead, and had been thrown into the 
plague pit at Aldgate. The same nighty however, she 
brought another man, named Allestry, who took the 
place of the late porter, and acquainted his employer 
with the deplorable state of the city. 

Two days afterwards, Allestry himself died, and Mr. 
Bloundel had no one to replace him. He thus lost all 
means of ascertaining what was going forward; but 
the deathlike stillness around him, broken only by the 
hoarse tolling of a bell, by a wild shriek or other 
appalling cry, proclaimed too surely the terrible state 
of things. Sometimes, too, a passenger would go by, 
and would tell him the dreadful height to which the 
bills of mortality had risen, assuring him that ere 
another month had expired, not a soul would be left 
alive in London. 

One night) as Solomon Eagle, who had likewise been 
miraculously preserved, pursued his course through the 
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streets, he paused before Mr. Blounders house, and 
looking up at the window, at which the latter had 
'chanced to be stationed, cried in a loud voice, '^Be of 
good cheer. You have served God faithfully, and 
' tiiere shall no evil befall you, neither shall the plague 
come nigh your dwelling." And raising his arms, as if 
invoking a blessing upon the habitation, he departed. 

It was now the second week in September, and as 
yet Mr. Bloundel had received no tidings of his daughter. 
At any other season he would have been seriously un- 
easy, but now, as has been already stated, all private 
grief was swallowed up in the horror of the general 
calamity. Satisfied that she was in a healthful situa- 
tion, and that her chance of preservation from the 
pesdlence was better than that of any other member 
of his family, he turned his thoughts entirely to them. 
Redoubling his precautions, he tried by every means 
to keep up the failing spirits of his household, and but 
rarely ventured to open his shutter, and look forth on 
the external world. 

On the tenth of September, which was afterwards 
accounted the most fatal day of this fatal month, a 
young man of a very dejected appearance, and wearing 
the traces of severe suflfering in his countenance, entered 
the west end of London, and took his way slowly 
towards the city. He had passed Saint Giles's without 
seeing a single living creature, or the sign of one in any 
of the houses. The broad thoroughfare was completely 
grown over with grass, and the habitations had the most 
melancholy and deserted air imaginable. Some doors 
and windows were wide open, discovering rooms with 
goods and furniture scattered about, having been left 
in this state by their inmates ; but most part of them 
were closely fastened up. 

As he proceeded along Holborn, the ravages of the 
scourge were yet more apparent. Every house, on 
either side of tiie way, had a red cross, with the fatal 

VOL. II. G 
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inscription above it, upon the door. Here and 1 
watchman might be seen, looking more Hke a pj 
than a living thing. Formerly, the dead were co 
away at night, but now the carts went about 
daytime. On reaching Saint Andrew's, Holborn, 
persons were seen wheeling hand-barrows fille 
corpses, scarcely covered with clothing, and re' 
the blue and white stripes of the pestilence, to? 
cart which was standing near the church gatea 
driver of the vehicle, a tall, cadaverous-looking 
was ringing his bell, and jesting with another ] 
whom the young man recognised, with a shad 
Chowles. The coffin-maker also recognised him 
same moment, and called to him, but the other p 
attention to the summons and passed on. 

Crossing Holborn Bridge, he toiled faintly i 
opposite hill, for he was evidently suflFering fromei 
debility, and on gaining the summit was oblij 
support himself against a wall for a few minutes, 
he could proceed. The same frightful evidences 
ravages of the pestilence were observable here, a 
where. The houses were all marked with the fata] 
and shut up. Another dead-cart was heard roi 
along, accompanied by the harsh cries of the dri^ 
the doleful ringing of the bell. The next mome 
loathly vehicle was seen coming along the Old 1 
It paused before a house, from which four bodie 
brought, and then passed on towards Smit 
Watching its progress with fearful curiosity, the 
man noted how often it paused to increase iti 
His thoughts, coloured by the scene, were of thes 
and dreariest complexion. All around wore the 
of death. The few figures in sight seemed stag 
towards the grave, and the houaes appeared 
plague-stricken like the inhabitants. The hei 
intolerably oppressive, and the air tainted with » 
exhalations. Ever and anon, a window noi 
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(opened, and a ghastly face thrust from it, while a 
percmg shriek, or lamentable cry, was uttered. No 
bofliness seemed going on — there were no passengers — 
no vehicles in the streets. The mighty city was com- 
pletely laid prostrate. 

After a short rest, the young man shaped his course 
towards Saint Paul's, and on reaching its western pre- 
dncts, gazed for some time at the reverend structure, 
as if its contemplation called up many and painful re- 
edlections. Tears started to his eyes, and he was 
about to turn away, when he perceived the figure of 
Sdomon Eagle stationed near the cross at the western 
extremity of the roof. The enthusiast caught sight of 
him at t^e same moment, and motioned him to come 
nearer. " What has happened 1 " he demanded, as the 
other approached the steps of the portico. 

The young man shook his head mournfully. " It is 
a sad tale," he said, " and cannot be told now." 

" I can conjecture what it is," replied Solomon Eagle. 

'* But come to the small door near ike northern entrance 

of the cathedral at midnight. I will meet you there." 

" I will not fail," replied the young man. 

"One of the terrible judgments which I predicted 

would befall this devoted city has come to pass," cried 

Solomon Eagle. " Another yet remains — the judgment 

by fire — and if its surviving inhabitants repent not, of 

which there is as yet no sign, it will assuredly follow." 

" Heaven avert it!" groaned the other, turning away. 

Proceeding along Cheapside, he entered Wood Street, 

and took his way towards the grocer's dwelling. When 

at a little distance from it, he paused, and some minutes 

elapsed before he could muster strength to go forward. 

Here, as elsewhere, there were abundant indications of 

the havoc occasioned by the fell disease. Not far from 

the grocer's shop, and in the middle of the street, lay 

the body of a man, with the face turned upwards, while 

crouching in an angle of the wall sat a young woman 
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watching it. As the young man drew nearer, he r^-* 
cognised in the dead man the principal of the Brother- 
hood of Saint Michael, and in the poor mourner one of 
his profligate female associates. "What has becoma 
of your unhappy companions?" he demanded of tha 
woman. 

" The last of them lies there," she rejoined mourn- 
fully. "All the rest died long ago. My lover was 
true to his vow ; and instead of deploring their fate, 
lived with me and three other women in mirth and 
revelry till yesterday, when the three women died, and 
he fell sick. He did not, however, give in, but con- 
tinued carousing until an hour before his death." 

Too much shocked to make any reply, the young 
man proceeded towards the hutch. Beneath a doorway, 
at a little distance from it, sat a watchman with a 
halberd on his shoulder, guarding the house; but it 
was evident he would be of little further use. His 
face was covered with his hands, and his groans pro- 
claimed that he himself was attacked by the pestilence. 
Entering the hutch, the young man pulled the cord of 
the bell, and the summons was soon after answered by 
the grocer, who appeared at the window. "What, 
Leonard Holt ! " he exclaimed in surprise, on seeing 
the young man — "is it you? — what ails you? — ^you 
look frightfuUy ill." 

" I have been attacked a second time by the plague," 
replied the apprentice, "and am only just recovered 
from it." 

"What of my child?" cried the grocer eagerly— 
"what of her?" 

"Alas ! alas ! " exclaimed the apprentice. 

" Do not keep me in suspense," rejoined the grocer. 
"Is she dead?" 

" No, not dead," replied the apprentice, " but ** 

" But what ? " ejaculated the grocer. " In Heaven's 
name, speak ! " 
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["heae letters will tell you all,** replied the apprentice, 
Icing a packet. ** I had prepared them to send to 
in case of my death. I am not equal to further 
jknation now," 

pth trembling eagerness the grocer lowered the 
__ and Leonard having tied the packet to it, it was 
Santly drawn up, NotwithataQding his anxiety to 
ixtain the fate of Amabel, Mr. Bloundel would not 
3h the packet until he had guarded against the 
aibility of being infected by it. Seizing it with a 

• of tongs, he plunged it into a pan containing 
^rong solution of vinegar and sulphur, which he 

always in readiness in the chamber, and when 
croughly saturated, laid it in the aun to dry. On 

* opening the shutter to answer Leonard's summons, 
^ad flashed off a pistol, and he now thought to expel 

external air by laetting fire to a ball composed of 

P; brimstone, saltpetre, and yellow amber, which 
; placed on an iron plate, speedily filled the room 
a thick vapour, and prevented the entrance of any 
pxioua particles. These precautions taken, he again 
ed himself, while the packet was drjdng, to 
i.rdj whom he found gazing anxiously at the 
ow, and informed him that all his family had 
rto escaped contagion. 
A special providence must have watched over you, 
\ replied the apprentice, " and I believe yours is the 
[^family in the whole city that has been so spared, 
reason to be grateful for my own extraordinary 
rvation, and yet I would rather it had pleased 
Bu to take me away than leave me to my present 

y" 

' You keep me in a frightful state of suspense, 
ird," rejoined the grocer, regarding the packet 
Uy, " for I dare not open your letters till they 
roughly fumigated. You assure me my child is 
Has she been attacked by the plague 1 " 
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" Would she had ! '* groaned Leonard. 

''Is she still at Aididown?" pursued the grocef- 
'' Ah ! you shake your head. I see ! — I must be besiAo 
myself not to have thought of it before. She is in th0 
power of the Earl of Rochester." 

" She is,'' cried Leonard, catching at the angle of the 
shed for support 

" And I am here ! " exclaimed Mr. Bloundel, forget- 
ting his caution, and thrusting himself far out of tli6 
window, as if with the intention of letting himself down 
by the rope — " I am here, when I ought to be near 
her!" 

"Calm yourself, I beseech you, sir," cried Leonard; 
'' a moment's rashness will undo all you have done." 

"True !" replied the grocer, chec^ng himself. "I 
must think of others as well as of her. But where is 
she ? Hide nothing from me." 

"I have reason to believe she is in London," replied 
the apprentice. '' I traced her hither, and should not 
have desisted from my search if I had not been checked 
by the plague, which attacked me on the night of my 
arrival. I was taken to the pest-house near Westboume 
Green, where I have been for the last three weeks." 

" If she was brought to London, as you state," re- 
joined the grocer, " I cannot doubt but she has faUen a 
victim to the scourge." 

"It may be," replied Leonard, moodily, "and I 
would almost hope it is so. When you peruse my 
letters, you will learn that she was carried off by the 
earl from the residence of a lady at Kingston Lude, 
whither she had been removed for safety; and after 
being taken from place to place, was at last conveyed 
to an old hall in the neighbourhood of Oxford, where 
she was concealed for nearly a month." 

" Answer me, Leonard," cried the grocer, " and do 
not attempt to deceive me. Has she preserved her 
honour?" 
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i time of quitting Oxford she had pre- 
served it," replied the apprentice. " She herself aaaured 
sme she had resisted all the earra importunities, and 
'would die rather than yield to him. But I will tell 
you how I obtained an interview with her. After a 
long search, I discovered the place of her concealment, 
toe old hall I have just mentioned, and climbed in the 
zught, and at the hazard of my life, to the window of 
4lie chamber where she was confined. I saw and spoke 
■with her; and having arranged a plan by which I 
lioped to accomplish her deliverance on the following 
night, descended. Whether our brief conference was 
overheard, and communicated to the earl, I know not ; 
but it would seem so, for he secretly departed with 
ber the next morning, taking the road, as I subsequently 
learnt, to London. I instantly started in pursuit, and 
bad reached Paddington, when I fell ill, as I have 
Hated." 

^M'What you tell me in acme measure eases my 
inind/' replied Mr. Blotindel, after a pause; "for I 
feel that my daughter, if alive, will be able to 
resist her persecutor. What has become of your 
companions ? " 

"Nizza Macascree has met with the same fate as 
Amabel," replied Leonard. "She was unfortunate 
enough to attract the king's attention, when he visited 
Ashdown Lodge in company of the Earl of Rochester, 
and was conveyed to Oxford, where the court is now 
held, and must speedily have fallen a victim to her 
royal lover if she had not disap^peared, having been 
carried off, it was supposed, by Sir Paul Parravicin. But 
the villain was fniatrated in bis infamous design. The 
king's suspicion faUing upon him, he was instantly 
arrested ; and though he denied all knowledge of 
Nizza's retreat, and was afterwards liberated, his move- 
ments were so strictly watched, that he had no oppor- 
tunity of visiting her." 
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"Ton do not mention Blaize," said Mr. Bloondel- 
"No ill, I trust, has befallen him?" 

" I grieve to say he has been attacked by the dis- 
temper he so much dreaded," replied Leonard. ''Ho 
accompanied me to London, but quitted me when I 
fell sick, and took refuge with a farmer named Wing- 
field, residing near Eensal Green. I accidentally met 
Wingfield this morning, and he informed me that Blain 
was taken ill the day before yesterday, and removed to 
the pest-house in Finsbury Fields. I will go thither 
presently, and see what has become of him. Is Doctor 
Hodges still among the living?" 

" I trust so," replied Mr. Bloundel, " though I have 
not seen him for the last ten days." 

He then disappeai*ed for a few minutes, and on his 
return lowered a small basket containing a flask of 
canary, a loaf which he himself had baked, and a piece 
of cold boiled beef. The apprentice thankfully received 
the provisions, and retiring to the hutch, began to 
discuss them, fortifying himself with a copious drau^t 
of canary. Having concluded his repast, he issued 
forth, and acquainting Mr. Bloundel, who had at length 
ventured to commence reading the contents of the packet 
by the aid of powerful glasses, that he was about to 
proceed to Doctor Hodges's residence, to inquire after 
him, set off in that direction. 

Arrived in Great Knightrider Street, he was greatly 
shocked at finding the door of the doctor's habitation 
fastened, nor could he make any one hear, though he 
knocked loudly and repeatedly against it. The shutters 
of the lower windows were closed, and the place looked 
completely deserted. All the adjoining houses were 
shut up, and not a living being could be discerned in 
the street from whom information could be obtained 
relative to the physician. Here, as elsewhere, the 
pavement was overgrown with grass, and the very 
houses had a strange and melancholy look, as if «>» Airing 
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in the general desolation. On looking down a narrow 
street leading to the river, Leonard perceived a flock of 
poultry scratching among the staves in search of food, 
lad instinctively calling them, they flew towards him, 
18 if delighted at the unwonted sound of a human voice. 
Tbead, and a half-starved cat, were the only things 
lining that he could perceive. At the farther end of 
the street he caught sight of the river, speeding in 
its course towards the bridge, and scarcely knowing 
whither he was going, sauntered to its edge. The tide 
had just turned, and the stream was sparkling in the 
soneiiine, but no craft could be discovered upon its 
bosom ; and except a few barges moored to its sides, 
all vestiges of the numberless vessels with which it was 
once crowded were gone. Its quays were completely 
t deserted. Boxes and bales of goods lay untouched on 
[ the wharves ; the cheering cries with which the work- 
I men formerly animated their labour were hushed. 
There was no sound of creaking cords, no rattle of 
heavy chains — none of the busy hum ordinarily attend- 
ing tiie discharge of freight from a vessel, or the pack- 
ing of goods and stores on board. All traffic was at 
an end; and this scene, usually one of the liveliest 
possible, was now forlorn and desolate. On the oppo- 
site shore of the river it appeared to be the same — 
indeed, the borough of Southwark was now suffering 
the utmost rigour of the scourge, and except for the 
rows of houses on its banks, and the noble bridge by 
which it was spanned, the Thames appeared as un- 
disturbed as it must have been before the great city 
was built upon its banks. 

The apprentice viewed this scene with a singular kind 
of interest. He had become so accustomed to melan- 
choly sights, that his feelings had lost their acuteness, 
and the contemplation of the deserted buildings and 
neglected wharves around him harmonised with his own 
gloomy thoughts. Pursuing his walk along the side 
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of the river, he was checked by a horrible smdl, ui 
looking downward, he perceived a carcass in the Iti 
stage of decomposition lying in the mud. It had ben 
washed ashore by the tide, and a large bird of prqriM 
contending for the possession of it with a legion fif 
water-rats. Sickened by the sight, he turned up i 
narrow thoroughfare near Baynard's Castle, and cranii 
Thames Street, was about to ascend Addle Hill, wImi 
he perceived a man wheeling a hand-barrow, CQntuD> 
ing a couple of corpses, in the direction of the rim; 
with the intention, doubtless, of throwing them i 
it, as the readiest means of disposing of them. Boll 
bodies were stripped of their clothing, and the blue lot 
of the nails, as well as the blotches with which tliif 
were covered, left no doubt as to the disease of lAai 
they had died. Averting his gaze from the spedack^ 
Leonard turned o£f on the right along Carter Lane^ id 
threading a short passage, approached the aonthoi 
boundary of the cathedral; and proceeding towirii 
the great door opposite him, passed through it Hi 
mighty lazar-house was less crowded than he expected ts 
find it, but its terrible condi1(ion far exceeded his woot 
conceptions. Not more than half the pallets iM 
occupied ; but as the sick were in a great measure kft 
to themselves, the utmost disorder prevailed. A trodp 
of lazars, with sheets folded around them, glided, lib 
phantoms, along Paul's Walk, and mimicked in > 
ghastly manner the air and deportment of the galliito 
who had formerly thronged the place. No attempt 
being made to maintain silence, the noise was perfec^f 
stunning ; some of the sick were shrieking — some laugh- 
ing in a wild unearthly manner — some praying — bomb 
uttering loud execrations — others groaning and hunzt- 
ing. The holy building seemed to have become flu 
abode of evil and tormented spirits. Many dead mn 
lying in the beds— the few attendants who n 
present not caring to remove them ; and Leonard hi 
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le doubt^ that before another sun went down the 

lole of the ghastly assemblage before him would share 

sir fate. If the habitations he had recently gassed 

j>oo had appeared plague-stricken, the sacred structure 

which he was now standing seemed yet more horribly 

itaminated. Ill-kept, ill-ventilated, the air was 

ied with noxious effluvia, whQe the various abomi- 

fctions that met the eye at every tm^n would have been 

Scient to produce the diatemj>er in any one who had 

10 in contact with them. They were, however, 

Brly disregarded by the miserable sufferers and their 

andants. The magnificent 2>ainted windows were 

imed by a thick clammy steam, which could scarcely 

washed off — w^kile the carved oak screens, the 

Iptured tombs, the pillars, the w^alla, and the flagged 

Drs were covered with impurities. 

Satisfied with a brief survey of this frightful scene, 

Bonard turned to depart, and was passing the entrance 

Saint Faith^s, which stood open, when he caught 

ght of Judith standing at the foot of the broad atone 

aps, and holding a lamp in her hand. She was con- 

BTsing with a tall rickly-dresaed man, whose features 

fancied he had seen before, though he could not at 

moment call them to mind. After a brief conversa- 

n, they moved off into the depths of the vault, and 

lost sight of them. All at once it occurred to 

onard that Judith's companion was the unfortunate 

ranger whoso child he had interred, and who had been 

strangely affected at the eight of Nizza Macascree, 

Btermined to ascertain the point, he hurried down the 

Bpe and plunged into the vault. It was buried in 

ofound darkness, and he had not proceeded far when 

stumbled over something lying in his path, and 

ad from the groan that followed that it was a 

ae patient Before he could regain his feet, the 

fortunate sufferer whom he had thus disturbed 

aplored him, in piteous accents, which, with a shudder, 
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he recognised as those of Blaize, to remove 
Leonard immediately gave the poor porter to i 
stand that he was near him, and would render 
every aid in his power. 

" Your assistance comes too late, Leonard," gr 
Blaize — " it's all over with me now, but I don't 1 
breathe my last in this dismal vault, vrithout me( 
or food, both of which I am denied by that in 
hag. Mother Malmayns, who calls herself a nnra 
who is in reality a robber and murderess. Oh 
frightful scenes I have witnessed since I have 
brought here ! I told you I should not escap 
plague. I shall die of it — I am sure I shall." 

" I thought you were at the pest-house in Fin 
Fields," said Leonard. 

" I was taken there," replied Blaize ; " but the 
was full, and they would not admit me, so I wan 
to Saint Paul's, where there was plenty of 
Yesterday I did pretty well, for I was in the great 
above, and one of the attendants obeyed my dir© 
implicitly, and I am certain if they had been 
carried out, I should have got well. I will tel 
what I did. As soon as I was placed on a pallel 
covered with blankets, I ordered a drink to he pre 
of the inner bark of an ash-tree, green walnuts, sea 
vervain, and saffron, boiled in two quarts o 
strongest vinegar. Of this mixture I drank plent 
and it soon produced a plentiful perspiration. I 
had a hen — a live one, of course — stripped o 
feathers, and brought to me. Its bUl was held t 
large blotch under my arm, and kept there till the 
died from the noxious matter it drew forth. I 
repeated the experiment with a pigeon, and derive 
greatest benefit from it. The tumour had nearly 
sided, and if I had been properly treated afterri 
I should now be in a fair way of recovery. But in 
of nice strengthening chicken-broth, flavoured 
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coiy and marigolds j or water-gniel, mixed with 
Buiary and winter-savory; or a panado, seasoned 
Itli verjuice or wood-sorrel, instead of swallowing 
rge draughts of warm beer ; or water boiled with 
rduuja seeds ; or a posset drink, made with tiorrel, 
Igloss, and borage ; — instead of these remedies, or any 
~ier, I was carried to this horrible place when I was 
leep, and strapped to my pallet^ as yon perceive, 
tiilooae me, if you can do nothing else." 

'That I will readily do," replied Leonard; *'but I 

kust first procure a light." With this, he groped his 

hj among the cla*?e ranks of ponderous pillarSj but 

lough he proceeded with the utmost caution, he could 

>t avoid coming in contact with the beds of some of 

le other patients, and diatm-bing them. At length he 

sscried a glimmer of light issuing from a door which 

knew to be that of the vestrj, and which was stand- 

^g slightly ajar. Opening it, he perceived a lamp 

ruing on the table, and without stopping to look 

round him, seized it, and hurried back to the porter. 

or Blaize presented a lamentable, and yet gi-otesque 

ppearance. His plump person was greatly reduced in 

Jk, and his round cheeks had become hollow and 

iaverous. He was strapped, as he had stated, to the 

let, which in its turn was fastened to the adjoining 

Jar. A blanket was tightly swathed around him, and 

large cloth was bound round his head in lieu of a 

litcap. Leonard instantly set about releasing him, 

ud had just unfastened the straps when he heard 

Dtstepa approaching, and looking up, perceived the 

singer and Judith Malraayns advancing towards 
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The second pla^^ pit, 

Judith, being a little in advance of her companion, 
took Leonard in the first instance for a chimrgeon's 
assistant, and called to him, in a harsh and menacing 
voice, to let her charge alone. On drawing near, how- 
ever, she perceived her mistake, and recognising the 
apprentice, halted with a disconcerted look By this 
time, the stranger had come up, and remarking her 
embarrassment, inquired the cause of it. 

" Look there," cried Judith, pointing towards the 
apprentice. " Yonder stands the very man you seek." 

" What ! Leonard Holt," cried the other, in astoniahh 
ment. 

"Ay, Leonard Holt," rejoined Judith. "Yon can 
now put any questions to him you think proper." 

The stranger did not require the suggestion to be 
repeated, but instantly hastened to &e apprentice' 
" Do you remember me ? " he asked. 

Leonard answered in the affirmative. " I owe yoa 
a large debt of obligation,'' continued the stranger, 
"and you shall not find me slow in paying it. But 
let it pass for the moment. Do you know aught of 
Nizza Macascree? I know she was taken to Oxfofd 
by the king, and subsequently disappeared." 

" Then you know as much as I do of her, sLr," re- 
joined Leonard. 

"I was right, you see, Mr. Thirlby," interposed 
Judith, with a malicious grin. " I told you this youth 
would be utterly ignorant of her retreat." 

" My firm conviction is that she is in the power of 
Sir Paul Parravicin," observed Leonard. "But it is 
impossible to say where she is concealed." 
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■Then my last hope of finding ber has fallen to the 
►Tind," replied Tbirlby, with a look of great distress, 
Ivev since my recovery from the plague, I have been 
search of her, I traced her from Ashdown Park to 
:£ordy but she was gone before my arrival at the latter 
cje ; and though I made every possible inquiry after 

I and kept strict and secret watch upon the villain 
n I suspected, as you do, of carrying her off, I 
Lid gain no clue to her retreat. Having ascertained, 
^ever, that you were seen in the neighbourhood of 
:f ord about the time of her disappearance, I had 
euaded myself you must have aided her escape. 
* now," he added, with a groan, **I find I was 
staken/' 

*You were so," replied Leonard, mournfully j **I 
^ in search of my master's daughter, Amabel, who 
B carried off at the same time by the Earl of 
Chester, and my anxiety about her made me neglect- 

of Nizza." 

^*I am not ignorant of your devoted attachment to 
rJ* remarked the stranger. 
Won win aever find Amabel again," observed Judith, 

^* What mean you, woman t" asked Leonard. 
'* I mean what I say,'* rejoined Judith, " I repeat^ 
a will never see her again." 

^' You would not speak thus positively without some 
ktive/' returned Leonard, seizing her arm* "Where 
ahe ? What has happened to her ? " 
•*That you shall never learn from me," returned 
dith, with a triumphant glance. 
" Speak, or I will force you to do so," cried Leonard, 
iously. 

"Force me I " cried Judith^ laughing derisively j "you 
ow not whom you threaten." 
^ut / do," interposed Thirlby. " This young man 
have an answer to this question,'' he continued, 
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addressing her in an authoritative tone. " Do you 1; 
anything of the girl 1 " 

" No," replied Judith ; " I was merely jesting i 
him." 

" Shame on you, to trifle with his feelings thus," 
joined Thirlby. " Step with me this way, young m 
I wish to speak with you." 

" Do not leave me here, Leonard," cried Blaize, ' 
I shall die before you come back." 

"I have no intention of leaving you," rejoii 
Leonard. "Are you aware whether Doctor Ho^ei 
still alive, sir ? " he added to Thirlby. " I have ji 
been to his residence in Great Knightrider Street i 
found it shut up." 

"He has removed to Watling Street," replied! 
other ; " but I have not seen him since my return 
London. If you wish it, I will go to his house atoD 
and send him to look after your poor friend." 

Leonard was about to return thanks for the offer, ^ 
the design was frustrated by Blaize himself, who mi 
terrified by Judith's looks, that he could pay no atl 
tion to what was going forward ; and fearing, notw 
standing Leonard's assurance to the contrary, that 
should be left behind, he started to his feet, and wi 
ping the blanket about him, ran up the steps leadini 
the cathedral. Leonard and Thirlby followed, and 
ing him dart into the southern aisle, would have 
sued him along it, but were afraid of coming in con 
with the many sick persons by whom it was thron, 
They contented themselves, therefore, with watd 
his course, and were not a little surprised and alar 
to find the whole troop of lazars set off after him, mal 
the sacred walls ring with their cries. Frightenec 
the clamour, Blaize redoubled his speed, and, with 
ghastly train at his heels, crossed the lower part oi 
mid-aisle, and darting through the pillars, took re 
within Bishop Eempe's Chapel, the door of which 8 
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, and which he instantly closed after him. Judith, 
bad followed the party from the subterranean church, 
ied heartily at the chase of the poor porter, and 
tered an exclamation of regret at its sudden conclusion, 
onard, however, being apprehensive of mischief from 
i crowd of sick persona collected before the door, some 
svliom were knocking against it and trying to force it 
aa, addressed himself to a couple of the attendants, 
I prevailed on them to accompany him to the chapel* 

* assemblage was speedily dispersed, and Blaize 
x^ing Leonard's voice, instantly opened the door and 
fitted him ; and, as soon as his fears were allayed, 
^^as placed on a pallet within the chapel, and wrapped 

in blankets, while such remedies as were deemed 
t>er were administered to him. Committing him to 

care of the attendants, and promising to reward them 

I for their trouble, Leonard told Blaize he should go 

L bring Doctor Hodges to him. Accordingly, he de- 

tpd, and finding Thirlby waiting for him at the south 

^k they went forth together. 

^4 am almost afraid of leaving the poor fellow," said 

>nard, he.sitating as he was about to descend the 

pB. " Judith Malmayns is so cunning and unacrupii- 

^3 that she may find some means of doing him an 
» 

fcve no fear," replied Thirlby ; " she has promised 
Dt to molest him further," 

fou appear to have a strange influence over her, 
" observed Leonard. ** May I ask how you have 
^neditt" 

* No matter," replied the other, "It must suffice 
^t. I am willing to exercise it in your behalf." 
'•And you are not disposed to tell me the nature of 
^interest you feel in Nizza Macascreel" pursued 
^rd. 

^Not as yet," replied Thirlby, with a look and tone 
fiulated to put a stop to further inquiries* 
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Passing through Saint Austin's Gate, they approachei 
Watling Street, at the comer of which stood tiie hooMj 
where Doctor Hodges had taken up his temporary ahodn^ 
that he might visit the sick in the cathedral with greats 
convenience, and be more readily summoned whenever, 
his attendance might be required. Thirlby's knock it 
the door was answered, to Leonard's great satisfao? 
tion, by the old porter, who was equally delighted to 
see him. 

It did not escape Leonard that the porter treated tiiB 
stranger with great respect, and he inferred from tbk 
that he was a person of some consideration, as indeed 
his deportment bespoke him. The old man informed 
them that his master had been summoned on a case of 
urgency early in the morning, and had not yet returned, 
neither was he aware whither he was gone. He pio- 
mised, however, to acquaint him with Blaize's conditio! 
immediately on his return — "and I need not assott 
you," he added to Leonard, " that he will instantly go 
to him." Thirlby then inquired of the porter whetfas 
Mike Macascree, the blind piper, was still at Dame 
Lucas's cottage, in Finsbury Fields, and was answeied 
in the affirmative by the old man, who added, howevtff 
in a voice of much emotion, that the good dame henaS 
was no more. 

" She died about a fortnight ago of the plague," te 
said, " and is buried where she desired to be, benflatk 
an old apple-tree in her garden." 

" Alas ! " exclaimed Leonard, brushing away a tatfi 
"her own foreboding is too truly realised." 

" I am about to visit the old piper," observed Thirlby 
to the apprentice. " Will you go with me ? " 

The other readily acquiesced, only stipulating tihat 
they should call in Wood Street on the way, ^t he 
might inquire whether his master wanted him. Thirlb| 
agreeing to this, and the old porter repeating his saaa- 
ance that Leonard might make himse& quite easy as to 
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r he would send his master to him tue instant 
led, they set out. On reaching Wood Street 
ntice gave the customaiy signal, and the grocer 
^ it, he informed him of his unexpected meetr 
Blaize, and of the state in which he had left 
r. Bloundel was much distressed by the intelli- 
d telling Leonard that he should not require 
n that night, besought him to observe the 
aution. 'fids the apprentice promised, and 
?hirlby, who had w^ed forward to a little 
they struck into a narrow street on the right, 
eeding along Aldermanbury^ soon arrived at 
[Kjatern in the city walls beyond Cripplegate. 
to, Thirlby had maintained a profound silence, 
sared lost in melancholy reflection. Except 
then casting a commisei-ating glance at the 
objects they encountered on the road, he kept 
steadily fixed upon the ground, and walked at 
ace, as if desirous of getting out of the city as 
la possible* Notwithstanding his weakness, 
managed to keep up with him, and his curiosity 
eatly aroused by what had just occurred, he 
study his appearance and features attentively, 
was full six feet in height, and possessed a 
and well-proportioned figure, and would have 
sidered extremely handsome but for a certain 
expression about the eyea^ which were large 
£, but lighted by a fierce and peculiar fire* 
>lexion was dark^ and his countenance still bore 
ess of the dreadful disease from which he had 
■ecovered. A gloomy shade sat about his brow, 
emed to Leonard as if he had been led by his 
into the commission of crimes of which he 
'wards bitterly repented. His deportment was 
d commanding, and though he exhibited no 
ess towards the apprentice, but, on the contrary, 
dm with great familiarity, it was plain he did 
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so merely from a sense of gratitude. Kb age wat 
under forty, and hi» liabOimenta were rich, though of 
a sombre coloxir. 

Passing through the postern, which stood wide open, 
the watchman having disappeared, they entered a 
narrow lane, skirted by a few detached houses, all of 
which were shut up, and marked by the fatal crosd. 
As they passed one of these habitations, they were 
arrested by loud and continued shrieks of the most heart- 
rending nature, and questioning a watchman who stood 
at an adjoining door, as to the cause of them, he said 
they proceeded from a poor lady who had just lost the 
last of her family by the plague. 

*'Her husband and all her children, except one 
daughter, died last week," said the man, ** and thougli 
she seemed deeply atflicted, yet she bore her loss with 
resignation. Yesterday, her daughter was taken ill, 
and she died about two hours ago, since when the poor 
mother has done nothing but shriek in the way you 
hear. Poor soul ! she wiU die of grief, as many have 
done before her at this awful time,'* 

" Something must be done to pacify her/' returiwd 
Thirlby, in a voice of much emotion, — " she must be 
removed from her child;" 

"Where can she be removed to?" rejoined tiie 
watchman. " Who will receive her 1 " 

'*At all events, we can remove the object ^lat 
occasions her affliction," rejoined Thirlby. " My heart 
bleeds for her. I never heard shrieks so dreadful." 

" The dead-cart will pass by in an hour," said the 
watchman ; ** and then the body can be taken away." 
' »-" An hour will be too late,'* rejoined Thirlby. "If 
she continues in this frantic state, she will be dead 
before that time. You have a hand-barrow there. 
Take the body to the plague pit at once, and I will 
reward you for your trouble." 

*^We shall find some difflculty in getting into the 



muM 



OLD SAINT PAUL'S 117 

bonae/' said the watchman, who evidently felt some 
i^ngnance to the task. 

"Not so," replied Thirlby. And pushing forcibly 
against the door, he burst it open, and directed by the 
cries, entered a room on the right. The watchman's 
statement proved correct. Stretched upon a bed in one 
eomer lay the body of a beautiful girl, while the poor 
mother was bending over it in a state bordering on 
distraction. On seeing Thirlby, she fled to the further 
end of the room, but did not desist from her cries. In 
feet, she was unable to do so, being under the dominion 
of the wildest hysterical passion. In vain Thirlby 
endeavoured to make her comprehend by signs the 
nature of his errand. Waving him oflf, she continued 
shrieking more loudly than ever. Half-stunned by 
the cries, and greatly agitated by the sight of the child, 
whose appearance reminded him of his own daughter, 
Thirlby motioned the watchman, who had followed him 
into the room, to bring away the body, and rushed 
forth. His injunctions were obeyed. The remains of 
the unfortunate girl were wrapped in a sheet, and de- 
posited in the hand-barrow. The miserable mother 
followed the watchman to the door, but did not attempt 
to interfere with him, and having seen the body of her 
child disposed of in the manner above described, turned 
back. The next moment, a heavy sound proclaimed 
that she had fallen to the ground, and her shrieks were 
hushed. Thirlby and Leonard exchanged sad and 
significant looks, but neither of them went back to see 
what had happened to her. The watchman shook his 
head, and setting the barrow in motion, proceeded along 
a narrow footpath across the fields. Remarking that 
he did not take the direct road to the plague pit, 
Leonard called to him, and pointed out the corner in 
which it lay. 

" I know where the old plague pit is as well as you," 
replied the watchman, ''but it has been filled these 
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three weeks. The new pit lies in this direction." So 
saying, he pursued his course, and they presently entered 
a field, in the middle of which lay the plague pit^ as 
was evident from the immense mound of clay thrown 
out of the excavation. 

" That pit is neither so deep nor so wide as the old 
one," said the watchman, " and if the plague goes on 
at this rate, they will soon have to dig another — ^ihat 
is, if any one should be left alive to undertake the job." 

And chuckling as if he had said a good thing; hh 
impelled his barrow forward more quickly. A few 
seconds brought them near the horrible chasm. It was 
more than half full, and in all respects resembled \hB 
other pit, except that it was somewhat smaller. There 
was the same heaving and putrefying mass — the same 
ghastly objects of every kind, — the grey-headed dd 
man, the dark-haired maiden, the tender infant— all 
huddled together. Wheeling the barrow to the edge 
of the pit, the watchman cast his load into it; and 
without even tarrying to throw a handful of soil over 
it, turned back, and rejoined Thirlby, who had halted 
at some distance from the excavation. While the latter 
was searching for his purse to reward the watchman, 
they heard wild shrieks in the adjoining field, and the 
next moment perceived the wretched mother running 
towards them. Guessing her purpose from his former 
experience, Leonard called to the others to stop her, 
and stretching out his arms, placed himself in her path. 
But all their efforts were in vain. She darted past 
them, and though Leonard caught hold of her, she broke 
from him, and leaving a fragment of her dress in his 
grasp, flung herself into the chasm. 

Well knowing that all help was vain, Thirlby placed 
a few pieces of money in the watchman's hand, and 
hurried away. He was followed by Leonard, who was 
equally eager to quit the spot. It so chanced that the 
path they had taken led tiiem near the site of the old 
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piagae pit^ and Leonard pointed it out to his companion. 
The latter stopped for a moment, and then, without 
laying a word, ran quickly towards it. On reaching 
the spot, they found that the pit was completely filled 
up. The vast cake of clay with which it was covered 
had swollen and cracked in an extraordinary manner, 
and emitted such a horrible effluvium that they both 
instantly retreated. 

"And that is the grave of my poor child," cried 
Thirlby, halting, and bursting into a passionate flood 
of tears. " It would have been a fitting resting-place 
for a guilty wretch like me ; but for her it is horrible." 
Allowing time for the violence of his grief to subside, 
Leonard addressed a few words of consolation to him, 
and then tried to turn the current of his thoughts by 
introducing a difierent subject. With this view, he 
proceeded to detail the piper's mysterious conduct as to 
the packet, and concluded by mentioning the piece of 
gold which Nizza wore as an amulet, and which she 
&ncied must have some connection with her early 
history. 

" I have heard of the packet and amulet from Doctor 
Hodges," said Thirlby, "and should have visited the 
piper on my recovery from the plague, but I was all 
impatience to behold Nizza, and could not brook an 
instant's delay. But you know his cottage. We cannot 
be far from it." 

" Yonder it is," replied Leonard, pointing to the little 
habitation, which lay at a field's distance from them — 
" and we are certain to meet with him, for I hear the 
notes of his pipe." 

Nor was he deceived, for as they crossed the field, 
and approached the cottage, the sounds of a melancholy 
air played on the pipe became each instant more distinct. 
Before entering the gate, they paused for a moment to 
listen to the music, and Leonard could not help con- 
trasting the present neglected appearance of the garden 
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with the neatness it exhibited when he last saw it B 
was overgrown with weeds, while the drooping fkiwa 
seemed to bemoan the loss of their mistress. LeoniiA 
gaze involuntarily wandered in search of the old ^ipb- 
tree, and he presently discovered it. It was loaded wA 
fruit, and the rounded sod beneath it prodaimed tk 
grave of the ill-fated Dame Lucas. 

Satisfied with this survey, Leonard opened the gil^ 
but had no sooner set foot in the garden, than the kd 
barking of a dog was heard, and Bell rushed UA 
Leonard instantly called to her, and on hearing his voie^ 
the little animal instantly changed her angry tones toi 
gladsome whine, and, skipping towards him, fawned it 
his feet. While he stooped to caress her, the piper, vb 
had been alarmed by the barking, appeared at ^ doo^ 
and called out to know who was l^ere ? At the aj^ 
of him, Thirlby, who was close behind Leonard, ntteni 
a cry of surprise, and exclaiming, "It is he I ** roaW 
towards him. 

The cry of recognition uttered by the stranger cioied 
the piper to start as if he had received a sudden aod 
violent shock. The ruddy tint instantly deserted hii 
cheek, and was succeeded by a deadly paleness; hii 
limbs trembled, and he bent forward with a countenaoee 
of the utmost anxiety, as if awaiting a confirmatkn 
of his fears. When within a couple of yards of hiBs 
Thirlby paused, and having narrowly scrutinised hii 
features, as if to satisfy himself he was not mistaken, 
again exclaimed, though in a lower and deeper tone this 
before, " It is he ! " and seizing his arm, pushed hia 
into the house, banging the door to after him in sud» 
manner as to leave no doubt in the apprentice's mini 
that his presence was not desired. Accordingly, thoo^ 
extremely anxious to hear what passed between then, 
certain their conversation must relate to Nizza Macasae^ 
Leonard did not attempt to follow, but^ accompanied bj 
Bell, who continued to gambol round him, directed Jul 
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j>fl towards the grave of Dame Lucas. Here he 

ieavoured to beguile the time in meditation, but in 

of hia efforts to turn his thoughts into a different 

fcnnel, they perpetually recurred to what he supposed 

[be taking place inside the house. The extraordinaiy 

ct produced by Nizza Macascree on Thirlby — ^the 

ambiance he had discovered between her and some 

son dear to him — the anxiety he appeared to feel 

her, as evinced by his recent search for her^ — ^the 

^sterious connection which clearly subsisted between 

and the piper — all these circumstances convinced 

Dnard that Thii-lby was, or imagined himself, con- 

eted by ties of the closest relationship with the 

pposed piper's daughter. 

IieoTiard had never been able to discern the slightest 

Bmblance either in manner or featm'e, or in those 

iescribably slight personal peculiarities that constitute 

aimily likeness, between Nizza and her reputed father 

aeither could he now recall any particular reaemblanco 

fcween her and Thirlby ; still he could not help thiuk- 

her beauty and high-bred looks savoured more of 

latter than the former. He came^ therefore, to the 

ttclusion that she must be the off'spring of some early 

unfortunate attachment on the part of Thirlby, 

^ose remorse might naturally be tixe consequence of 

i culpable conduct at that time. His sole {perplexity 

the piper's connection with the affab ; but he got 

Br this difficulty by supposing that Nizza' s mother, 

Soever she was, must have committed her to Macas- 

a's care when an infant, probably with strict injunc- 

8, which circumstances might render necessary, to 

Dceal her even from her father. Such was Leonard's 

lution of the mystery ; and feeling convinced that he 

made himself master of the stranger's secret, he 

olved to give him to understand as much as soon as 

beheld him again. 

More than half-an-hour having elapsed, and Thirlby 
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not coming forth, Leonard began to think snffidnk 
time had been allowed him for private conference itt 
the piper, and he therefore walked towards the doi; 
and coughing to announce his approach, raised tiiekfak 
and entered the house. He found the pair seated dm 
together, and conversing in a low and earnest tott 
The piper had completely recovered from his alann,tii 
seemed perfectly at ease with his companion, wbife al 
traces of anger had disappeared from the countenaBei 
of the other. Before them on the table lay sevenl 
letters, taken from a packet, the cover of which Leonirf 
recognised as the one that had been formerly entnokl 
to him. Amidst them was the miniature of a kdy^ 
least, it appeared so to Leonard, in the hasty ^anoeb 
caught of it ; but he could not be quite sure ; for a 
seeing him, Thirlby closed the case, and placing b 
hand on the piper's mouth to check his farther i^eed^ 
arose. 

" Forgive my rudeness," he said to the apprentks; 
" but I have been so deeply interested in what I bu 
just heard, that I quite forgot you were waiting withoat 
I shall remain here some hours longer, but will nofc 
detain you, especially as I am unable to admit yoato 
our conference. I will meet you at Doctor HodgeA 
in the evening, and shall have much to say to you." 

"I can anticipate some part of your commmuei- 
tion," replied Leonard. " You will tell me you bw 
a daughter still living." 

"You are inquisitive, young man," rejoined Thiribyi 
sternly. 

" You do me wrong, sir,"- replied Leonard. "I bw 
no curiosity as regards yourself; and if I had, w 
never lower myself in my own estimation to gratify it 
Feeling a strong interest in Nizza Macascree, I a> 
naturally anxious to know whether my suspicion tW 
a near relationship subsists between yourself and Itf 
is correct." 
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1^*1 cannot enter into further explanation now," 
tied Thirlby. "Meet me at Doctor Hodges's this 
pning, and you shall know more. And now farewell, 
in the midst of a deeply- interesting conversation, 
^ch your presence interrupts. Do not think me rude 
do not thmk me ungrateful. My anxiety must plead 
excuse." 
I* 'None is necessary, sir," replied Leonard, "I will 
i longer plat'e any restraint upon you," 
3o saying, and taking care not to let Bell out, he 
ed through the door, and closed it after hhn. 
Biving walked to some distance across the fieldsj 
sing on what had just occurred, and scarcely con- 
|ous whither he was going, he threw himself down 
the grass, and fell asleep. He awoke after some 
ae much refreshed » and finding he weis considerably 
Etrer Bishopsgate than any other entrance into the 
determined to make for it, A few minutes 
ought him to a row of houses without the walls, 
ne of which appeared to have escaped infection, and 
Bsing them, he entered the city gate. As he pro- 
led along the once crowded but now utterly deserted 
Droughfare that opened upon him, he could scarcely 
lieve he was in a spot which had once been the 
siest of the busy haunts of men — ^so j^ilent, so deso- 
did it appear 1 On reaching Corn hill, he found it 
ly deserted. The Exchange was closed, and as 
onard looked at its barred gates, a saddening train 
reflection passed through hia mind. His head de- 
nned upon his breast, and he continued lost in a 
Durnful reverie until he was roused by a hand laid 
on his shoulder, and starting — for such a salutation 
this season was alarming^ — he looked round, and 
aeld Solomon Eagle. 

' You are looking upon that structure," said the en- 

siast, ** and are thinking how much it is changed. 

&n w^ho possess boimdless riches imagine their power 
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above that of their Maker, and suppoBe they may nefjei 
and defy him. But they are mistaken. Where aienof 
the wecJthy merchants who used to haunt those oooti 
and chambers 1 — why do they not come here as of old! 
— why do they not buy and sell, and send their o» 
sengers and ships to the farthest parts of the woiUt 
Because the Lord hath smitten them and driven te 
forth — ' From the least of them even to the greatest «f 
them,' as the prophet Jeremiah saith, 'every one haibea 
given to covetousness.' The balances of deceit hm 
been in their hands. They have cozened their neig^ 
hours, and greedily gained from them, and will find it 
true what t£e prophet Ezekiel hath written, that 'tb 
Lord will pour out His indignation upon them, and e» 
sume them with the fire of His wrath.' Yea, I tell 701, 
unless they turn from their evil ways-:— unless theyeiik 
aside the golden idol they now worship, and set iq> ^ 
Holy One of Israel in its stead, a fire will be sent to 
consume them, and that pile which they have erected it 
a temple to their god shall be burnt to the ground." 

Leonard's heart was too full to make any answo; 
and the enthusiast, after a brief pause, again addreaaei 
him. " Have you seen Doctor Hodges pass this inj\ 
I am in search of him." 

"On what account?" asked Leonard anziooa^. 
" His advice, I trust, is not needed on behalf of MF 
one in whom I am interested." 

"No matter," replied Solomon Eagle, in a somlie 
tone ; " have you seen him ? " 

" I have not," rejoined the apprentice ; " but he » 
probably at Saint Paul's." 

" I have just left the cathedral, and was told he lud 
proceeded to some house near Cornhill," rejoined 4b 
enthusiast. 

" If you have been there, you can perhaps teD me 
how my master's porter, Blaize Shotterel, is getting on,'! 
said Leonard. 
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"I can," replied the enthusiast. "I heard one of 
tiie chimrgeons say that Doctor Hodges had pronounced 
him in a fair way of recovery. But I must either find 
the doctor or go elsewhere. Farewell ! " 

'' I will go with you in search of him,'' said Leonard. 

" No no ; you must not — shall not," cried Solomon 
Eagle. 

" Wherefore not ? " asked the apprentice. 

" Do not question me, but leave me," rejoined the 
enthusiast. 

"Do you know aught of Amabel — of her retreat?" 
persisted Leonard, who had a strange misgiving that 
the enthusiast's errand in some way referred to her. 

" I do," replied Solomon Eagle, gloomily ; " but I 
again advise you not to press me further." 

" Answer me one question at least," cried Leonard. 
" Is she with the Earl of Rochester ? " 

** She is," replied Solomon Eagle ; " but I shall allay 
your fears in that respect when I tell you she is sick 
of the plague." 

Leonard heard nothing more, for, uttering a wild 
shriek, he fell to the ground insensible. He was aroused 
to consciousness by a sudden sense of strangulation, and 
opening his eyes, beheld two dark figures bending over 
him, one of whom was kneeling on his chest. A glance 
showed him that this person was Chowles; and in- 
stantly comprehending what was the matter, and aware 
that the coffin-maker was stripping him previously to 
throwing him into the dead-cart, which was standing 
hard by, he cried aloud, and struggled desperately to 
set himself free. Little opposition was oflfered ; for, on 
hearing the cry, Chowles quitted his hold, and retreat- 
ing to a short distance, exclaimed, with a look of sur- 
prise, " Why, the fellow is not dead, after all ! " 

" I am neither dead, nor likely to die, as you shall 
find to your cost, rascal, if you do not restore me the 
clothes you have robbed me of," cried Leonard, furiously. 
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And chancing to perceive a fork, dropped by Choiki 
in his hasty retreat, he snatched it up, and brandisbog 
it over his head, advanced towards him. Thus thral' 
ened, Chowles tossed him a rich suit of livery. 

*' These are not mine," said the apprentice, guqg 
at the habiliments. 

" They are better than your own," replied ChoiA^ 
" and therefore you ought to be glad of the ezchaogi 
But give me them back again. I have no intention cf 
making you a present." 

" This is the livery of the Earl of Rochester," criai 
Leonard. 

" To be sure it is," replied Chowles, with a ^iaiAl 
smile. " One of his servants is just dead.'* 

''Where is the profligate noble?'' cried Leonaii 



''There is the person who owned these dothei^'' 
replied Chowles, pointing to the dead-cart. " Toa hi 
better ask him." 

"Where is the Earl of Rochester, I say, viDaint' 
cried Leonard, menacingly. 

" How shoiild I knowl" rejoined Chowles. "Hew 
are your clothes," he added, pushing them towards hiOi 

" I will have an answer," cried Leonard. 

"Not from me," replied Chowles. And hastflj 
snatching up the livery, he put the cart in motion, aai 
proceeded on his road. Leonard would have folloirf 
him, but the state of his attire did not permit him to 
do so. Having dressed himself, he hastened to Iks 
cathedral, where he soon found the attendant who hi 
charge of Blaize. 

" Doctor Hodges has been with him," said the 
in reply to his inquiries after the porter, "and hn 
good hopes of him. But the patient is not entiiel^ 
satisfied with the treatment he has received, and widMi 
to try some remedies of his own. Were his reqptd 
granted, all would soon be over with him." 
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bat he k so dfeadfoBj j 
operation which Doctor Hodges fiadi H 
perform upon him, that we ha^« been oUgBd t» i 
to the bed.'* 
I** Indeed ! " exclaimed Leonard, i 

[|th Malmajns had no haod m tUi i 
\** Judith Mahnayna has been absent doliitg Ifte ^ 
r the afternoon," said the man, ^' ~ 
ten her place in Saint Faith's. She i 
Blaise since I ha^e had dtarge of I 
3y this time they had reaehad die pallet in ^ 
5e porter was laid. Hia eyes and a "~ 
his snub nose were alooe risbie, his fecad 
enveloped by the linen doth, wMfe 
covered by blankets. He looked iD 
apprentice, that the latter te aM w r ed cIk 
mouth, and enabled him to wpnak. 
^' I am glad to find yon are getting om i 
Dnard, in a cheerful toneL ** Doetor f 
. you, I understand ? " 
(*' He has," groaned Bl^ze - "but bekia i 

-none whatever. I could doctor 
tter, if X might be allowed; lor I know every i 
i:|hat has been prescribed for the phgie ; boi lie ' 
Dpt none that I mentioned to htta. I 
[place a hot loaf, fresh from tlie oven, to the 1 
I draw it ; but he would not awcul , Hisb I rnkfoA 
r a cataplasm, compoeedof mdidi-poois^ naitafd-sBtdy 
Ions and garlic rosked, mithridalSy ssli, and sooC fnm 
aey where wood only has been bamL This ks 
no better than the titL Next, I hrgffr^ for aa 
posset with pimpernel aoaked in it, 
that by frequently drinking siicli a mtztofet I 
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Naonton drew the infection from his very heart. But 
the doctor would have none of it, and seemed to doabft 
the fact." 

" What did he do 1 " inquired Leonard. 

" He applied oil of St. John's wort to the tumonr," ' 
replied Blaize with a dismal groan, '* and said, if the ^ 
scar did not fall of^ he must cauterise it. Oh ! I shall ^ 
never be able to bear the pain of the operation." 

" Recollect your life is at stake," rejoined Leonaid. 
" You must either submit to it or die." 

" I know I must," replied Blaize, with a prolonged 
groan ; "but it is a terrible alternative." 

" You will not find the operation so painful as yoa ^ 
imagine," rejoined Leonard ; " and you know I speak j 
from personal experience." 

" You give me great comfort," said Blaize. " And 80 < 
you really think I shall get better 1 " 

" I have no doubt of it, if you keep up your spirits," j 
replied Leonard. "The worst is evidently over. 
Behave like a man." \ 

" I will try to do so," rejoined Blaize. " I have been | 
told that if a circle is drawn with a bine sapphire ] 
round a plague blotch, it will fall off. Couldn't we jnat : 
try the experiment ? " 

"It will not do to rely upon it," observed the ] 
attendant, with a smile. " You will find a small knob | 
of red-hot iron, which we call the ' button,' much moie I 
efficacious." 

" Oh dear ! oh dear ! " exclaimed Blaize, "I already 
feel that dreadful button burning into my flesh." 

" On the contrary, you won't feel it at all," replied 
the attendant. " The iron only touches the point of 
the tumour, in which there is no sensibility." 

" In that case, I don't care how soon the operation 
is performed," replied Blaize. 

"Doctor Hodges will choose his own time for it," 
said the attendant. " In the meantime, here is a ci^ 
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^rley-broth for you. You will find it do you 

fV^hile the man applied the cup to the poor porter's 
»— for he would not unlooso the atraps, for fear of 
ichief — Leonard, who was sickeued by the terrible 
tie around hira, took Ms departure, and quitted the 
bedral by the great western entrance. Seating bim* 
^ on one of the great blocks of atone left there by 
workmen employed in repairing the cathedral^ but 
[> had long since abandoned their task, he thought 
r all that had recently occurred. Raising his eyes 
ength, he looked toward the cathedral. The oblique 
s of the sun had quitted the columns of the portico, 
[ch looked cold and grey, while the roof and towers 
« glittering in light. In ten minutes more, only 
summit of the central tower caught the laat reflee- 
i of the declining orb. Leonard watched the rosy 
im tiU it disappeared, and then steadfastly regarded 
reverend pile as its hue changed from grey to black, 
il at length each pinnacle and buttress, each battle- 
nt and tower, was lost in one vast indistinct mass, 
jht had fallen upon the city— a night destined to be 
re fatal than any that had preceded it ; and yet it 
I so calm, 80 beautiful, so clear, that it was scarcely 
'Sible to imagine that it was unhealthy. The 
troying angel was, however, fearfully at work* 
mdreds were falling beneath hia touch ; and as 
>nard wondered how many miserable wretches were 
;hat moment released from suffering, it crossed him 
s an icy chill, that among the number might be 
tabeL So forcibly was he impressed by this idea, 
t he fell on his knees and prayed aloud* 
le was aroused by hearing the ringing of a bell^ 
ch announced the approach of the dead-cart, and 
lently afterwards the gloomy vehicle approached 
ti Ludgate Hill, and moved slowly towards the 
ti<50 of the cathedral, where it halted. A great 
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number of the dead were placed within it, ax 
driver, ringing his bell, proceeded in the diree 
Cheapside. A very heavy dew had fallen; 
Leonard put his hand to his clothes, they felt 
and his long hair was filled with moisture. Ee| 
ing himself with having needlessly exposed hin 
risk, he was about to walk away, when he hear 
steps at a little distance, and looking in the di 
of the sound, perceived the tall figure of T 
Calling to him, the other, who appeared to be in 
halted for a moment, and telling the apprentice 
going to Doctor Hodges's, desired him to acco 
him thither, and went on. 



Ill 

The House in NicholaB Ijcme. 

On reaching Watling Street, Leonard and hi 
panion found Doctor Hodges was from hom& 
did not much surprise the apprentice, after t 
formation he had received from Solomon Eagl 
Thirlby was greatly disappointed, and eagerly 
tioned the porter as to the probable time of his m 
return. The man replied that it was quite unci 
adding, " He has been in since you were last her 
has seen Blaize. He had not been gone to the cat! 
many minutes when a gentleman arrived, desiri] 
instant attendance upon a young woman who -m 
of the plague." 

"Did you hear her name?" asked Leonard 
Thirlby, in a breath. 

" No," replied the porter, " neither did I obtaii 
information respecting her from the gentlenuui, 
appeared in great distress. But I obsenped tha 
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naater, on his return, looked much snrprised at seeing 
Urn, and treated him with a sort of cold respect." 

"Was the gentleman young or old?" demanded 
Leonard, hastily. 

"As far as I noticed," replied the porter, "for he 
kept his face covered with a handkerchief, I should 
sty he was young — ^very young." 

" You are sure it was not Lord Kochester ? " pursued 
Leonard. 

" How should I be sure of it," rejoined the porter, 
'^ since I have never seen his lordship that I am aware 
<tf 1 But I will tell you all that happened, and you 
can judge for yourselves. My master, as I have just 
said, on seeing the stranger, looked surprised and angry, 
and bowing gravely, conducted him to his study, taHng 
care to close the door after him. I did not, of course, 
hear what passed, but the interview was brief enough, 
and the gentleman, issuing forth, said, as he quitted 
the room, * You will not fail to come ? ' To which my 
master replied, 'Certainly not, on the terms I have 
mentioned.' With this, the gentleman hurried out of 
the house. Shortly afterwards the doctor came out, 
and said to me, * I am going to attend a young woman 
who is sick of the plague, and may be absent for some 
time. If Mr. Thirlby or Leonard Holt should call, 
detain them till my return.' " 

"My heart tells me that the young woman he is 
gone to visit is no other than Amabel," said Leonard 
Holt, sorrowfully. 

"I suspect it is Nizza Macascree," cried Thirlby. 
" Which way did your master take ? " 

"I did not observe," replied the porter, "but he 
told me he should cross London Bridge." 

" I will go into Southwark in quest of him," said 
Thirlby. "Every moment is of consequence now." 

" You had better stay where you are," replied the 
old porter. " It i8 the surest way to meet with him." 
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Thirlby, however, was too fnll of anxiety to listen 
to reason, and his impatience producing a correspond- 
ing effect upon Leonard, though from a different motiye, 
they set forth together. "If I fail to find him, yon 
may expect me back ere long," were Thirlby's last 
words to the porter. Hurrying along Watling Street^ 
and taking the first turning on the right, he descended 
to Thames Street, and made the best of his way to- 
wards the bridge. Leonard followed him closely, and 
they pursued their rapid course in silence. By the 
time they reached the north gate of the bridge, Leonard 
found his strength failing him, and halting at one of 
the openings between the tall houses overlooking the 
river, where there was a wooden bench for the accom- 
modation of passengers, he sank upon it^ and begged 
Thirlby to go on, saying he would return to Watling 
Street as soon as he recovered from his exhaustion. 
Thirlby did not attempt to dissuade him from his 
purpose, but instantly disappeared. 

The night, it has before been remarked, was singn- 
larly beautiful. It was almost as light as day, for the 
full harvest moon (alas ! there was no harvest for it to 
smile upon !) having just risen, revealed every object 
with perfect distinctness. The bench on which Leonard 
was seated lay on the right side of the bridge, and 
commanded a magnificent reach of the river, that ' 
flowed beneath like a sheet of molten silver. The 
apprentice gazed along its banks, and noticed the tall 
spectral-looking houses on the right, until his eye 
finally settled on the massive fabric of Saint Paul's, 
the roof and towers of which rose high above the lesser 
structures. His meditations were suddenly interrupted 
by the opening of a window in the house near him, 
while a loud splash in the water told that a body had 
been thrown into it. He turned away with a shudder, 
and at the same moment perceived a watchman, with 
a halberd upon his shoulder, advancing slowly towards 
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Um from the Southwark side of the bridge. Pausing 
as he drew near the apprentice, the watchman com- 
passionately inquired whether he was sick, and being 
answered in the negative, was about to pass on, when 
Laonard, fancying he recognised his voice, stopped him. 
" We have met somewhere before, friend," he said, 
**iliough where, or under what circumstances, I cannot 
at this moment call to mind." 

" Not unlikely," returned the other, roughly, " but 
the chances are against our meeting again." 

Leonard heaved a sigh at this remark. "I now 
recollect where I met you, friend," he remarked. " It 
was at Saint Paul's, when I was in search of my 
master's daughter, who had been carried off by the Earl 
of Eochester. But you were then in the garb of a 
amith." 

"I recollect the circumstance, too, now you remind 
me of it," replied the other. " Your name is Leonard 
Holt as surely as mine is Bobert Eainbird. I recollect, 
also, that you offended me about a dog belonging to 
the piper's pretty daughter, Nizza Macascree, which I 
was about to destroy in obedience to the Lord Mayor's 
commands. However, I bear no malice, and if I did, 
this is not a time to rip up old quarrels." 

" You are right, friend," returned Leonard. " The 
few of us left ought to be in charity with each 
other." 

"Truly, ought we," rejoined Rainbird. "For my 
own part, I have seen so much misery within the last 
few weeks, that my disposition is whoUy changed. I 
was obliged to abandon my old occupation of a smith, 
because my master died of the plague, and there was 
no one else to employ me. I have therefore served as 
a watchman, and in twenty days have stood at the doors 
of more than twenty houses. It would freeze your 
blood were I to relate the scenes I have witnessed." 
«It might have done formerly," replied Leonard; 
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■* but my feelings are as much change^ as your own. 
I have had the plague twice myself." 

"Then, indeed, you ca/n speak," replied RainWrd. 
" Thank God, I have hitherto escaped it ! Ah ! these 
are terrible times — terrible times! The worst that 
ever London knew. Although I have been hitherto 
miraculously preserved myself, I am firmly persuaded 
no one will escape." 

" I am almost inclined to agree with you," replied 
Leonard. 

" For the last week the distemper has raged fearfully 
— fearfully, indeed," said Rainbird; "but yesterday 
and to-day have far exceeded all that have gone befora 
The distempered have died quicker than cattle of the 
murrain. I visited upwards of a hundred houses in the 
Borough this morning, and only found ten pers(ffl8 
alive ; and out of those ten, not one, I will venture to 
say, is alive now. It will, in truth, be a mercy if they aie 
gone. There were distracted mothers raving over their 
children, — a young husband lamenting his wife, — ^two 
little children weeping over their dead parents, with 
none to attend them, none to feed them, — an old man 
mourning over his son cut off in his prime. In shorty 
misery and distress in their worst form, — the streets 
ringing with shrieks and groans, and the numbers of 
dead so great that it was impossible to carry them cSL 
You remember Solomon Eagle's prophecy 1 " 

" Perfectly," replied Leonard ; " and I lament to see 
its fulfilment." 

" * The streets shall be covered with grass, and the 
living shall not be able to bury their dead,' — so it ran," 
said Eainbird. "And it has come to pass. Not a 
carriage of any description, save the dead-cart, is to be 
seen in the broadest streets of London, which are now 
as green as the fields without her walls, and as silent 
as the grave itself. Terrible times, as I said before- 
terrible times ! The dead are rotting in heaps in the 
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eourts, in the alleys, in the very houses, and no one to 
remove them. What will be the end of it all 1 What 
win become of this great city ? " 

"It is not difficult to foresee what will become of it," 
i^ed Leonard, '* unless it pleases the Lord to stay His 
irengeful arm. And sometMng whispers in my ear that 
we are now at the worst. The scourge cannot exceed 
its present violence without working our ruin ; and 
deeply as we have sinned, little as we repent, I cannot 
Iring myself to believe that God will sweep His people 
entirely from the face of the earth." 

"I dare not hope otherwise," rejoined Rainbird, 
"though I would fain do so. I discern no symptoms 
of abatement of the distemper, but, on the contrary, an 
evident increase of malignity, and such is the opinion 
of all I have spoken with on the subject. Chowles told 
me he buried two hundred more yesterday than he had 
ever done before, and yet he did not carry a third of 
the dead to the plague-pit. He is a strange fellow, that 
Chowles. But for his passion for his horrible calling 
there is no necessity for him to follow it, for he is now 
one of the richest men in London." 

"He must have amassed his riches by robbery, 
then," remarked Leonard. 

" True," returned Rainbird. " He helps himself with- 
out scruple to the clothes, goods, and other property, 
of all who die of the pestilence ; and after ransacking 
bheir houses, conveys his plunder in the dead-cart to 
[lis own dwelling." 
"In Saint Paul's?" asked Leonard. 
" No— a large house in Nicholas Lane, once belong 
ng to a wealthy merchant, who perished, with his 
lamily, of the plague," replied Rainbird. " He has fOiled 
t from cellar to garret with the spoil he has obtained." 
"And how has he preserved it?" inquired the 
ipprentice. 
" The plague has preserved it for him," replied Rain- 
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bird. " The few authorities who now act have, perhapi^ 
no knowledge of his proceedings ; or if they have, hai« 
not cared to interfere, awaiting a more f avon^ble wesaoa, 
if it shotdd ever arrive, to dispossess him of his hoard, 
and punish him for his delinquencies; while, in the 
meantime, they are glad, on any terms, to avail lliem- 
selves of his services as a burier. Other people do not ■ 
care to meddle with him, and the most daring robber 
would be afraid to touch infected money or clothes." 

"If you are going towards Nicholas Lane," said 
Leonard, as if struck with a sudden idea, " and will 
point out to me the house in question, you will do me 
a favour." 

Bainbird nodded assent, and they walked on together 
towards Fishstreet Hill. Ascending it, and turning off 
on the right, they entered Great Eastcheap, but had not 
proceeded far when they were obliged to turn back, the 
street being literally choked up with a pile of carcaaBee 
deposited there by the burier's assistants. Shapii^ 
their course along Gracechurch Street, they turned i£ 
into Lombard Street, and as Leonard gazed at tiie 
goldsmiths' houses on either side, which were all shot 
up, with the fatal red cross on the doors, he could not 
help remarking to his companion, " The plague has not 
spared any of these on account of their riches." 

"True," replied the other; "and of the thousands 
who used formerly to throng this street not one is left 
Wo to London ! — wo ! — wo ! " 

Leonard echoed the sentiment, and fell into a melan- 
choly train of reflection. It has been more than once 
remarked that the particular day now under considera- 
tion was the one in which the plague exercised its 
fiercest dominion over the city ; and though at first its 
decline was as imperceptible as the gradual diminution 
of the day after the longest has passed, yet still die 
alteration began. On that day, as if death had known 
that his power was to be speedily arrested, he sharpened 
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Us fellest ajrrowa^ and discharged them with unerring 
«m. To pursue the course of the destroyer from house 
to house — ^to show with what unrelenting fury he 
lasailed his victims — to describe their sujBTerings — to 
nmiber the dead left within their beds, thrown into 
the streets, or conveyed to the plague-pits — would be 
to jffesent a narrative as painful as revolting. On this 
terrible night it was as hot as if it had been the middle 
of June. No air was stirring, and the silence was so 
profound, that a slight noise was audible at a great 
distance. Hushed in the seemingly placid repose lay 
the great city, while hundreds of its inhabitants were 
groaning in agony, or breathing their last sigh. 

On reaching the upper end of Nicholas Lane, Eain- 

bird stood still for a moment, and pointed out a large 

house on the right, just below the old church dedicated 

to the saint from which the thoroughfare took its name. 

They were about to proceed towards it, when the smith 

again paused, and called Leonard's attention to two 

%ares quickly advancing from the lower end of the 

street. As the apprentice and his companion stood in 

the shade, they could not be seen, while die two persons, 

being in the moonlight, were fully revealed. One of 

them, it was easy to perceive, was Chowles. He stopped 

before the door of lus dwelling and unfastened it, and 

while he was thus occupied, the other person turned 

his face so as to catch the full radiance of the moon, 

disclosing the features of Sir Paul Parravicin. Before 

Leonard recovered from the surprise into which he was 

thrown by this unexpected discovery, they had entered 

the house. 

He then hurried forward, but, to his great disappoint- 
ment, found the door locked. Anxious to get into the 
louse without alamdng those who had preceded him, 
le glanced at the windows; but the shutters were closed 
ind strongly barred. While hesitating what to do, 
Elainbird came up, and guessing his wishes, told^ him 
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there was a door at the back of the house by which he ' 
might probably gain admittance. Accordingly thej 
hastened down a passage skirting the churchyard, which 
brought them to a narrow alley lying beween Nicholas 
Lane and Abchurch Lane. Tracking it for about twenty 
yards, Eainbird paused before a small yard-4oor, and 
trying the latch, found it yielded to his touch. 

Crossing the yard, they came to another door. It 
was locked, and though they could have easily burst it 
open, they preferred having recourse to an adjoining 
window, the shutter of which, being carelessly fastened, 
was removed without noise or difficulty. In another 
moment they gained a small dark room on the gronnd- 
floor, whence they issued into a passage, where, to their 
great joy, they found a lighted lantern placed on a 
chair. Leonsurd hastily possessed himself of it, and 
was about to enter a room on the left when his com- 
panion arrested him. 

" Before we proceed further," he said in a low voice, 
" I must know what you are about to do 1 " 

" My purpose will be explained in a word," replied 
the apprentice in the same tone. " I suspect that Nizza 
Macascree is confined here by Sir Paul Parravicin and 
Chowles, jand if it turns out I am right in my conjec- 
ture, I propose to liberate her. Will you help mel" 

"Humph!" exclaimed Rainbird, "I don't much 
fancy the job. However, since I am here, I'll not go 
back. I am curious to see the coffin-maker's hoards. 
Look at yon heap of clothes. There are velvet doublets 
and silken hose enow to furnish wardrobes for a dozen 
court gallants. And yet, rich as the stuffs are, I would 
not put the best of them on for all the wealth of 
London." 

"Nor I," replied Leonard. "I shall make free, 
however, with a sword," he added, selecting one from 
the heap. " I may need a weapon." 

" I require nothing more than my halberd," observed 
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ttye smith ; " and I would advise you to throw away 
Aat velvet scabbard; it is a certain harbour for in- 
feetion." 

Leonard did not neglect the caution, and pushing 

ifpen the door, they entered a large room which resembled 

; an upholsterer's shop, being literally crammed with 

diairs, tables, cabinets, movable cupboards, bedsteads, 

curtains, and hangings, all of the richest description. 

"What I heard is true," observed Eainbird, gazing 
around in astonishment. " Chowles must have carried 
off everything he could lay hands upon. What can he 
do with all iJbat furniture 1 " 

"What the miser does with his store," replied 
Leonard : " feast his eyes with it, but never use it." 

They then proceeded to the next room. It was crowded 
with books, looking-glasses, and pictures; many of them 
originally of great value, but greatly damaged by the 
careless manner in which they were piled one upon an- 
other. A third apartment was fOiled with flasks of wine, 
with casks probably containing spirits, and boxes, the 
contents of which they did not pause to examine. A 
fourth contained male and female habiliments, spread 
out like the dresses in a theatrical wardrobe. Most of 
these garments were of the gayest and costliest descrip- 
tion, and of the latest fashion, and Leonard sighed as 
he looked upon them, and thought of the fate of those 
they had so lately adorned. 

" There is contagion enough in those clothes to infect 
a whole city," said Eainbird, who regarded them with 
different feelings. " I have half a mind to set Are to 
them." 

" It were a good deed to do so," returned Leonard ; 
" but it must not be done now. Let us go upstairs. 
These are the only rooms below." 

Accordingly, they ascended the staircase, and entered 
chamber after chamber, all of which were as full of spoil 
as those they had just visited ; but they could find no 
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one, nor was there any symptom that the hotue mi 
tenanted. They next stood still within the galleij, 
and listened intently for some sound to reveal tiiose 
they sought, but all was still and silent as the gram 

"We cannot be mistaken/' observed Leonard. "It 
is clear this house is the receptacle for Chowles's plunder. 
Besides, we should not have found the lantern buming 
if they had gone forth again. No, no ; they must be 
hidden somewhere, and I will not quit the place till I 
find them." Their search, however, was fruitless. They 
mounted to the garrets, opened every door, and glanced 
into every comer. Still, no one was to be seen. 

" I begin to think Nizza cannot be here," said the 
apprentice ; " but I am resolved not to depart without 
questioning Chowles on the subject." 

"You must find him first," rejoined Kainbird. "K 
he is anywhere, he must be in tiie cellar, for we have 
been into every room in this part of the house. For 
my own part, I think you had better abandon the seardb 
altogether. No good will come of it." 

Leonard, however, was not to be dissuaded, and they 
went downstairs. A short flight of stone steps brought 
them to a spacious kitchen, but it was quite empty, and 
seemed to have been long disused. They then peeped 
into the scullery adjoining, and were about to retrace 
their steps, when Rainbird plucked Leonard's sleeve to 
call attention to a gleam of light issuing from a door 
which stood partly ajar, in a long narrow passage lead- 
ing apparently to the cellars. 

" They are there," he said, in a whisper. 

" So I see," replied Leonard, in the same tone. And 
raising his finger to his lips in token of silence, he 
stole forward on the points of his feet and cautiously 
opened the door. 

At the further end of the cellar — for such it was— 
knelt Chowles, examining with greedy eyes the contents 
of a large chest, which, from the hasty glance that 
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jnard caught of it, appeared to be filled with gold 
silver plate. A link stuck against the wall threw 
Jjtrong light over the scene, and showed that the 
-maker waa alone. As Leonard advanced, the 
id of his footsteps caught Chowles's ear, and utter- 
^g a cry of surprisa and alarm, he let fall the lid of 
^E cheat, and sprang to his feet. 
^■*What do you want?" he cried, looking uneasily 
^Bnd, as if in search of some weapon. *'Are you 
j^fee to rob me 1 " 

,. "No/' replied Leonard; "neither are we come to 
^/eclaim the plunder you have taken from others. We 
v,lre come in search of Nizza MacaBcree/* 
, ** Then you have come on a fool's errand," replied 
^owles, regaining his courage, " for she is not here, 
aow nothing of her." 

^That is false," replied Leonard. **You have just 
iucted Sir Paul Parravicin to her/* 
["his assertion on the part of the apprentice^ which 
thought himself justified under the circumstances 
in making, produced a strong effect on Chowles. He 
Appeared startled and confounded. " What right have 
t^ou to play the spy upon me thus 1 " he faltered. 

** The right that every honest man possesses to check 
;he designs of the wicked," replied Leonard. ^'You 
nit she is here. Lead me to her hiding-place without 
re ado," 

' If you know where it is," rejoined Chowles, who 
^-w perceived the trick that had been practised upon 
bitD, "you will not want me to conduct you to it. 
N'either Nizza nor Sir Paul Parravicin are here.^' 

**That is false, prevaricating scoundrel," cried 
lijBonard* "My companion and I saw you enter the 
bouse with your profligate employer. And as we gained 
Bwiinittance a few minutes after you, it is certain no one 
can have left it. Lead me to Nizza's retreat instantly, 
I will cut your throat." And seizing Chowles by 
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the collar, he held the point of his sword t 
breast. 

" Use no violence," cried Chowles, struggling t 
himself, "and I wUl take you wherever you p 
This way — ^this way." And he motioned as 
would take them upstairs. 

" Do not think to mislead me, villain," cried Leo 
tightening his grasp. " We have searched every 
in the upper part of the house, and though we 
discovered the whole of your ill-gotten hoards, we 
found nothing else. No one is there." 

" Well, then," rejoined Chowles, " since the 
must out, Sir Paul is in the next house. But it ; 
own abode. I have nothing to do with it^ na 
whatever. He is accountable for his own actions 
you will be accountable to him if you intrude upo 
privacy. Release me, and I swear to conduct y 
him. But you will take the consequences of your 
ness upon yourself. I only go upon compulsion." 

"I am ready to take any consequences," re 
Leonard, resolutely. 

" Come along, then," said Chowles, pointing i 
the passage. 

"You mean us no mischief?" cried Leo 
suspiciously. " If you do, the attempt will cost 
your life." 

Chowles made no answer, but moved along 
passage as quickly as Leonard, who kept fast ho 
him and walked by his side, would permit. Pres 
they reached a door, which neither the apprentic 
Bainbird had observed before, and which adn 
them into an extensive vault, with a short staina 
the further end, communicating with a passage 
Leonard did not require to be informed was in an 
house. 

Here Chowles paused. "I think it right to 
you you are running into a danger from which ere 
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>u will be glad to draw back, young man," he said, 
> the apprentice. " As a friend, I advise you to pro- 
sed no further in the matter." 
"Waste no more time in talking," cried Leonard, 
CTcely, and forcing him forward as he spoke, " where 
I Nizza ? « Lead me to her without an instant's 
dbiy." 

"A wilful man must have his way," returned Chowles, 
wrrying up the main staircase. " It is not my fault if 
my ham befalls you." 

They had just gained the landing when a door on 
ike right was suddenly thrown open, and Sir Paul 
Parravicin stood before them. He looked surprised and 
startled at the sight of the apprentice, and angrily 
demanded his business. "I am come for Nizza 
Macascree," replied Leonard, " whom you and Chowles 
have detained against her wiU." 

Parravicin glanced sternly and inquiringly at the 
coffin-maker. 

"I have protested to him that she is not here. Sir 
Paul," said the latter, " but he will not believe me, and 
bas compelled me, by threats of taking my life^ to bring 
liim and his companion to you." 

"Then take them back again," rejoined Parravicin, 
turning haughtily upon his heel. 

"That answer will not suffice. Sir Paul," cried 
Leonard — "I will not depart without her." 

" How ! " exclaimed the knight, drawing his sword. 
" Do you dare to intrude upon my presence ? Begone ! 
or I will punish your presumption." And he prepared 
to attack the apprentice. 

"Advance a footstep," rejoined Leonard, who had 
lever relinquished his grasp of Chowles, "and I pass 
ny sword through this man's body. Speak, villain," 
le continued, in a tone so formidable that the coffin- 
naker shook with apprehension — " is she here or not? " 
I!howle8 gazed from him to the knight, whose deport- 
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ment was equally menacing, and appeared bewildii 
with terror. 

" It IB needless," said Leonard, *' your looks 
for you. She is." 

"Yes, yes, I confess she is," replied Chowka 

"You hear what he says. Sir Plaul," 
Leonard. 

"His fears would make him assert anything' ■ 
joined Parravicin, disdainfully. "If you do notdefll 
instantly, I will drive you forth." 

"Sir Paul Parravicin," rejoined Leonard, ha 
authoritative tone, "I command you in the Idi^ 
name, to deliver up this girl." 

Parravicin laughed scornfully. "The kingbn* 
authority here," he said. 

" Pardon me, Sir Paul," rejoined Chores, t*i < 
began to be seriously alarmed at his own 
and eagerly grasped at the opportunity that oSisndfl 
extricating himself from it — " pardon me. If itiiii 
king's pleasure she should be removed, it matendk 
alters the case, and I can be no party to her detentiot 

" Both you and your employer will incur his niajefl^ 
severest displeasure, by detaining her after this notk^* 
remarked Leonard. 

"Before I listen to the young man's requestjM 
him declare that it is his intention to deliver herif 
to the king," rejoined Parravicin, coldly. 

"It is my intention to deliver her up to onefi* 
has the best right to take charge of her," letoiwi 
Leonard. 

" You mean her father," sneered Parravicin. 

"Ay, but not the person you suppose to be te| 
father," replied Leonard. "An important diflooi«J 
has been made respecting her parentage." 

" Indeed ! " exclaimed Parravicin, with a look i 
surprise. " Who has the honour to be her father!* 

" A gentleman named Thirlby," replied Leonari 
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"What!" cried Parravicin, starting and turning 
►ale. " Did you say Thirlby ? " 

The apprentice reiterated his assertion. Parravicin 
ittered a deep groan, and pressed his hand forcibly 
gainst his brow for some moments, during which the 
tpprentice watched him narrowly. He then controlled 
limself by a powerful eflfort, and returned lus sword 
to its scabbard. 

" Come into this room, young man," he said to the 
apprentice, "and let your companion remain outside 
with Chowles. Fear nothing. I intend you no 
injury." 

"I do not distrust you," replied Leonard, "and if 
I did, should have no apprehension." And motioning 
Kainbird to remain where he was, he entered the room 
with the knight, who instantly closed the door. 

Parravicin's first proceeding was to question him as 
to his reasons for supposing Nizza to be Thirlby's 
daughter, and clearly perceiving the deep interest his 
interrogator took in the matter, and the favourable 
change that, from some unknown cause, had been 
wrought in lus sentiments, the apprentice did not 
think fit to hide anything from him. Parravicin's 
agitation increased as he listened to the recital ; and 
at last, overcome by emotion, he sank into a chair, and 
covered his face with his hands. Kecovering himself 
in a short time, he arose, and began to pace the chamber 
to and fro. 

"What I have told you seems to have disturbed 
you, Sir Paul," remarked Leonard. " May I ask the 
cause of your agitation ? " 

" No, man, you may not," replied Parravicin, angrily. 
And then suddenly checking himself, he added, with 
forced cahnness, " And so you parted with Mr. Thirlby 
on London Bridge, and you fliink he will return to 
Doctor Hodges's residence in Watling Street." 

" I am sure of it," replied Leonard. 

VOL. n. K 
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" I must see him without delay/' rejoined Parravicin. 

" I will take you to him," remarked Leonard ; "bat 
first I must see Nizza." 

Parravicin walked to a table, on which stood a small 
silver bell, and ringing it, the summons was immedi- 
ately answered by an old woman. He was about to 
deliver a message to her, when the disturbed expression 
of her countenance struck him, and he hastily inquired 
the cause of it. 

"You must not see the young lady to-night, Sir 
Paul," said the old woman. 

" Why not ? " demanded the knight, hastily. " Why 
noti" 

'^ Because — ^but you frighten me so that I dare not 
speak," was the answer. 

" I will frighten you still more if you keep me in 
this state of suspense," rejoined Parravicin, furiooaly. 
"Is she ill?" 

"I fear she has got the plague," returned the old 
woman. "Now you can see her if you think proper." 

" / will see her," said Leonard. " I have no fear of 
infection." 

The old woman looked hard at Parravicin, as if 
awaiting his orders. "Yes, yes, you can take hiv 
to her room," said the knight, who seemed com- 
pletely overpowered by the intelligence, " if he chooflei 
to go thither. But why do you suppose it is tho 
plague?" 

" One cannot well be deceived in a seizure of that 
kind," replied the old woman, shaking her head. 

"I thought the disorder never attacked the mna 
person twice," said Parravicin. 

" I myself am an instance to the contrary," replied 
Leonard. 

" And as you have twice recovered, there may be a 
chance for Nizza," said Parravicin. " This old woman 
will take you to her. I will hasten to Doctor Hodges's 
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reddence, and if I should fail in meeting him, will not 
net till I procure assistance elsewhere. Do not leave 
Iier till I return." 

Leonard readily gave a promise to the desired effect, 
and accompanying him to the door, told Eainbird 
what had happened. The latter agreed to wait below 
to render any assistance that might be required, and 
went downstairs with Parravicin and Chowles. The 
two latter instantly quitted the house together, and 
hastened to Watling Street. 

With a beating heart, Leonard then followed the 
old woman to Nizza's chamber. They had to pass 
through a small anteroom, the door of which was 
carefully locked. The suite of apartments occupied by 
the captive girl were exquisitely and luxuriously fur- 
nished, and formed a stnking contrast to the rest of 
the house. The air was loaded with perfumes ; choice 
pictures adorned the walls ; and the tables were covered 
with books and china ornaments. The windows, how- 
ever, were strictly barred, and every precaution appeared 
to be taken to prevent an attempt at escape. Leonard 
cast an anxious look round as he entered the anteroom, 
and its luxurious air filled him with anxiety. His 
conductress, however, did not allow him time for reflec- 
tion, but led him into another room, still more richly 
furnished than the first, and lighted by a large coloured 
lamp, that shed a warm glow around it. An old 
dwsurfed African, in a fantastic dress and with a large 
scimitar stuck in his girdle, stepped forward on their 
approach, and shook his head significantly. 

" He is dumb," said the old woman, " but his ges- 
tures are easy to be understood. He means that Nizza 
is worse." 

Leonard heaved a deep sigh. Passing into a third 
room, they perceived the poor girl stretched on a couch 
placed in a recess at one side. She heard their foot- 
steps, and without raising her head or looking towards 
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them, said, in a weak but determined voice — "TdH 
your master I will see him no more. The plagae has 
again attacked me, and I am glad of it, for it will 
deliver me from him. It will be useless to offer me 
any remedies, for I will not take them." 

"It is not Sir Paul Parravicin," replied the old 
woman. " I have brought a stranger, with whose Dame 
I am unacquainted, to see you." 

"Then you have done very wrong," replied Nizza. 
" I will see no one." 

" Not even me, Nizza ? " asked Leonard, advancing. 
The poor girl started at the sound of his voice, and 
raising herself on one arm, looked wildly towards him. 
As soon as she was satisfied that her fancy did not 
deceive her, she uttered a cry of delight, and falling 
backwards on the couch, became insensible. 

Leonard and the old woman instantly flew to the 
poor girl's assistance, and restoratives being applied, 
she speedily opened her eyes and fixed them tenderly 
and inquiringly on the apprentice. Before replying to 
her mute interrogatories, Leonard requested the old 
woman to leave them — an order very reluctantly obeyed 
— and as soon as they were left alone, proceeded to 
explain, as briefly as he could, the manner in which 
he had discovered her place of captivity. Nizza listened 
to his recital with the greatest interest, and though 
evidently suffering acute pain, uttered no complaint, 
but endeavoured to assume an appearance of composure 
and tranquillity. 

" I must now tell you all that has befallen me since 
we last met," she said, as he concluded. " I will not 
dwell upon the persecution I endured from the king, 
whose passion increased in proportion to my resistance 
— ^I will not dwell upon the arts, the infamous arts, 
used to induce me to comply with his wishes — ^neither 
will I dwell upon the desperate measure I had deter- 
mined to resort to, if driven to the last strait — ^nor 
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would I mention the subject at all, except to assure 
70U I escaped contamination where few escaped it." 

"You need not give me any such assurance," re- 
marked Leonard. 

'^ While I was thus almost driven to despair," pursued 
Nizza, " a young female who attended me, and affected 
to deplore my situation, offered to help me to escape. 
I eagerly embraced the offer ; and one night, having 
purloined, as she stated, the key of the chamber in 
which I was lodged, she conducted me by a back stair- 
case into the palace gardens. Thinking myself free, I 
warmly thanked my supposed deliverer, who hurried 
me towards a gate, at wMch she informed me a man 
was waiting to guide me to a cottage about a mile from 
the dty, where I should be in perfect safety." 

"I see the device," cried Leonard. "But why — 
why did you trust her ? " 

" What could I do ? " rejoined Nizza. " To stay was 
as had as to fly, and might have been worse. At all 
events, I had no distrust. My companion opened the 
gate, and called to some person without. It was pro- 
foundly dark ; but I could perceive a carriage, or some 
other vehicle, at a little distance. Alarmed at the 
sight, I whispered my fears to my companion, and 
would have retreated; but she laid hold of my hand 
and detained me. The next moment I felt a rude 
grasp upon my arm. Before I could cry out, a hand 
was placed over my mouth so closely as almost to 
stifle me ; and I was forced into the carriage by two 
persons, who seated themselves on either side of me, 
threatening to put me to death if I made the slightest 
noise. The carriage was then driven off at a furious 
pace. For some miles it pursued the high road, and 
then struck into a lane, where, in consequence of the 
deep and dangerous ruts, the driver was obliged to 
relax his speed. But in spite of all his caution, one 
3f the wheels sunk into a hole, and in the efforts to 
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extricate it, the carriage was overturned. No inpi; 
was sustained either by me or the others inaidei ui 
the door being forced open without much difficulty, m 
were let out. One of my captors kept near me, iriA 
the other lent his assistance to the coachman to settkt 
carriage to rights. It proved, however, to be so fflrii 
damaged, that it could not proceed ; and, after e» 
siderable delay, my conductors ordered the ooadnni 
to remain with it till further assistance could be aei; 
and, taking the horses, one of them, notwithstandiil 
my resistance, placed me beside him, and galloped A 
Having ridden about five miles, we crossed an 0it» 
sive common, and passed an avenue of trees, lAU 
brought us to the entrance of an old house. Oi 
arrival seemed to be expected; for the instintm 
appeared, the gate was opened, and the old mntf 
you have just seen, and who is called Mrs. Gartad 
together with a dumb African, named Hassan, append 
at it. Some muttered discourse passed between ^ 
conductors and these persons, which ended in mybenf 
committed to the care of Mrs. Carteret, who led « 
upstairs to a richly-furnished chamber, and urged wt 
to take some refreshment before I retired to n* 
which, however, I declined." 

"Still, you saw nothing of Sir Paul Parravidnt' 
asked Leonard. 

"On going downstairs next morning he was tie 
first person I beheld," replied Nizza. " Falling I^»t 
his knees, ho implored my pardon for the artifice be 
had practised, and said he had been compelled to to 
recourse to it in order to save me from the king, ft 
then began to plead his own suit ; but finding his prt- 
testations of passion of no effect, he became yet moff 
importunate ; when, at this juncture, one of the mo 
who had acted as my conductor on the previous m^ 
suddenly entered the room, and told him he must retnn 
to Oxford without an instant's delay, as the kis^ 
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3TidaTit? were in search of him. Casting a look at 
ane that inade me tremble, he then departed; and 
Sliougb I remained more than two months in that 
>iise, I saw nothing more of him.*' 
»f * Did yon not attempt to escape during that time 1 " 
^ed Leonard* 

^*I was so carefully watched by Mrs. Carteret and 
%n that it would have been vain to attempt it,'* 
le replied. ** About a we^k ago, the two men who 
had conducted me to my plaw^e of captivity again made 
liheir appearance, aud told me I must accompany them 
London. I attempted no resistance, well aware it 
Id be useless; and as the journey was made by 
ads, three days elapsed before we reached the 
tal. We arrived at nighty and I almost forgot my 
alarm in the terrible sights I beheld at every turn, 
would have been useless to call out for assistance, 
e was no one to afford it» I asked my con- 
Drs if they had brought me there to die, and they 
Bwered, steruly, * It de]:iended on myself.' At Lud- 
we met Chowles, the coffin -maker, and he brought 
to this houae. Yesterday, Sir Paul Parravicin made 
appearance, and told me he had brought me hither 
be out of the king's way. He then renewed his 
ious solicitations. I resisted kiiu as firmly as before ; 
it ho was more determined ; and I might have been 
iuced to the last extremity but for your arrival, or 
the terrible disftrder that has seized me. But I 
^ spoken enough of myself. Tell me what haa 
come of Amabel i " 

^She, too, has got the plague," repHed Leonard, 
Durnfully, 

"Alas! alaa!" cried Nizza, bursting into tears; 
tie is BO dear to you, that I grieve for her far more 
m for myself." 

"I have not seen her since I last beheld you," said 
^nard, greatly touched by the poor girFa devotion. 
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" She was carried off by the Earl of Rochester on A 
same night that yon were taken from Kingston ]M 
by the king." 

"And she has been in his power ever since! 'A 
manded Nizza, eagerly. 

" Ever since," repeated Leonard. 

" The same power that has watched over me, I tiu 
has protected her," cried Nizza, fervently. 

" I cannot doubt it," replied Leonard. " She noA 
now not be alive were it otherwise. But I have w 
something of importance to disclose to you. Toas 
member the stranger we met near the plague pit i 
Finsbury Fields, and whose child I buried ? " 

** Perfectly," replied Nizza. 

" What if I tell you he is your father?" said Leoud 

"What!" cried Nizza, in the utmost suipdi 
" Have I, then, been mistaken all these years in af 
posing the piper to be my father ? " 

"You have," replied Leonard. "I cannot exphi 
more to you at present ; but a few hours will ot 
all. Thirlby is the name of your father. Have J« 
ever heard it before ? " 

" Never," returned Nizza. " It is strange whaty« 
tell me. I have often reproached myself for not fee&f 
a stronger affection for the piper, who always treatJ 
me with the kindness of a parent. But it now see* 
the true instinct was wanting. Tell me your reasoi 
for supposing this person to be my father." 

As Leonard was about to reply, the door was openJ 
by Mrs. Carteret, who said that Sir Paul Parrantii 
had just returned with Doctor Hodges and anoAs 
gentleman. The words were scarcely uttered, ^ 
Thirlby rushed into the room, and flinging himself « 
his knees before the couch, cried, " At last I have fod 
you — my child ! my child ! " The surprise which Nitf 
must have experienced at such an address was material 
lessened by what Leonard had just told her ; and afti 
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tly regarding the stranger for some time, she 
Jairaed in a gentle voice, "My father !" 
"lirlby sprang to Ma feet, and would have folded her 
arms, if Doctor Hodges, who by this time had 
ched the couch, had not prevented him, " Touch 
not, or yoTi destroy yourself/' he cried. 
'I care not if I do," rejoined Thirlby. **The 
l^tification would be chea<ply purchased at the price of 
life ; and xf I could preserve hers by the sacrifice, 
rouid gladly make it." 

F* No more of this," cried Hodges, impatiently, **or 

will defeat any attempt I may make to cure her. 

bad better not remain here. Your presence 

itates her." 

Grazing wistfully at his daughter, and scarcely able 

tear himself away, Thirlby yielded at last to the 

ctor^s advice, and quitted the room. He was followed 

Leonard, who received a hint to the same effect. On 

ching the adjoining room, they found Bir Paul 

rravicin walking to and fro in an agitated manner. 

immediately came up to Thirlby, and in an anxious 

deferential tone, inquued how he had found Nizza. 

latter shook his head, and sternly declining any 

rther conversation, passed on with the apprentice to 

outer room. He then flung himself into a chair, 

I appeared lost in deep and bitter reflection. Leonard 

unwilling to distiurb him ; but at last his own 

tietiea compelled him to break silence. 

I*' Can you tell me aught of Amabel 1 " he asked* 

•Alas! no," replied Thirlby, rousing himself. "I 

^Te had no time to inquire about her, as you shall 

!ir. After leaving you on the bridge, I went into 

ithwark, and hurrying through all the principal 

eets, inquired from every watchman I met whether 

I had seen any person answering to Doctor Hodges^s 

ription, but could hear nothing of him. At last I 

fcve up the quest, and retracing my steps, was pro- 
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ceeding along Oannon Street^ when I descried a penoi 
a little in advance of me whom I thoaght must be At 
doctor, and calling out to him, found I was not wt 
taken. I had just reached him, when two other penoa 
turned the comer of Nicholas Lane. On seeing lu, obb 
of them ran up to the doctor, ezdaiming, ' By Hea?BB, 
the very person I want ! ' It was Sir Paul Parravkin; 
and he instantly explained his errand. Imagine At 
feelings with which I heard his account of the iDiMB 
of my daughter. Imagine, also, the horror I must bra 
experienced in recognising in her persecutor my * 

The sentence was not completed, for at that momnt 
the door was opened by Sir P&ul Parravicin, who, ad- 
vancing towards Thirlby, begged, in the same defereflntU 
tone as before, to have a few words with him. 

" I might well refuse you," replied Thirlby, sternly 
" but it is necessary we should have some ezpknatifli 
of what has occurred." 

"It is," rejoined Parravicin, "and, therefore^ I lira 
sought you." Thirlby arose, and accompanied tk 
knight into the outer room, closing the door after bin. 
More than a quarter of an hour — it seemed an ageii 
Leonard — elapsed, and still no one came. listemng 
intently, he heard voices in the next room. They wan 
loud and angry, as if in quarrel. Then all was qiM 
and at last Thirlby reappeared, and took his loit 
beside him. 

"Have you seen Doctor Hodges 1" inquired Ab 
apprentice, eagerly. 

"I have," replied Thirlby — "and he speaks faTOin^ 
ably of my poor child. He has administered il 
needful remedies, but as it is necessary to vi^atch thA 
eflFect, he will remain with her some time longer." 

" And, meanwhile, I shall know nothing of Amabel,' 
cried Leonard, in a tone of bitter disappointment 

"Your anxiety is natural," returned Thirlby, "W 
you may rest satisfied, if Doctor Hodges has seen bfti 



OLD SAINT PAUL'S 155 

ho lias done all that human aid can effect. But as you 
w»t perforce wait his coming forth, I will endeavour 
to beguile the tedious interval by relating to you so 
wieh of my history as refers to Nizza Macascree." 
^ After a brief pause, he commenced. "You must 
^ know, then, that in .my youth I became desperately 
enamoured of a lady named Isabella Morley. She was 
' most beautiful — but I need not enlarge upon her 
tttractions, since you have beheld her very image in 
Nizza. When I first met her she was attached to 
Mother, but I soon rid myself of my rival. I quarrelled 
with him, and slew him in a duel. After a long and 
urgent suit^ for the successful issue of which I was 
mainly indebted to my rank and wealth, which gave 
great influence with her parents, Isabella became mine. 
But I soon found out she did not love me. In con- 
sequence of this discovery, I became madly jealous, 
and embittered her life and my own by constant, and, 
now I know too well, groundless suspicions. She had 
borne me a son, and in the excess of my jealous fury, 
fuicying the child was not my own, I threatened to 
put it to death. This violence led to the unhappy 
result I am about to relate. Another child was born, 
a daughter — need I say Nizza, or to give her her proper 
name, Isabella, for she was so christened after her 
mother — and one nights — one luckless night — maddened 
by some causeless doubt, I snatched the innocent babe 
from her mother's arms, and if I had not been pre- 
vented by the attendants, who rushed into the room on 
hearing their mistress's shrieks, should have destroyed 
her. After awhile, I became pacified, and on reviewing 
my conduct more calmly on the morrow, bitterly re- 
proached myself, and hastened to express my penitence 
to my wife. *You will never have an opportunity 
of repeating your violence,' she said ; * the object of 
your cruel and unfounded suspicions is gone.' — * Gone ! ' 
I exclaimed ; * whither 1 ' And as I spoke I looked 
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around the cliamber. But the babe was nowhere to 
be seen. In answer to my inquiries, my wife admitted 
that she had caused her to be removed to a place d 
safety, but refused, even on my most urgent entreaties 
accompanied by promises of amended conduct, to tell me 
where. I next interrogated the servants, but they i 
professed entire ignorance of the matter. For thiee 
whole days I made ineffectual search for the child, and 
offered large rewards to any one who would bring her 
to me. But they failed to produce her ; and repairing 
to my wife's chamber, I threatened her with the moet 
terrible consequences if she persisted in her vindictive 
project. She defied me, and transported with rage, I 
passed my sword through her body, exclaiming as I 
dealt the murderous blow, * You have sent the brat to 
her father — to your lover, madam.' Horror and remorse 
seized me the moment I had conmiitted the ruthless 
act, and I should have turned my sword against myaelt 
if I had not been stayed by the cry of my poor victim, 
who implored me to hold my hand. 'Do not add 
crime to crime,' she cried ; * you have done me grievous 
wrong. I have not, indeed, loved you, because my 
affections were not under my control, but I have beoi 
ever true to you, and this I declare with my latest 
breath. I freely forgive you, and pray God to turn 
your heart.' And with these words she expired. I 
was roused from the stupefaction into which I was 
thrown by the appearance of the servants. Heaping 
execrations upon me, they strove to seize me ; but I 
broke through them, and gained a garden at the back 
of my mansion, which was situated on the bank of the 
Thames, not far from Chelsea. This garden ran down 
to the river-side, and was defended by a low wall, which 
I leapt) and plunged into the stream. A boat was 
instantly sent in pursuit of me, and a number of persons 
ran along the banks, all eager for my capture. But 
being an excellent swimmer, I tried to elude them, and 
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never appeared again^ tt was g qp poaed I wms 

' And Nizza, or as I ought now to call hetj XaabeUa, 

\ confided, I suppose, to the piper ? " iBqaiied Leonard, 

'She was confided tokis helpmate^" replied Thirlbjr, 

l^bo had been nurse to my wife. >Iike Macaacree 

one of my fathers servants, and was in his joimget 

^8 a merry, worthless fellow. The heavy calamity 

ier which he now labours had not then befallen him, 

taking charge of my daughter, his wife received 

^in papers substantiating the child's origin, together 

a miniature, and a small golden amulet. The 

ers and miniature were delivered by her on her death* 

to the piper, who showed them to me to-night." 

t'And the amulet I myself have seen," remarked 

^nard. 

f * To resume my own history," said Thirlby — ** after 

dreadful catastrophe I have related, I remained 

kcealed in London for vsome months, and was glad to 

the report of my death generally believed. I then 

over into Holland, where I resided for several 

, in the course of which time I married the widow of 

tch merchant, who died soon after our union, leaving 

lone child. ^^ And he covered his face with his handia 

ide his emotion. After awhile he proceeded : 

' Having passed many years, as peacefully as one 

Dse conscience was so heavUy burdened as mine 

Id hope to pass them, in Amsterdam, I last summer 

^ht my daughter, around whom my affections were 

ely twined, to London, and took up my abode in 

I eastern environs of the city. There again I was 

J>py — too happy ! — until at last the plague came, 

at why should I relate the rest of my sad story 1 '* he 

, in a voice suffocated with emotion — "you know 

well as I do." 

■ You said you had a son," observed Leonard, after 

iuse, " la he yet living 1 " 
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"He is," replied Thirlby, a shade passing over hb' 
countenance. " On my return to England I oommmiK 
cated to him through Judith Malmayns, who is mj \ 
foster-sister, that I was still alive, telling him the name \ 
I had adopted, and adding, I should never difitorb him 
in the possession of his title and estates." 

" Title ! " exclaimed Leonard. 

" Ay, title ! " echoed Thu-lby. « The title I once bore 
was that of Lord Argentine." 

" I am glad to hear it," said Leonard, " for I begui 
to fear Sir Paul Parravicin was your son," 

" Sir Paul Parravicin, or rather the Lord Argentiiw^ 
for such is his rightful title, is my son," retamed 
Thirlby ; " and I lament to own I am his father. Wlien 
among his worthless associates — nay, even with the 
king — ^he drops the higher title, and assumes that by 
which you have known him ; and it is well he does so^ 
for his actions are sufficient to tarnish a far noblflr 
name than that he bears. Owing to this disgoisd I 
knew not he was the person who carried off my daughter. 
But, thank Heaven, another and fouler crime has been 
spared us. All these things have been strangely ex- 
plained to me to-night. And thus, you see, young man, 
the poor piper's daughter turns out to be the Lady 
Isabella Argentine." Before an answer could be re- 
turned, the door was opened by Hodges, and both starts 
ing to their feet, hurried towards him. 



IV 

The trials of Amabel, 

It will now be necessary to return to the period of 
Amabel's abduction from Kingston Lisle, ^e shawl 
thrown over her head prevented her cries from being 
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hBurd; and, notwithstanding her struggles, she was 
|kced on horseback before a powerful man, who 
giJloped off with her along the Wantage Koad. After 
iroceeding at a rapid pace for about two miles, her con- 
ductor came to a halt, and she could distinguish the 
KHmd of other horsemen approaching. At first she 
koped it might prove a rescue ; but she was quickly 
nnideoeived. The shawl was removed, and she beheld 
tbe Earl of Rochester, accompanied by Pillichody, and 
iBme half-dozen mounted attendants. The earl would 
have transferred her to his own steed, but she offered 
saeh determined resistance to the arrangement^ that he 
WIS compelled to content himself with riding by her side. 
All his efforts to engage her in conversation were equally 
nnsaccessful. She made no reply to his remarks, but 
averted her gaze from him ; and, whenever he approached, 
shiank from him with abhorrence. The earl, however, 
was not easily repulsed, but continued his attentions 
and discourse, as if both had been favourably received. 
In this way they proceeded for some mUes, one of 
ihe earl's attendants, who was well acquainted with the 
country, being in fact a native of it, serving as their 
guide. They had quitted the Wantage Road, and leav- 
ing that ancient town, renowned as the birthplace of the 
great Alfred, on the right, had taken the direction of 
Abingdon and Oxford. It was a lovely evening, and 
their course led them through many charming places. 
But the dreariest waste would have been as agreeable 
\a the richest prospect to Amabel^ She noted neither 
he broad meadows, yet white from the scythe, nor the 
K»mfields waving with their deep and abundant, though 
^et immature crops ; nor did she cast even a passing 
;lance at any one of those green spots which every lane 
ffers, and upon which the eye of the traveller ordinarily 
elights to linger. She rode beneath a natural avenue 
f trees, whose branches met overhead like the arches 
f a cathedral, and was scarcely conscious of their 
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pleasant shade. She heard neither the song of As 
wooing thrush, nor the cry of the startled blackbnd, 
nor the evetiing hymn of the soaring lark. Al^ tokv 
was the gorse-covered common, along which they swi^ 
speeded, and the steep hill-side up which they mm 
swiftly mounted. She breathed not the deUcions fng- 
ranee of the new-mown hay, nor listened to the distant 
lowing herds, the bleating sheep, or the cawing loofab 
She thought of nothing but her perilous situation- 
heard nothing but the voice of Eochester — ^f elt notliqg 
but the terror inspired by his presence. 

As the earl did not desire to pass through any YiDa^ 
if he could help it^ his guide led him along the mofltvi- 
frequented roads ; but in spite of his caution, an inlV' 
ruption occurred which had nearly resulted in Amabeb 
deliverance. While threading a narrow lane, they 
suddenly upon a troop of haymakers, in a field on ik 
right, who, up to that moment, had been hidden fffB 
view by the high hedges. On seeing them, AmaU 
screamed loudly for assistance, and was instantly 
swered by their shouts. Rochester ordered his moi tp 
gallop forward, but the road winding round the meadoi; 
the haymakers were enabled to take a shorter cat aii 
intercept them. Leaping the hedge, a stout feDof 
rushed towards Amabel's conductor, and seized the bddb 
of his steed. He was followed by two others, ita 
would have instantly liberated the captdve girl, if di 
earl had not, with great presence of mind, cried M 
" Touch her not, as you value your lives ! She is ill «i 
the plague ! " 

At this formidable announcement, which opoatai 
like magic upon Amabel's defenders, and made tta 
fall back more quickly than the weapons of the eaifi 
attendants could have done, they retreated, and 
municating their fears to their comrades, who ire» 
breaking through the hedge in all directions^ anl 
hurrying to their aid, the whole band took to tkii 
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and, regardlesfl of Amabors continued ahneka, 

er stopped till they supposed themselves out of the 

ch of infection. The earl was thus at liberty to 

le his way unmolested, and laughing heartily at 

succefis of his stratagem, and at the consternation 

^liad created among the haymakers, pressed forward. 

Nothing further occurred till, in crossing the little 

Ock, near Lyford, the horse ridden by Amabel's 

iuctor missed its footing, and precipitated them 

into the water. No ill consequence^ followed the 

ddent. Throwing himflelf into the shallow stream, 

Chester seized Amabel, and placed her beside him 

\ Ills own steed. A deathly paleness overspreatl her 

atenance, and a convulsion shook her frame as she 

thus brought into contact with the earl, who, fear- 

; the immersion might prove dangerous in her present 

icate state of health, quickened his pace to procure 

stance. Before he had proceeded a hundred yards, 

abel fainted. Gazing at her with admiration, and 

ng her inanimate frame to his breast, Rochester 

j>rinted a passionate kiss on her cheek. 

f" By my soul ! " he mentally ejaculated, ** I never 

aght I could be so desperately enamoured. I would 

part with her for the crown of these realms." 

ile considering whither he should take her, and 

. alarmed at her situation, the man who acted as 

ie came to his relief. Halting till the earl came 

he said, "If you want assistance for the young 

my lord, I can take you to a good country inn, 

far from this, where she will be well attended to, 

where, as it is kept by my father, I can answer 

at no questions wlU be asked." 

"Precisely what I wish, Sherborne," replied Rochester. 

fe will halt there for the night. Ride on as fast as 

can." 

rbome struck spurs into his steed, and passing 

ston Bagpuze, reached the high road between 

^OL. II, h 
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Abingdon and Faringdon, at the comer of which stxnd 
the inn in qnestion — a good-sized habitation, in& 
large stables and a bam attached to it. Here he hiUei, 
and calling out in a loud and authoritatiye Toioe, te 
landlord instantly answered the summons; and, a 
being informed by his son of the rank of his goo^ 
doffed his cap, and hastened to assist the earl to d» 
mount. But Rochester declined his serrices, and liid- 
ding him summon his wife, she shortly afterwudi 
made her appearance in the shape of a stout nuddb- 
aged dame. Committing Amabel to her care, the €id 
then alighted, and followed them into the house. 

The Plough, for so the inn was denominated, mi 
thrown into the utmost confusion by the arrival of &e 
earl and his suite. All the ordinary frequenters of Ai 
inn were ejected, while the best parlour was instentir 
prepared for the accommodation of his lordship aii 
PilUchody. But Rochester was far more anxunufor 
Amabel than himself, and could not rest for a 
till assured by Dame Sherborne that she was 
to sensibility, and about to retire to rest. He tte 
became easy, and sat down to supper with FUhchofy 
So elated was he by his success, that, yielding to ii, 
natural inclination for hard drinking, he continued *|i^ 
revel so freely and so long with his follower, thatdif 
break found them over their wine, the one toasting ^l 
grocer's daughter, and the other Patience, when M 
both staggered off to bed. 

A couple of hours sufficed Rochester to sleep of *| 
effects of his carouse. At six o'clock he arofl^*"'] 
ordered his attendants to prepare to set out witWI , ^ 
delay. When all was ready, he sent for Amabd,Wli(j.?^ 
she refused to come downstairs, and finding to *r 
peated messages of no avail, he rushed into herroo* 
and bore her, shrieking to his steed. 

In an hour after tias, they arrived at an old 
belonging to the earl, in the neighbourhood of '' 
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Amabel was entrusted to the care of a female attendant, 
named Prudence, and towards evening, Eochester, who 
HBB burning with impatience for an interview, learnt, 
to his infinite disappointment^ that she was so seriously 
imwell, that if he forced himself into her presence, her 
life might be placed in jeopardy. She continued in 
the same state for several days, at the end of which 
time, the chirurgeon who attended her, and who was 
a creature of the earl's, pronounced her out of danger. 
Bochester then sent her word by Prudence that he 
must see her in the course of that day, and a few hours 
after the delivery of the message, he sought her room. 
She was much enfeebled by illness, but received him 
with great self-possession. 

"I cannot believe, my lord," she said, "that you 
desire to destroy me, and when I assure you — solemnly 
assure you, that if you continue to persecute me thus, 
my death will be the consequence, I am persuaded you 
will desist, and suffer me to depart." 

"Amabel," rejoined the earl, passionately, "is it 
possible you can be so changed towards me ? Nothing 
now interferes to prevent our union." 

" Except my own determination to the contrary, my 
lord," she repUed. " I can never be yours." 

"Wherefore not?" asked the earl, half angrily, half 
reproachfully. 

" Because I know and feel that I should condemn 
myself to wretchedness," she replied. " Because — for 
since your lordship will force the truth from me, I must 
speak out — ^I have learnt to regard your character in 
its true light — and because my heart is wedded to 
heaven." 

" Pshaw!" exclaimed the earl, contemptuously; "you 
have been listening so long to your saintly father's 
discourses, that you fancy them applicable to yourself. 
But you are mistaken in me," he added, altering his 
tone ; " I see where the main difficulty lies. You think 
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I am about to delude yon, as before, into a mod 
marriage. But I swear to you you are mistaken. I 
love yon so well that I would risk my temporal and 
eternal happiness for you. It will rejoice me to laae 
you to my own rank — to place you among the radiu^ 
beauties of our sovereign's courts the brightest of whoB 
you will outshine, and to devote my whole life to yoor 
happiness." 

" It is too late," sighed Amabel. 

" Why too late ? " cried the earl, imploringly. "We 
have gone through severe trials, it is true. I have beet 
constantly baffled in my pursuit of you, but disappoiiit' 
ment has only made me love you more devotedly. Why 
too late ? What is to prevent our nuptials from takiog 
place to-day — to-morrow — when you vsdll ? The king 
himself shall be present at the ceremony, and shall grR 
you away. Will this satisfy your scruples. I knovl 
have offended you. I know I deserve your anger. W 
the love that prompted me to act thus, must lUso pieil 
my pardon." 

" Strengthen me ! " she murmured, looking suppli- 
catingly upwards. "Strengthen me, for my trial* 
very severe." 

"Be not deceived, Amabel," continued Rochasiat 
yet more ardently; "that you love me I am wJ 
assured, however strongly you may at this momoit 
persuade yourself to the contrary. Be not govraneJ 
by your father's strait-laced and puritanical o^mooL 
Men, such as he is, cannot judge of fiery natures Kb 
mine. I myself have had to conquer a stubborn aii 
rebellious spirit — the demon pride. But I ha'* 
conquered. Love has achieved the victory — lovefe 
you. I offer you my heart, my hand, my title. A 
haughty noble makes this offer to a grocer's dan^ite 
Can you — will you refuse me 1 " 

" I can and do, my lord," she replied. " I ha« 
achieved a yet harder victory. With me, principle hii 
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^quered love, 1 no longer respect you, uo longer 

you — and, therefore, cannot wed you.*' 

■**Ilasli and obstinate girl,** cried the earl, unable to 

ticeal his mortification; **you will bitterly repent 

inconsiderate conduct. I offer you devotion such 

ao other person could offer you, and rank such as no 

jler is likely to offer you. You are now in my power, 

you sliail be mine — in what way rests with your- 

You shall have a week to consider the matter. 

I the end of that time, I will again renew my proposal. 

f ou accept it, well and good. If not, you know the 

Brnative." And without waiting for a reply, he 

tted the room. 

le was as good as his word. During the whole of 

f week allowed Auiabel for consideration, he never 

ruded upon her, nor was Ms name at any time 

[itioned by her attendants. If she had been, indeed, 

Litess of liocheater, she could not have beftn treated 

greater respect than waa shown her. The apart- 

Qt allotted her opened upan a large garden, siir- 

nded by high walls, and she walked within it daily. 

' serenity of mind remained undisturbed ; her health 

^bly improved ; and, what was yet more surprising, 

I entirely recovered her beauty. The whole of her 

not devoted to exercise, was spent in reading, or 

prayer. On the appointed day, Rochester presented 

self. She received him with the most perfect com- 

Bure, and with a bland look, from which he augured 

durably. He waved his hand to the attendants, 

they were alone, 

!■* I came for your answer, Ainnbel/' he said ; " but I 

rcely require it, being convinced from your looks 

i^t I have nothing to fear. Oh 1 why did you not 

ridge this tedious interval 1 Why not inform me you 

altered your mind 1 But I will not reproach you. 

Im too happy to complain of the delay 1 ** 

I** I must undeceive you, my lord," returned Amabel, 
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gravely. " No change has taken place in my fediiigL 
I still adhere to the resolution I had come to when it 
last parted.'' 

" How ! " exclaimed the earl, his countenance darko- 
ing, and the evil look which Amabel had before notked 
taking possession of it. " One moment lured on, and 
next rebuffed. But no — no ! " he added, constiaiidng 
himself, "you cannot mean it. It is not in womu^ 
nature to act thus. You have loved me — ^you love ne 
still. Make me happy — make yourself happy." 

" My lord,'' she replied, "strange and nnnatonltf 
my conduct may appear, you wiU find it consistent 
You have lost the sway you had once over me, and, fer 
the reasons I have already given you, I can never be 
yours." 

" Oh, recall your words, Amabel," he cried, in tk 
most moving tones he coidd command ; " if you hxn 
no regard for me — ^at least have compassion. I will 
quit the court if you desire it ; will abandon title, rank, 
wealth ; and live in the humblest station with yoi. 
You know not what I am capable of when under the 
dominion of passion. I am capable of the daiktft 
crimes, or of the brightest virtues. The woman lAo 
has a man's heart in her power may mould it to Itf 
own purposes, be they good or ill. Reject me, and yon 
drive me to despair, and plunge me into guilt. Aco^ 
me, and you may lead me into any course you pleaaa" 

" Were I assured of this — " cried AmabeL 

"Rest assured of it^" returned the earl, passionately. 
" Oh, yield to impulses of natural affection, and donofc 
suffer a cold and calculatiDg creed to chill your better 
feelings. How many a warm and loving heart h« 
been so frozen ! Do not let yours be one of them. 
Be mine ! be mine ! " 

Amabel looked at him earnestly for a moment; idiDe 
he, assured that he had gained his point, could 'not 
conceal a slightly triumphant smile. 
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low, your answer I " he cried. " My life haugs 
m it." 

t^ I am still unmoved/* she replied, coldly and firmly, 

ft Ah ! " exclaimed the earl with a terrible impreca- 

, and starting to his feet. " You refuse me. Be it 

But think not that you shaD escape me. No, you 

in my power, and I will use it. You shall be 

He and without the priest's interference. I will not 

ade myself by an alliance with oue so lowly born, 

^e strongest love is nearest allied to hatred, and mine 

i become hatred — bitter hatred. You shall be mine, 

bU you, and when I am indifferent to you, I will 

&t you off. Then, when you are neglected, depised, 

aned, you will regret — deeply but unavaiKngly — 

bur rejection of my proposals," 

]"No, ray lord, I shall never regret it," replied 
Qabel, " and I cannot sufficiently rejoice that I did 
bt yield to the momentary weakness that inclined me 
[accept them. I thank you for the insight you have 
orded me into your character/* 
["You have formed an erroneous opinion of me, 
tiabel,*' cried the earl, seeing his error, and trying to 
ct it. " 1 am well nigh distracted by conflicting 
otions< Oh, forgive my violence — forgive it," 
' Readily," she replied ; *' but think not I attach the 
st credit to your professions." 

'*Away, then, with further disguise," returned the 

rl, relapsing into his furious mood, ** and recognise in 

the person I am — or, rather the person you would 

fcve me be. You say you are immovable. So am I ; 

will I further delay my purpose,'^ 
kAmabel, who had watched him uneasily during this 
Bch, retreated a step, and taking a small dagger 
am a handkerchief in which she kept it concealed, 

ed its point against her breast. 
I ** I well know whom I have to deal with, my lord," 
said, " and am, therefore, provided against the last 
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extremity. Attempt to tonch me, and I plunge ^ 
dagger into my heart" 

'' Your sense of religion will not allow you to ooib- 
mit so desperate a deed/' replied the earl, derisiydy. 

" My blood be upon your head, my lord," she re- 
joined; *'for it is your hand that strikes the blot, 
and not my own. My honour is dearer to me thu 
life, and I will unhesitatingly sacrifice the one to 
preserve the other. I have no fear but that the actko, 
wrongful though it be, will be forgiven me." 

" Hold ! " exclaimed the earl, seeing from her deta^ 
mined look and manner that she wotdd unquestionaUy 
execute her purpose. " I have no desire to drive yott 
to destruction. Think over what I have said to you^ 
and we will renew the subject to-morrow.'* 

"Kenew it when you please, my lord, my aMiwr 
will still be the same," she replied. "I have but one 
refuge from you — ^the grave — and thither, if need be, I 
will iiy." And as she spoke, she moved slowly towwdi 
the a'djoining chamber, the door of which she fastenri 
after her. 

" I thought I had some experience of her sex," said 
Rochester to himself, "but I find I was mistaken. 
To-morrow's mood, however, may be unlike to-day's. 
At all events, I must take my measures differently." 



V 

The Maiiridge and its Gomequences^ 

Unwilling to believe he had become an object ol 
aversion to Amabel, Eochester renewed his solicitatioDi 
on the following day, and calling into play his utmoit 
fascination of manner, endeavoured to remove any iD 
impression produced by his previous violenca SItf 
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proof, however, against his arts; and though he 

rer lost his mastery over himself, he had some diffi- 

Ity in concealing Mb chagrin at the result of the 

BtTiew. He now began to adopt a different course, 

entering into long discuasions with Amabel, strove 

' every effort of wit and ridicule, to shake and subvert 

moral and religious principles. But here again he 

led ; and once more shifting his ground, affected to 

convinced by her arguments. He entirely altered 

\ demeaijour, and though Amabel could not put much 

Ith in the change, it was a subject of real rejoicing 

her. Though scarcely conscious of it herself, he 

ibly won upon her regards, and she passed many 

ra of each day in his society without finding it 

ome. Seeing the advantage he had gained, and 

aware that he should lose it by the slightest indis- 

^tion, Rochester acted with the greatest caution. The 

re at ease she felt with him, the more deferential 

he become; and before she was conscious of her 

tiger, the poor girl was once more on the brink of 

I precipice. 

[t was about this time that Leonard Holt, as has 

^n previously intimated, discovered her retreat, and 

jtrived, by clambering up a pear-tree which wag 

led against the wall of the house, to reach her 

imber-window. Having received her assurance that 

had resisted all Rochester's importunities, the 

prentice promised to return on the following night 

th means to affect her liberation, and departed. 

ily persuaded that she could now repose conMence 

Ithe earlj Amabel acquainted him, the next morning, 

wh Leonard's visit, adding that he would now have an 

artunity of proving the sincerity of his professions 

^delivering her up to her friends. 

'Since you desire it," replied the earl, who heard 

with an unmoved countenance, though internally 

with passion, **I will convey you to yom^ father 
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myself. I had hoped/' he added, with a mgh, ''dot 
we should never part again.'* 

"I fear I have been mistaken in you, my lord," 
rejoined Amabel, half-repenting her fran^ess. 

" Not so," he replied. " I will do anything y«l 
require, except deliver you to this hateful apprenticflL 
If it is your pleasure, I repeat, I will take you back to 
your father." 

" Promise me this, my lord, and I shall be quito 
easy," cried Amabel, joyfully. 

" I do promise it," he returned. " But oh ! whymk 
stay with me, and complete the good work you haw 
begun?" 

Amabel averted her head, and Rochester dghiiK 
deeply, quitted the room. An attendant shortly ato 
wards came to inform her that the earl intended to 
start for London without delay, and begged her to 
prepare for the journey. In an hour's time, a caniay 
drove to the door, and Kochester having placed her iii 
Prudence in it, mounted his horse, and set forth. lito 
on the second day they arrived in London, and passing 
through the silent and deserted streets, the aspect df 
which struck terror into all the party, shaped their 
course towards the city. Presently they reached Lod- 
gate, but instead of proceeding to Wood Street, the 
carriage turned off on the right, and traversing Thamfli 
Street, crossed London Bridge. Amabel could obtiB 
no explanation of this change from Prudence ; and hflr 
uneasiness was not diminished when the vehicle, whii 
was driven down a narrow street on the left iminefr 
ately after quitting the bridge, stopped at the entraiw 
of a large court-yard. Rochester, who had alreadj 
dismounted, assisted her to alight, and in answer to 
her hasty inquiries why he had brought her thitbo; 
told her he thought it better to defer taking her to kr 
father till the morrow. Obliged to be content iritk 
this excuse, she was led into the house, severely 
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ching herself for her indiscretion. Notliing, bow- 
er, occurred to alarm her that night The earl waa 
BQ more deferentkl than before, and aasnring her he 
>uld fulfil his promise in the morning, confided her to 
idence. 
f The house whither ahe had been brought was large and 
i-faahioned. The rooms had once been magnificently 
np, but the hanging and furniture were much 
ied, and had a gloomy and neglected air. This was 
cially observable in the sleeping-chamber appointed 
her reception. It was large and lofty, panelled 
Ith black and shining oak, with a highly polished 
or of the same material, and was tilled with cumbrous 
lleats and cabinets, and antique high-backed chairs. 
But the most noticeable object was a large state-bed, 
with a heavy square canopy, covered with the richest 
^ damask, woven with gold, and hung with curtains of 
^ the same stul^ though now decayed and tarnished. 
A chill crept over Amabel as she gazed around. 

^* I cannot help thinking," ahe observed to Prudence, 
"that I shall breathe my last in this room, and in 
^ that bed/* 

" I hope not, madam," returned the attendant, unable 
^ to repress a shudder, 

^ Nothing more was said, and Amabel retired to rest. 

. But not being able to sleep, and having vainly tried 

to compose herself, she arose and opened the window, 

^ It was a serene and beautiful night, and she could see 

the smooth river sparkling in the starlight, and flowing 

^at a hundred yards' distance at the foot of the garden. 

^ Beyond, she could indistinctly perceive the outline of 

^HP mighty city, while nearer, on the left, lay the 

^Hidge. Solemnly across the water camo the sound of 

^■numerable bells, tolling for those who had died of the 

^Bague, and were now being borne to their last home. 

^^liile listening to these sad sounds, another, but more 

"doleful and appalling noise, caught her ears. It was 
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the rumbling of cart-wheels in the adjoining strael^ 
accompanied by the ringing of a hand-bell, while i 
hoarse voice cried, ''Bring out your dead ! bring ooft 
your dead ! " On hearing this cry, she dosed tiie 
window and retired. Morning broke before sleep Tuhad 
her weary eyelids, and then, overcome by ^tigae, ihe 
dropped into a slumber, from which she did not awab 
until the day was far advanced. She found Prndeon 
sitting by her bedside, and alarmed by the expression of 
her countenance, anxiously inquired what was titie mattft 

''Alas! madam,'' replied the attendajit, "the mi 
has been taken suddenly ill. He set out for Wood 
Street the first thing this morning, and has seen jov 
father, who refuses to receive you. On his retorn, h 
complained of a slight sickness, which has gradnal^ 
increased in violence, and there can be little doubt it 
is the plague. Advice has been sent for. He pnji 
you not to disturb yourself on his account, but to ooi- 
sider yourself sole mistress of this house, whatever may 
befall him." 

Amabel passed a miserably anxious day. A frei 
interest had been awakened in her heart in behalf of 
the earl, and the precarious state in which she conceit 
him placed did not tend to diminish it. She mads 
many inquiries after him, and learned that he m* 
worse, while the fearful nature of the attack could no* 
be questioned. On the following day Prudence »• 
ported that the distemper had made such rapid ud 
terrible progress, that his recovery was considend 
almost hopeless. 

"He raves continually of you, madam," said the 
attendant, " and I have no doubt he will expire witk 
your name on his lips." 

Amabel was moved to tears by the information, and 
withdrawing into a corner of the room, prayed ferventlf 
for the supposed snjQTerer. Prudence gazed at bffj 
earnestly and compassionately, and muttering aoait 
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rig to herself, quitt-ed the room. The next day was 

critical one (so it waa said) for the earl, and Amabel 

Biited, in teai'ful anxiety, the moment that wa» to 

(side his fate, It came, and he was pronounced out 

(danger. When the news was brought the anxiouB 

H, she fainted, 

[a week pasaed, and the earl continued to improve, 

~ all danger of infection — if any such exiated — being 

an end, he sent a message to Amabel, beseeching 

to grant him an interview in his own room. She 

agly assented, and, following the attendant, found 

stretched upon a couch. In spite of his paleness 

apparent debility, however, his good looks were 

little impaired, and his attire, though negligent, 

studiously arranged for effect. On AmabeVs ap- 

since he made an effort to rise, but she hastened to 

vent him. After thanldng her for her kind inqmriea, 

entered into a long conversation with her, in the 

rse of which he displayed sentiments so exactly 

Qciding v/ith her own, that the good opinion she 

already begun to entertain for him was soon 

^htened into the Uvelieat interest. They parted, to 

et again on the following day — and on the day 

Uowing tliat. The bloom returned to the earPs 

atenance, and he looked handsomer than ever. A 

ek thus passed, and at the end of it, he said — " To- 

3w I shall be well enough to venture forth again, 

my first business shall be to proceed to your father, 

see whether he is now able to receive you." 

' The plague has not yet abated, ray lord/' she ob- 

red, blushingly, 

/True," he replied, looking passionately at her. 
)h, for^ve me, Amabel," he added, taking her hand, 
ich she did not attempt to withdraw, " Forgive me, 
am wrong. But I now think your feelings are 
Bred towards me, and that I may venture to hope 
will be mine ? ** 
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Amabel's bosom heaved with emotion. She tried to 
speak, but could not. Her head declined upon hk 
shoulder, and her tears flowed fast. ** I am answered," 
he cried, scarcely able to contain his rapture, and strain- 
ing her to his bosom. 

" I know not whether I am doing rightly," she mur- 
mured, gazing at him through her tears, " but I belieTO 
you mean me truly. God forgive you if you do not.'' 

" Have no more doubts," cried the earl. "You have 
wrought an entire change in me. Our union shall not 
be delayed an hour. It shall take place in Saint 
Saviour's to-night." 

"Not to-night," cried Amabel, trembling at his 
eagerness — " to-morrow." 

" To-night, to-night ! " reiterated the earl, victoriously. 
And he rushed out of the room. 

Amabel was no sooner left to herself than she re- 
pented what she had done. " I fear I have made a 
false step," she mused ; " but it is now too late to re- 
treat, and I will hope for the best. He cannot mean 
to deceive me." 

Her meditations were interrupted by the entrance 
of Prudence, who came towards her with a face full of 
glee. " My lord has informed me of the good news," 
she said. " You are to be wedded to him to-day. I 
have expected it all along, but it is somewhat sudden 
at last. He is gone in search of the priest, and in the 
meantime has ordered me to attire you for the cere- 
mony. I have several rich dresses for your ladyship — 
for so I must now call you — to choose from." 

" The simplest will suit me best," replied Amabel, 
" and do not call me ladyship till I have a right to that 
title." 

" That will be so soon that I am sure there can he 
no harm in using it now," returned Prudence. " But 
pray let me show you the dresses." 

Amabel suffered herself to be led into another room, 
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s saw several sumptuous female habiliments, 
lectin g the least showy of them, was soon arrayed 

the officious atteudact. More than two hours 
id before Rochester returned, when he entered 
l&rs chamber, accompanied by Sir George Ether ege 
piichody. A feeling of misgiving crossed Amabel, 
|y beheld his companions. 

Ibave had some difficulty in finding a clergyman," 
he earl, " for the rector of Saint Saviour's has fled 
pie plague. His curate, however, will officiate for 
lnd is now in the church." 
kbel fixed a searching look upon him. " Why are 

ntlemen here ? " she aaked. 
lave brought them with me," rejoined Rochester, 
LSe, as they were aware of the injury I once in- 
you, I wish them to be present at its reparation." 
,m satisfied," she replied. 

ing her hand, the earl then led her to a carriage, 
(Conveyed them to Saint Saviour's. Just as they 
»d, the dead-cart passed, and several bodies were 
it towards it. Eager to mthdraw her attention 
lie spectacle, Rochester hurried her into the old 
sautiful church. In another moment they %vere 
, by Etherege and Pillichody, and they proceeded 
altar, where the priest, a youug man, was stand- 
IThe ceremony was then performed, and the earl 
B bride back to the carriage. On their return 
lad to undergo another ill-omened interruption, 
sad-cart was stationed near the gateway, and some 
occurred before it could be moved forward, 
frbel, however, suffered no further misgiving to 
KJssession of her. Deeming herself wedded to 
rl, she put no constraint on her affection for him, 
ler happiness, though short-lived, was deep and 
A month passed away like a dream of delight. 
Hg occurred in the slightest degree to mar her 
Rochester seemed only to live for her^ — to 
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think only of her. At the end of this time, some ixM 
difference began to manifest itself in his deportment td 
hor, and he evinced a disposition to return to the oour^l 
and to its pleasures. 

" I thought you had for ever abandoned them, m^ 
dear lord," said Amabel, reproachfully. 

" For a while I have," he replied, carelessly. 

"You must leave me, if you return to them," sha 
rejoined. 

"K I must, I must," said the earl. 

" You cannot mean this, my lord," she cried, bursting 
into tears. "You cannot be so changed." 

"I have never changed since you first knew me," 
replied Kochester. 

" Impossible ! " she cried, in a tone of anguish ; "you 
have not the faults — the vices, you once had." 

" I know not what you call faults and vices, madam," 
replied the earl, sharply, " but I have the same qualities 
as heretofore." 

" Am I to understand, then," cried Amabel, a fearful 
suspicion of the truth breaking upon her, " that you 
never sincerely repented your former actions 1 " 

" You are to understand it," replied Rochester. 

"And you deceived me when you affirmed the 
contrary ? " 

" I deceived you," he replied. 

" I begin to suspect," she cried, with a look of honor 
and doubt, " that the attack of the plague was feigned." 

"You are not far wide of the truth," was the reply. 

"And our marriage?" she cried — "our marriage 1 
Was that feigned likewise ? " 

" It was," replied Rochester, calmly. 

Amabel looked at him fixedly for a few minutes, as 
if she could not credit his assertion, and then receiving 
no contradiction, uttered a wild scream, and rushed out 
of the room. Rochester followed, and saw her dart 
with lightning swiftness across the court-yard. On 
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he street, he perceived her flying figure already 
some distance; and greatly alarmed, started in 
3mt, The unfortunate girl was not allowed to 
oeed far. Two persons who were approaching, and 
:> proved to be Etherege and Hliichody, caught 
d of her, and detained her till Rochester came up, 
ktad the Utter attempted to touch her, she uttered 
m fearful slirieks, that Etherege entreated him to 
tat* With some difficulty she was taken back to the 
lee. But it was evident that the shock had unsettled 
reason. She alternately uttered wild, piercing 
^ama, or broke into hysterical laughter. The earVa 
sence so much increased her frenzy, that he gladly 
tdrew. 

* This is a melancholy business, my lord," observed 

Kege, as they quitted the room together, ** and I 
rry for my share in it We have both much to 
t'wer for.'* 

* Do you think her life in danger ? " rejoined 
cheater. 

^* It would be well if it were so," returned the other ; 
\it I fear she will li^e to be a perpetual memento to 
X of the crime you have committed." 
Amabel's delu'ium produced a high fever, which 
i^tinued for three days. Her screama were at times 
dreadful, that her betrayer shut himself up in the 
'thest part of the house, that he might not hear them, 
ben at last she sank into a sleep like that of death, 
>duced by powerful opiates, he stole into the room, 
^ gazed at her with feelings which those who watched 
^ countenance did not envy. It was hoped by the 
ijurgeon in attendance, that when the violence of the 
i^er abated, AmabeFa reason would be restored. But 
'was not so. Her faculties were completely shaken, 
«1 the cause of her affliction being effaced from her 
amory, she now spoke of the Earl of Rochester with 
r fonner affection. 
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Het betrayer once tentared into her presence, bill ! 
he did not repeat the visit. Her looks and her trndot- j 
ness were more than even his firmnesil conld bear, and j 
he hurried away to hide his emotion from the attendant! 
Several days passed on, and as no improvement Uxk , 
place, the earl, who began to find the strings of con- 
science too sharp for further endurance, resolved to 
try to deaden the pangs by again plunging into the 
dissipation of the court. Prudence had been seized by ' 
the plague, and removed to the pest-house, and not I 
knowing to whom to entrust Amabel, it at last occurred | 
to him that Judith Malmayns would be a fitting person, j 
and he accordingly sent for her from Saint Paul's, and ■ 
communicated his wishes to her, offering her a con- ; 
siderable reward for the service. Judith readily under- 
took the office, and the earl delayed his departure for 
two days, to see how all went on ; and finding the 
arrangements, to all appearances, answer perfectly, he 
departed with Etherege and Pillichody. 

Ever since the communication of the fatal truth had j 
been made to her by the earl, his unfortunate victim { 
had occupied the large oak-panelled chamber, on enter- 
ing which so sad a presentiment had seized her ; and 
she had never quitted the bed where she thought she 
would breathe her last. On the night of Bochester's 
departure she made many inquiries concerning him from 
Judith Malmayns, who was seated in an old hJCfxA- 
cushioned, velvet-covered chair beside her, and was 
told that the king required his attendance at Oxford, 
but that he would soon return. At this answer the 
tears gathered thickly in Amabel's dark eyelashes, and 
she remained silent. By-and-by she resumed the con- 
versation. 

"Do you know, nurse," she said, with a look of 
extreme anxiety, " I have forgotten my prayers. Repeat 
them to me, and I will say them after you." 

" My memory is as bad as your ladyship's," replied 
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Jttdith, contemptuously. ** It is so long since I said 
nine, that I have quite forgotten them." 

"That is wrong in you," returned Amabel, "very 
irrong. When I lived with my dear father, we had 
prayers morning and evening, and I was never so 
liappy as then. I feel it would do me good if I could 
pray as I used to do." 

"Well, well, all in good time," replied Judith. " As 
soon as you are better, you shall go back to your father, 
and then you can do as you please." 

" No, no, I cannot go back to him," returned Amabel. 
"I am the Earl of Rochester's wife — ^his wedded wife. 
Am I not Countess of Eochester ? " 
"To be sure you are," replied Judith — " to be sure." 
"I sometimes think otherwise," rejoined Amabel, 
moumfuUy. "And so my dear lord is gone to 
Oxford?" 

"He is," returned Judith, "but he will be back 
soon. And now," she added, with some impatience, 
"you have talked quite long enough. You must take 
your composing draught, and go to sleep." 

With this she arose, and stepping to the table which 
stood by the side of the bed, filled a wine-glass with 
the contents of a silver flagon, and gave it to her. 
Amabel drank the mixture, and complaining of its 
nauseous taste, Judith handed her a plate of fruit from 
the table to remove it. Soon after this she dropped 
asleep, when the nurse arose, and taking a light from 
the table, cautiously possessed herself of a bunch of 
keys which were placed in a small pocket over Amabel's 
head, and proceeded to unlock a large chest that stood 
near the foot of the bed. She found it filled with 
valuables— with chains of gold, necklaces of precious 
stones, loops of pearl, diamond crosses, and other orna- 
ments. Besides these, there were shawls and stuffs of 
the richest description. While contemplating these 
treasures, and considering how she should carry them 



i8o OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

off without alarming the household, she was startled 
by a profound sigh ; and looking towards the bed, per- 
ceived, to her great alarm, that Amabel had opened her 
eyes, and was watching her. 

" What are you doing there, nurse ? " she cried. 

" Only looking at these pretty things, your ladyship," 
replied Judith, in an embarrassed tone. 

" I hope you are not going to steal them 1 " said 
Amabel. 

" Steal them 1 " echoed Judith, alarmed. " Oh, no ! 
What should make your ladyship think so ? " 

" I don't know," said Amabel ; " but put them by, 
and bring the keys to me." 

Judith feigned compliance, but long before she had 
restored the things to the chest, Amabel had again 
fallen asleep. Apprised by her tranquil breathing of 
this circumstance, Judith arose ; and shading the candle 
with her hand, crept noiselessly towards the bed. Dark 
thoughts crossed her as she gazed at the unfortunate 
sleeper ; and moving with the utmost caution, she set 
the light on the table behind the curtains, and had just 
grasped the pillow, with the intention of plucking it 
from under Amabel's head, and of smothering her with 
it, when she felt herself restrained by a powerful 
grasp, and turning in utmost alarm, behdid the Earl of 
Eochester. 
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The certificate, 

"Wretch!" cried the earl. "An instinctive dread 
that you would do your poor charge Some injury 
brought me back, and I thank Heaven I have arrived 
in time to prevent your atrocious purpose." 

" Your lordship would have acted more discreetly in 
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aymg away/' replied Judith, recovering her reaolu- 
tion ; " and I would recommeud you not to meddle in 
the matter, but to leave it to me. No suspicion shall 
alight on you, nor shall it even be known diat her end 
was hastened. Leave the house as secretly as you came, 
and proceed on your journey with a light heart. She 
will never trouble you further." 

"Whatl" exclaimed Rocliester, who was struck 
■tmb for the moment by surprise and indignatioD, 
^tIo you imagine I would listen to such a proposal 1 
Do you think I would sanction her murder ? " 

** I am sure you would, if you knew as much as I 
do," replied Judith, calmly. *' Hear me, ray lord," she 
continued, drawing hini to a little distance from the 
bed, and speaking in a deep low tone. " You cannot 
naarry Mistress Mallet while this girl Hves." 

Rochester looked sternly and inquiringly at her. 
"You think your marriage was feigned," pursued 
Judith; "that he was no priest who performed the 
ceremony; and that no other witnesses were present 
except Sir George Etherege and Pillichody. But you 
are mistaken. I and Ohowles were present] and he 
iBvho officiated was a priest. The marriage was a 
lawful one ; and yon sleeping girl, who, but for your 
ill-timed interference, wouldj ere this, have breathed 
her last, is to all intents and purposes Countess of 
Rochester." 

** A lie ! " cried the earl, furiously. 

" I wiU soon prove it to be truth," rejoined Judith, 
** Your retainer and unscrupulous agent, Major Pilli- 
chody, applied to Chowles to find some one to personate 
a clergyman in a mock marriage, which your lordeship 
wished to have performed, and promised a handsome 
reward for the service. Chowles mentioned the subject 
to me, and we S[>eedily contrived a plan to outwit your 
lordship, and turn the affair to our advantage," 

The earl uttered an ejaculation of rage. 
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''Being acquainted with one of the minor 
of Saint Paid's, a worthy and pious young maa, 
named Vincent," pursued Judith, utterly unmoved by 
Rochester's anger, " who resided hard by the cathedral, "^ 
we hastened to him, and acquainted him with the ' 
design, representing ourselves as anxious to serve the 
poor girl, and defeat your lordship's wicked design— 
for such we termed it. With a little persuasion, Mr. 
Vincent consented to the scheme. Pillichody was easily 
duped by Chowles's statement, and the ceremony was 
fully performed." 

" The whole story is a fabrication," cried the earl, 
with affected incredulity. 

" I have a certificate of the marriage," replied Judith, 
" signed by Mr. Vincent, and attested by Chowles and 
myself. If ever woman was wedded to man, Amabel 
is wedded to your lordship." 

"If this is the case, why seek to destroy herT' 
demanded the earl. " Her Hfe must be of more con- 
sequence to you than her removal." 

"I will deal frankly with you," repHed Judith. 
" She discovered me in the act of emptying that chest, 
and an irresistible impulse prompted me to make away 
with her. But your lordship is in the right. Her life 
M valuable to me, and she shall live. But, I repeat, 
you cannot marry the rich heiress, Mistress Mallet." 

"Temptress!" cried the earl, "you put frightfnl 
thoughts into my head." 

" Go your ways," replied Judith, " and think no more 
about her. All shall be done that you require. I claim 
as my reward the contents of that chest." 

"Your reward shall be the gallows," rejoined the 
earl, indignantly. "I reject your proposal at once. 
Begone, wretch ! or I shall forget you are a woman, 
and sacrifice you to my fury. Begone ! " 

" As your lordship pleases," she replied ; " but first, 
the Countess of Rochester shall be made acquainted 
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her righta." So tskjmg, Ab htoko ttom Ub, md 

bed to the bed, 

^ What are you about to do f^ he criid. 

' Waken her," rej<mied Juditli, iii^df thtlrfng llie 

&por. 

^ Ah ! '^ exclMmed Amab^ opemng her efm^ and 
ing at her with a tertified and ben^doed looL 
*' His lordship is retOTDed," aaid Jadilk 
' Indeed 1 *' exclaimed Amabel^ rautng heneU is Ilia 
* Where is he I — Ah, I see him, — Come to mm, 
dear lord," she added, stretdung out her anoa lo 
**Come to me." 
|But evil thoughU kept Bochester iBOtkoikea. ^ Oh ! 
tie to me, my lord,'' cried Amabel, in a troubled tuoep 
^r I shall begin to think what I have dreamed ta trQ% 

that I am not wedded to you-** 
*' It tifds merely a dream, your ladyship/' obierved 
Judith. '^ I will bear witness you are wedded Co hii 
,Jprd8hip, for I was present at the ceremony/' 
' I did not see yoo,'' remarked Amabel. 
I** I was there, nevertheleas,*' replied Judith. 
y* I am sorry to hear it," replied AmabeL 
' Your ladyship would rejoice if you knew all," re- 
[led Judith, significantly. 
** Why so ? '* inquired tlie other, curiously, 
" Because the clergyman who married you ia dead 
of the plague/' was the answer ; " and it may chance 
in these terrible times that the two gentlemen who 
layere present at the ceremony may die of the aame 
HaBtemper, and then there will be no one left but me 
^nd another person to prove that your marriage was 
^wful/* 

■■"But its lawfulness will never be questioned, my 
^Lr lord, will it l " aaked Amabel, looking beseechingly 
^B Rochester, 

|P%'* Never/' replied Judith, producing a small piece of 
parchment, ** while I hold this certificate," 
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" Give me that document^" said the earl, in an under- 
tone, to her. 

Judith directed her eyes towards the chest. "It 
is yours," said the earl, in the same tone as before. 

"What are you whispering, my lord?" inquired 
Amabel, uneasily. 

"I am merely telling her to remove that chest, 
sweetheart," he replied. 

" Do not send it away," cried Amabel. " It containB 
all the ornaments and trinkets you have given ma 
Do you know," she added in a wlusper, " I caught her 
looking into it just now, and I suspect she was about 
to steal something." 

" Pshaw ! " cried the earl, "she acted by my directions. 
Take the chest away," he added to Judith. 

" Has your lordship no further orders ? " she rejoined, 
significantly. 

" None whatever," he replied, with a frown. 

"Before you go, give me the certificate," cried 
Amabel. " I must have it." 

Judith pretended not to hear her. " Give it her, " whis- 
pered the earl, " I will remove it when she falls asleep." 

Nodding acquiescence, Judith took the parchment 
from her bosom, and returned with it to the bei 
While this was passing, the earl walked towards the 
chest, and cast his eye over such of its contents as were 
scattered upon the floor. Judith watched him care- 
fully, and when his back was turned, drew a small 
lancet, and affecting to arrange her dress, slightly 
punctured Amabel's neck. The pain was trifling, but 
the poor girl uttered a cry. 

"What is the matter?" cried the earl, turning 
suddenly round, 

" Nothing — nothing," replied Judith ; " a pin in my 
sleeve pricked her as I was fastening her cap, that was 
all. Her death is certain," she added to herself, " she 
is inoculated with the plague venom." 
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She then went to the diest^ and re^^adng ermything 
within it, removed it, by the help of the Earl of 
^Rochester, into the adjoining room. " I will send for 
it at midnight," she said. 

" It shall be delivered to your messenger," rejoined 
the earl ; " but you will answer for Chowles's secrecy t " 

"I will," returned Judith, with a meaning smile. 
** But you may take my word for it you will not be 
troubled long with your wife. If I have any judgment 
respecting the plague, she is aheady infected." 

"Indeed!" cried Rochester — " then — " but he 
checked himself, and added, "I do not believe it. 
Begone." 

" He does believe it for all that," muttered Judith, 
as she slunk away. 

Rochester returned to Amabel, and sat by her until 
she fell asleep, when he took the parchment from be- 
neath the pillow where she had placed it. Examining 
it, he found it, as Judith had stated, a certificate of 
his marriage, signed by ^lark Vincent, the clergyman 
•who had officiated, and duly attested. HAving care- 
fully perused it, he held it towards the taper, with the 
intention of destroying it. As he was about to per- 
petrate this unworthy action, he looked towards the 
bed. The soft sweet smile that played upon the 
sleeper's features, turned him from his purpose. 
Placing the parchment in his doublet, he left the room, 
and summoning a female attendant, alleged some 
reason for his unexpected return, and ordered her to 
watch by the bedside of her mistress. Giving some 
further directions, he threw himself upon a couch and 
sought a few hours' repose. At daybreak, he repaired 
to Amabel's chamber, and finding her wrapped in a 
peaceful slumber, he commended her to the attendant, 
and departed. 

On awaking, Amabel complained of an uneasy sensa- 
tion on her neck, and the attendant examining the 
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spot, found, to her great alarm, a small red pnstok 
Without making a single observation, she left the room, 
and despatched a messenger after the Earl of BocheBte 
to acquaint him that the countess was attacked by the 
plague. Such was the terror inspired by this diead 
disorder, that the moment it was known that Amabel 
was attacked by it, the whole household, except an 
old woman, fled. This old woman, whose name was 
Batley, and who acted as the earl's housekeeper, took 
upon herself the office of nurse. Before eyening; the 
poor sufferer, who had endured great agony during tlid 
whole of the day, became so much worse, that Mn 
Batley ran out in search of assistance. She met wJk 
a watchman, who told her that a famous apothocaij} 
from Clerkenwell, named Sibbald, who was celebfated 
for the cures he had effected, had just entered a nai^ 
bouring house, and offered to await his coming forth, 
and send him to her. Thanking him, Mrs. Batley re- 
turned to the house, and presentiy afterwards, Sibbald 
made his appearance. His looks and person had be- 
come even more repulsive than formerly. He desired 
to be led to the patient, and on seeing her, shook hi 
head. He examined the pustule, which had gready 
increased in size, and turning away, muttered, "I can 
do nothing for her." 

" At least make the attempt," implored Mrs. Batley. 
" She is the Countess of Kochester. You shall be wdl 
rewarded — and if you cure her, the earl will make yoor 
fortune." 

" If his lordship would change stations with me, I 
could not cure her," replied Sibbald. ** Let me look at 
her again," he added, examining the pustule. " There is 
a strange appearance about this tumour. Has Judith 
Malmayns attended her ? " 

" She was here yesterday," replied Mrs. Batley. 

" I thought so," he muttered. " I repeat it is all 
over with her." And he turned to depart. 
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' Do not leave her thus, in pity do not ! ** cried the 
woman, detaining him* ** Make some effort to aave 
My lord loves her to distraction, and will abun- 
atly reward you." 
I** All I can do ia to give her aome thing to allay the 
returned Sibbald. And drawing a small phial 
^m his doublet, he poured its contents into a glass, 
" administered it to the patient. 
!*• That will throw her into a slumber," he said, ** and 
Bu she wakes, she will be without pain. Eut her 
will be not far off," 
fMra, Batley took a purse from a drawer in one of 
cabinets, and gave it to the apothecary, who bowed 
retired. As he had foretold, Anmbel fell into a 
ivy lethargy, which continued dm'ing the whole of 
Se night, Mrs. Batley, who had never left her, noticed 
that an extraordinary and fearful change had taken 
place in her countenance, and she could not doubt that 
the apothecary's prediction would be realised. The 
tumour had increased in size, and was surrounded by 
a dusky brown circle, which she knew to be a bad 
sign. The sufferer's eyes, when she opened thom, and 
gazed around, had a dim and glazed look. But she 
was perfectly calm and composed, and, as had been 
prognosticated, free from pain. She had, also, fully 
refined her faculties, and seemed quite aware of her 
dangerous situation. 

But the return of reason brought with it no solace. 
On the contrary, the earFs treachery rushed up>on her 
fccollection, and gave her infinitely more anguish than 
the bodily pain she liad recently endured. She bedewed 
the pillow with her tears, and fervently prayed for 
forgiveness for her involuntary faults Mrs. Batley 
was deeply moved by her aiEiction, and offered her 
every consolation in her power. 

" I would the plague had selected me for a victim in- 
stead of your ladyship," she said. '* It ia hard to leave 
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the world at your age, possessed of beauty, honoun, 
and wealth. At mine, it would not signify." 

'^You mistake the cause of my grief," letained 
Amabel ; " I do not lament that my hour is at hand, 
but — " and her emotion so overpowered her that she 
could not proceed. 

" Do not disturb yourself further, dear lady," rqfflnfid 
the old woman. " Let the worst happen, I am suieyon 
are well prepared to meet your Maker." 

" I once was," replied Amabel in a voice of desprir, 
" but now — Oh, Heaven forgive me ! " 

'* Shall I fetch some holy minister to pray leads 
you, my lady?" said Mrs. Batley; "one to whom jot 
can pour forth the sorrows of your heart 1 " 

"Do so ! oh, do ! " cried Amabel, "and do not call 
me lady. I am not worthy to be placed in the flams 
rank as yourself." 

"Her wits are clean gone," muttered Mrs. Batley, 
looking at her compassionately. 

" Heed me not," cried Amabel ; " but if you have any 
pity for the unfortunate, do as you have promised.'' 

" I will — I will," said Mrs. Batley, departing. 

Half-an-hour, which scarcely seemed a moment to 
the poor sufferer, who was employed in fervent prayer, 
elapsed before Mrs. Batley returned. She was accom- 
panied by a tall man, whom Amabel recognised tf 
Solomon Eagle. 

" I have not been able to find a clergyman," said the 
old woman, "but I have brought a devout man whoB 
willing to pray with you." 

" Ah ! " exclaimed the enthusiast, starting as he be- 
held Amabel. "Can it be Mr. Bloundel's daughter?" 

" It is," returned Amabel, with a groan. " Leave ua» 
my good woman," she added to Mrs. Batley, "I have 
something to impart to Solomon Eagle which is for hii 
ear alone. " The old woman instantly retired, and Amabel 
briefly related her hapless story to the enthusiast 
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' May I hope for for^veness ? " she inquired, as all© 
acluded, 

(•* Assuredly," replied Solomon Eagle, ** assuredly 1 
have not erred wilfully, but through ignorance, and 
refore have committed no oflFence. You will be for- 
ten^but woe t<:> your deceiver, here and hereafter." 
' Oh ! say not ho/* she cried. ** May Heaven pardon 
SIS I do. Whdo I have strength left I will pray for 
And she poured forth her supplications for the 
fl in terms ao earnest and pathetic, that the tears 
red down Solomon Eagle's rough cheek- At this 
licture, haaty atei>s were heard in the adjoining 
e, and the door opening, admitted the Earl of 
Chester, who rushed towards the bed, 
f*' Back ! '* cried Solomon Eagle, pushing him forcibly 
le. **Back!" 
^** What do you here ? " cried Rochester, fiercely. 
f* I am watching over the death-bed of yoiu- victim," 
imed Solomon Eagle. **Eetire, my lord. You 
liirh her." 

'Oh, no," returned Amabel, meekly. **Let him 

cie near me," And as Solomon Eagle drew a little 

ie, and allowed the earl to approach, she added, 

Tith my latest breath I forgive you^ niy lord, for the 

5Dg you have done me, and bless you.** 

LThe earl tried to speak, but his voice was suffocated 

i emotion. As soon as he could find words, he said, 

four goodness completely overpowers rae, dearest 

jrbeL Heaven is ray witness, that even now I would 

ke you all the reparation in my power were it needful 

kt it is not so. The wrong I intended you was never 

itted I myself was deceived. I intended a 

ned marriage, but it was rightftdly performed, 

Qe will not aUow me to enter into further particidars 

[the unhappy transaction, but you may credit my 

ertion when I tell you you are indeed my wife, and 

dtess of Eocheater," 
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"If I thought 80, I should die happy," repM 
Amabel. 

" Behold this proof ! " said Rochester, producing the 
certificate. 

" I cannot read it," replied Amabel. " But yoa 
could not have the heart to deceive me now." 

" I will read it> and you well know / would not 
deceive you," cried Solomon Eagle, casting his eye OTer 
it. " His lordship has avouched the truth," he «m- 
tinned. " It is a certificate of your marriage with hnn, 
duly signed and attested." 

"God be thanked," ejaculated Amabel, ferventiy. 
" God be thanked ! You have been spared that gnift^ 
and I shall die content." 

" I trust your life will long be spared," rejoined the 
earl. Amabel shook her head. 

" There is but one man in this city who could sa^ 
her," whispered Solomon Eagle, " and I doubt even his 
power to do so." 

" Who do you mean 1 " cried Rochester, eagerly. 

" Doctor Hodges," replied the enthusiast. 

" I know him well," cried the earl. " I will fly to 
him instantly. Remain with her till I return." 

" My lord — my dear lord," interposed Amabel, 
faintly, " you trouble yourself needlessly. I am part 
all human aid." 

" Do not despair," replied the earl. " Many years rf 
happiness are, I trust, in store for us. Do not detun 
me. I go to save you. Farewell for a short time." 

"Farewell for ever, my lord," she said, gentlj 
pressing his hand. " We shall not meet again. Tom 
name will be coupled with my latest breath." 

"I shall be completely unmanned if I stay hete i 
moment longer," cried the earl, breaking from her, an< 
rushing out of the room. 

As soon as he was gone, Amabel addressed hense! 
once more to prayer with Solomon Eagle, and in th: 
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ly an hour passed by. The earl not refcuming at the 

of that timei Solomon Eagle became extremely 

sy, every moment being of the utmost consequence, 

summoning Mrs. Batley, committed the patient to 

care, and set off in search of Hodges. He hastened 

I the doctor's house — he was absent — to Saint Paul's 

[le was not there, but he learnt that a person aniiwer- 

: to the earrs description had been making similap 

juiries after him. 

lAt last, one of the chirurgeon^a assistants told him 

tkt he thought the doctor was gone towards Com* 

1, and hoping, accidentally, to meet with him, the 

liusiast set off in that direction, WHle passing 

fcr the Exchange, he encountered Leonard, aa before 

a.ted, but did not think fit to acquaint him with more 

an Amabels dangerous situation ; and he had reason 

t regret making the communication at all, on finding 

effect upon the poor youth. There was, however, 

help for it, and placing him in what appeared a 

Eition of safety, he left him, 

Dchester, meanwhile, had been equally unsuccessful 
[his search for Hodges. Hurrying first in one direc- 
and then in another, at the suggestion of the 
rgeon's assistant, he at once repaired to the 
fetor's residence, determined to await his return. In 
-an-hour he came, and received the earl, as the old 
jrter stated to Thirlby and Leonard, with angry 
^tonishment, Aa soon aa they were alone, the earl 
told him all that had occurred, and besought him to 
Accompany him to the poor sufferer. 

** I will go to her/* said Hodges, who had listened to 
She recital with mixed feelings of sorrow and indigna- 
^on, ** on one condition — and one only — namely, that 
foxxT lordahip does not see her again without my 

** Why do you impoae this restriction upon me, sir 1 " 
laaded Eochester. 
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"I do not think it necessary to give my rea80ii8,my 
lord," returned Hodges; "but I will only go upoa 
such terms." 

" Then I must perforce submit," replied the earl; 
" but I entreat you to set forth without a momenft h. 
delay, or you will be too late." 3 

"I will follow you instantly," rejoined Hod^ P- 
" Your lordship can wait for me at the Southwark si(b ^ 
of the bridge." He then opened the door, reiteratiBg k>cl 
the terms upon which alone he would attend, and the K 
earl departed. y^ 

Shortly afterwards he set out, and making the bei iMii 
of his way, found Kochester at the appointed pla* *1 
The latter conducted him to the entrance of the hibitiji'pc 
tion, and indicating a spot where he would remam 
his return, left him. Hodges soon found his way* •!« 
the chamber of the sufferer, and at once perceived tW Jw 
all human aid was vain. She exhibited much j^easnii * 
at seeing him, and looked round, as if in search of ti» 
earl. Guessing her meaning, the physician, who no* 
began to regret the interdiction he had placed upo> 
him, told her that he was the cause of his absence. 

"It is well," she murmured— " well." She to 
made some inquiries after her relatives, and receiving 
a satisfactory answer, said, " I am glad you are coaft 
You will be able to tell my father how I died." 

" It will be a great comfort to him to learn the 
tranquil frame in which I have found you," replW 
Hodges. 

"How long have I to live?" asked Amabel, acHW* 
what quickly. " Do not deceive me." 

"You had better make your preparations withfli* 
delay," returned Hodges. 

"I understand," she replied ; and joining her hwi 
upon her breast, she began to murmur a prayer. 

Hodges, who up to this moment had had soidb' 
difficulty in repressing his emotion, withdrew to a ahtftj 
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Ince to hide his fast-faUing tears. He was roused 
►itly after, by a sudden and startling cry from the 
Kiroman. 

PDh, sir, she is going! she is going j'^ ejaculated 
B. Batley, 

He found the exclamation true. The eyea of the 
.ng girl were closed. There was a alight quiver of 
I Gps, aa if she munnured some name — ^probably 
cheater's — and then all was over. 
Hodges gazed at her sorrowfully for acme time. He 
m rouaed himself, and giving some necessary direc- 
Qfi to the old woman respecting the body, quitted 
t house. Not finding the earl at the place he had 
pointed to meet Mm, after waiting for a short time, 
proceeded towards his own house. On the way he 
s met by Thirlby and Parravicin, as previously re- 
ad, and conducted to the house in Nicholas Lano, 
will not be necessary to recapitulate what subse- 
ently occurred. We shall, therefore, proceed to the 
int of time when he quitted his new patient, and 
bered the room where Thirlby and Leonard were 
iting for him. Both, as has been stated, rushed 
^rards him, and the former eagerly asked hia opinion 
pecting his daughter, 

"My opinion is positive/* replied Hodges. **With 
'e, she will undoubtedly recover." 
'* Heaven be thanked ! " cried Thirlbyi dropping on 

knees, 

'*And now, one word to me, air," cried Leonard. 
Hiat of Amabel 1" 

''Alas!" exclaimed the doctor, '*her troubles are 
led." 

'* Dead ! " shrieked Leonard. 

'*Ay, dead!" repeated the doctor. "She died of 
(plague to-night" 

then proceeded to detail briefly all that had 
Leonard listened like one stupefied^ till he 
n. K 
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brought his recital to a close, and then asking where 
the house in which she had died was situated, roahed 
out of the room, and made his way, he knew not how, 
into the street. His brain seemed on fire, and he ran 
so quickly that his feet appeared scarcely to touch the 
ground. A few seconds brought him to London Bridge. 
He crossed it, and turning down the street on the yt, 
had nearly reached the house to which he had heen 
directed, when his career was suddenly checked. The 
gate of the courtyard was opened, and two men, evi- 
dently, from their apparel, buriers of the dead, issaed 
from it. They carried a long narrow board betweeo 
them, with a body wrapped in a white sheet placed 
upon it. A freezing horror rooted Leonard to the qiot 
where he stood. He could neither moTe nor utter 
a cry. 

The men proceeded with their burden towards tin 
adjoining habitation, which was marked with a hid 
red cross and inscription. Before it stood the dead* 
cart, partly filled with corpses. The foremost bariflr 
carried a lantern, but he held it so low that its ligK 
did not fall upon his burden. Leonard, however, (H 
not require to see the body to know whose it iw& 
The moon was at its full, and shed a ghastly light oiff 
the group, and a large bat wheeled in narrow cirdei 
round the dead-cart. 

On reaching the door of the house, the burier «i 
down the lantern near the body of a young man wtii 
had just been thrust forth. At the same momenti 
Chowles, with a lantern in his hand, stepped out upon 
the threshold. " Who have you got, Jonas 1 " he asked. 

"I know not," replied the hindmost burier. "We 
entered yon large house, the door of which stood open, 
and in one of the rooms found an old woman in» 
fainting state, and the body of this young girl, wrappt^ 
in a sheet, and ready for the cart. So we clapped i 
on the board, and brought it away with us." 
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** you did right," replied Chowks. ** I wonder whose 
iy it is." 

As he spoke, he held up his lantern, and nnfasteningJ 
threw the light full uptjn the face. The feature«1 
were pale as marble ; calm in their expression, and like 
those of one wrapped in placid slumber. The long fair 
hair hung over the aide of the board. It was a sad and 
touching sight. 

"Why, as I am a living man, it is the grocer's 
daughter, Amabel — somewhile Countess of Rochester I " 
exclaimed Chowles. 

** It is, it is ! " cried the earl, suddenly rushing from 
ehind a building where he had hitherto remained con- 
led, ** Whither are you about to take her I Set 
Br down — -set her down." 

^Hinder them not^ my lord," vociferatetl another 
srson, also appearing on the scene with equal sudden - 
" Place her in the cart," cried Solomon Eagle — 
he it was — to the bearers. ** This is a just punish- 
kent upon you, my lord," he added to Bochester, as 
injunctions were obeyed — "oppose them not in 
keir duty/' 
Xt was not in the earl's power to do so. Like Leonard, 
was transfixed with horror. The other bodies were I 
>n placed in the cart, and it was put in motion. At 
lis juncture, the apprentice's suspended faculties were 
^r an instant — and an instant only^ — restored to him. 
fe uttered a piercing cry, and staggering forward, fell 
iseless on the ground 
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The decline of the plague, 

MORE than two months most be passed ov< 
silence. During that time, the pestilence hi 
greatly abated as no longer to occasioii alarm to 1 
who had escaped its ravages. It has been menti 
that the distemper arrived at its height about the 
of September, and though for the two following "9 
the decline was scarcely perceptible, yet it had ah 
commenced. On the last week in that fatal ma 
when all hope had been abandoned, the bills of mort 
suddenly decreased in number to one thousand 
hundred and thirty-four. And this fortunate ch 
could not be attributed to the want of materials t 
upon, for the sick continued as numerous as Ix 
while the deaths were less frequent. In the next 
there was a further decrease of six hundred; ii 
next after that of six hundred; and so on til 
end of October, when, the cold weather setting ir 
amount was reduced to nearly one thousand. 

At firsts when the distemper began to lose some 
of its malignancy, a few scared individuals app 
in the streets, but carefully shunned each other, 
few days, however, considerable numbers joined t 
and for the first time for nearly three months thw 
something like life abroad. It is astonishing how 
hope and confidence are revived. Now that it ( 
no longer be doubted that the plague was on the de 
196 
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seemed as if a miracle had been performed in favour 
■ the city. Houses were opened — shopkeepers resumed 
lieir business — and it was a marvel to every one that 
many persona were left alive. Dejection and despair 
^f the darkest kind were succeeded by frenzied de- 
light, and no bound was put to the pubHc satisfaction. 
Strangers atopi>ed each other in the streets, and can- 
versed together like old friends. The bells, that had 
grown hoarse with tolling funerals, were now cracked 
with joyous peals. The general joy extended even to 
the sick, and many, buoyed up by hope, recovered, 
when in the former season of despondency, they would 
— ^ inevitably have perished. All fear of the plague seemed 
to vanish with the flying disorder. Those who were 
L. scarcely out of danger joined in the throng, and it was 
^ no uncommon sight to see men with bandages round 
r^ their necks, or supported by staves and crutches^ shaking J 
l1 hands with their friends, and even embracing them. 
^ The consequence of this incautious conduct may he\ 
■ ' L ily forGseen. The plague had received too severe a 
ciiLck to burst forth anew; but it spread further than 
f it otherwise would have done, and attacked many per- 
^ sons, who but for their own imprudence would have 
J iped. Amongst others, a barber in Saint Martin's- 
le-Grandj who had fled into the country in August, 
J returned to his shop in the middle of October, and, 
. catching the disorder from one of hia customers, perished 
-I with the whole of hie family. 

■-:, But these, and several other equally fatal instances, . 
—■ prcMluced no effect on the multitude. Fully persuaded' 

^ t the virulence of the disorder was exhausted — ^as, 
^^11 Led, appeared to be the case— they gave free scope 
^■k» their satisfaction, which was greater than was ever 
^■xperienced by the inhabitants of a besieged city reduced 
^Bj famine to the last strait of despair, and suddenly 
Jj^stored to freedom and plenty. The more pious part 
Li- of the community thronged to the churches, from which 
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they had been so long absent^ and returned thanks for 
their unexpected deliverance. Others, who had been 
terrified into seriousness and devotion, speedily forgot 
their former terrors, and resumed their old hahitSL 
Profaneness and debauchery again prevailed, and the 
taverns were as well filled as the churches. SoIobka 
Eagle continued his midnight courses through tlie 
streets ; but he could no longer find an audience as be- 
fore. Those who listened to him only laughed at Mb de- 
nunciations of a new judgment, and told him his preadi- 
ings and prophesyings were now completely out of data 

By this time numbers of those who had quitted 
London having returned to it) the streets began to 
resume their wonted appearance. The utmost care mi 
taken by the authorities to cleanse and purify tiie 
houses, in order to remove all chance of keeping alifD 
the infection. Every room in every habitation when a 
person had died of the plague — and there were fef 
that had escaped the visitation —was ordered to lie 
whitewashed, and the strongest fumigations were en- 
ployed to remove the pestilential effluvia. Brimstone^ 
resin, and pitch were burnt in the houses of the poor; 
benjamin, myrrh, and other more expensive perfuma 
in those of the rich ; while vast quantities of powder 
were consumed in creating blasts to carry off the fool 
air. Large and constant fires were kept in all the 
houses, and several were burnt down in consequence of 
the negligence of their owners. 

All goods, clothes, and bedding, capable of harbour- 
ing infection were condemned to be publicly burned, 
and vast bonfires were lighted in Finsbury Fields and 
elsewhere, into which many hundred cart-loads of sndi 
articles were thrown. The whole of Chowles's hoard, 
except the plate, which he managed, with Judith's aid, 
to carry off and conceal in certain hiding-places in tije 
vaults of Saint Faith's, was taken from the house in 
Nicholas Lane, and cast into the fire. 
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|Tlie cathedral was one of the Erst placea oniered to 

f purified. The pallets of the sick were removed and 

rned, and all the stains and impoiitieB with which 

floor and columns were polluted were cleansed, 

pthing was left untried to free it from infection. It 

washed throughout with vinegar, fumigated with 

strongest scents, and several large barrels of pitch 

set fire to in the aisles. 
'It shall undergo another species of purification," 
Solomon Eagle, who was present during these 
proceedings ; " one that shall search every nook within 
j^— shall embrace all those columns, and pierce every 
^Lck and crevice in those sculptured ornaments ; and 
Hen, and not till then, will it be thoroughly cleansed." 
During all this time the grocer had not opened his 
relling. The wisdom of this plan was now made fully 
irent. The plague was decEidng fast^ and not an 
*te of his house had been attacked by it. Soon after 
melancholy occurrence, he had been informed by 
ctor Hodgea of AmabeVs death; but the hmnane 
psician concealed from him the painful circumstances 
ier which it occurred. It required all Mr. Eloundel's 
itude to support him under the shock of this intoUi- 
ttce, and he did not communicate the afflicting tidinga 
j his wife until he had prepared her for their reception. 
- she bore them bettor than he had anticipated ; and 
DUgh 8he mourned her daughter deeply and truly, 
appeared completely resigned to the loss. Sorrow 
led the whole household for some weeks ; and the 
er, who never relaxed his system, shrouded his 
BTeringa under the appearance of additional austerity 
^manner. It would have been a great consolation to 
to see Leonard Holt ; but the apprentice had dis- 
ced; and even Doctor Hodges could give no 
sunt of him. 

)ne night in the middle of November, Mr. Bloundel 
&ed to his wife his intention of going forth, early 
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on the following morning, to satisfy himself tha 
plague was really abating. Accordingly, after b 
finished his devotions, and broken his fast, he p 
design into execution. His first act, after locMi 
door behind him, which he did as a measure o: 
caution, was to fall on his knees and offer up pi 
to Heaven for his signal preservation. He then 
and, stepping into the middle of the street, ga: 
the habitation which had formed his prison and i 
for nearly six months. There it was, with its sh 
closed and barred — a secure asylum, with all 
within it, while every other dwelling in the strec 
desolate. 

The grocer's sensations were novel and extraord 
His first impulse was to enjoy his newly recc 
freedom, and to put himself into active motion, 
he checked the feeling as sinful, and proceeded 
the street at a slow pace. He did not meet a 
person until he reached Cheapside, where he 
matters completely changed. Several shops 
already opened, and there were a few carts and 
vehicles tracking their way through the broad an 
grass-grown street. It was a clear, frosty mo: 
and there was a healthful feel in the bracing atmos 
that produced an exhilarating effect on the spirits, 
grocer pursued his course through the middle < 
street, carefully avoiding all contact with such p 
as he encountered, though he cordially returned 
greetings, and wandered on, scarcely knowing wl 
he was going, but deeply interested in all he beh( 

The aspect of the city was indeed moat curious, 
houses were for the most part unoccupied — the £ 
overgrown with grass — while every object, animal 
inanimate, bore some marks of the recent visit 
Still, all looked hopeful, and the grocer could not 
that the worst was past. The different demean< 
the various individuals he met struck him. N( 
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Kiaased a young man whistling cbeerilj, who saluted 
mim, and said, "I have lost my sweetheart by the 
plague, but I shall soon get another,** The next was a 
grave man, who muttered, " I have lost all," and walked 
^►ensively on. Then came others in different moodB ; 
but all concurred in thinking that the plague was at an 
end ; and the grocer derived additional confirmation 
of the fact from meeting numerous carts and other 
vehicles bringing families back to their houses from 
the country. 

After roaming about for several hours, and ponder- 

ig on all he saw, he found himself before the great 

I western entrance of Saint PauVs. It chanced to be 

morning on which the pallets and bedding were 

t^rought forth, and he watched the proceeding at a 

stance. All had been removed, and he was about 

depart, when he perceived a person seated on a 

ck of stone, not far from him, whom he instantly 

Dgnised. ** Leonard," he cried^" Leonard Holt, 

lit your* 

Thus addressed, and in these familiar tones, the 
J apprentice looked up, and Mr. Bloundel started at 
Jthe change that had taken place in him. Profound 
Jgrief was written in every line of his thin and haggard 
ountenance ; his eyes were hollow, and had the most 
nelancholy expression imaginable; and his flesh was 
away from the bone. He looked the very 
of hopeless affliction. 
'I am sorry to find you in this state, lieonard," 
id the giocer, in a toce of deep commiseration ; 
= bnt I am well aware of the cause, I myself have 
fered severely ; but I deem it my duty to control 
my affliction." 

'*I ivould control it, if it were possible, Mr. Bloundel," 
t^plied Leonard. " But hope is dead in my breast. 1 
fihkll never be happy again." 

*•! trust otherwise,'* replied the grocer, kindly. 
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" Tour trials have been very great, and so were thoei 
of the poor creature we both of us deplore. But ah 
is at peace, and therefore we need not lament her," 

" Alas ! " exclaimed Leonard, mournfully, " I am no^ 
only anxious to rejoin her." 

" It is selfish, if not sinful, to grieve in this way,^ 
rejoined Mr. Bloundel, somewhat sternly. " You must 
bear your sorrows like a man. Come home with me. 
I will be a father to you. Nay, do not hesitate. I 
will have no refusal" 

So saying, he took Leonard's arm, and led him in 
the direction of Wood Street. Nothing passed between 
them on the way, nor did Leonard evince any furthei 
emotion until he entered the door of the grocer's dwell- 
ing, when he uttered a deep groan. Mrs. Bloundel 
was greatly affected at seeing him, as were the rest d 
the family, and abundance of tears were shed by aU, 
except Mr. Bloundel, who maintained his customar} 
stoical demeanour throughout the meeting. 

Satisfied that the pestilence had not declined snfK 
ciently to warrant him in opening his house, the grocei 
determined to await the result of a few weeks. Indeed 
that very night, he had reason to think he had defeatec 
his plans by precipitancy. While sitting after prayen 
with his family, he was seized with a sudden shiverini 
and sickness, which he could not doubt were the pre 
cursors of the plague. He was greatly alarmed, bu 
did not lose his command over himself. 

"I have been most imprudent," he said, "in thui 
exposing myself to infection. I have symptoms of tb 
plague about me, and will instantly repair to one o 
the upper rooms which I have laid aside as an hospital 
in case of any emergency like the present. None o 
you must attend me. Leonard will fetch Docto 
Hodges and a nurse. I shall then do very weD 
Farewell, dear wife and children ! God bless you all 
and watch over you. Kemember me in your prayers.' 
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Bo Baying, lie arose and walked towards the door. His 
wife and eldest son would have assisted him, but he 
motioned them away. 

"Let me go with you, sir," cried Leonard, who had 
arisen with the others ; '^ I will nurse you ; my life is 
of little consequence, and I cannot be more satisfactorily 
employed." 

The grocer reluctantly assented, and the apprentice 
assisted him upstairs, and helped to place him in bed. 
No plague token could be found about his person, but 
as the same alarming symptoms still continued, Leonard 
administered such remedies as he thought needful, and 
then went in search of Doctor Hodges. 

On reaching Watling Street, he found Doctor Hodges 
about to retire to rest. The worthy physician was 
greatly distressed by the apprentice's account of his 
master's illness; but was somewhat reassured when 
ih» symptoms were more minutely described to him. 
While preparing certain medicines, and arming himself 
with his surgical implements, he questioned Leonard 
as to the cause of his long disappearance. '^ Having 
seen nothing of you," he said, " since the fatal night 
when our poor Amabel's sorrows were ended, I began 
to feel very apprehensive on your account. Where 
Jhave you been ? " 

"You shall hear," replied Leonard, "though the 

^' relation will be like opening my wounds afresh. On 

recovering from the terrible shock I had received, I 

^ found myself stretched upon a bed in a house whither 

^ I had been conveyed by Bainbird the watchman, who 

'■ had discovered me lying in a state of insensibility in 

f the street. For nearly a week I continued delirious, 

and should, probably, have lost my senses altogether 

but for the attentions of the watchman. As soon as I 

was able to move, I wandered to the lesser plague pit, 

in Finsbury Fields, you will guess with what intent 

My heart seemed breaking, and I thought I should 



304 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

pour forth my very soul in grief, as I gazed into that 
dreadful gulf, and thought she was there interred. 
Still my tears were a relief. Every evening, iox a 
month, I went to that sad spot, and remained there 
till daybreak admonished me to return to BaiQbird'i 
dwelling. At last, he was seized by the distemper; 
but though I nursed him, voluntarily exposing myself 
to infection, and praying to be carried ofl^ I remained 
untouched. Poor Bainbird died ; and having seen hii 
body thrown into the pit, I set off into Berkshire, and 
after three days* toilsome travel on foot, reached Aab- 
down Park. It was a melancholy pleasure to behold the 
abode where she I had loved passed her last few days 
of happiness, and where I had been near her. B.& 
aimt, good Mrs. Buscot, though overwhelmed by afflic- 
tion at the sad tidings I brought her, received me with 
the utmost kindness, and tried to console me. Mj 
sorrow, however, was too deeply seated to be removed. 
Wandering over the downs, I visited Mrs. Compton at 
Kingston Lisle, from whose house Amabel was carried 
off by the perfidious earl. She, also, received me with 
kindness, and strove, like Mrs. Buscot, to comfort me, 
and, like her, ineffectually. Finding my strength de- 
clining, and persuaded that my days were drawing to 
a close, I retraced my steps to London, hoping to find 
a final resting-place near her I had loved." 

"You are, indeed, faithful to the grave, Leonard," 
said the physician, brushing away a tear; ''and I 
never heard or read of affection stronger than yours. 
Sorrow is a great purifier, and you will come out all 
the better for your trial. You are yet young, and 
though you never can love as you have loved, a second 
time, your heart is not utterly seared." 
" Utterly, sir," echoed Leonard, " utterly." 
" You think so, now," rejoined the physician. " Bui 
you will find it otherwise hereafter. I can tell you ol 
one person who has suffered almost as much from youi 
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al»enoe as yon ha^e done for the loes of Amabel The 
Lady Isabella Argentine has made constant inqauies 
ifter yon ; and ^ngh I should be the last parson to 
try to ronse you from your present state of despondency, 
by awakening hopes of alliance with the sister of a 
proud noldoy yet it may afford yoa conaoktion to know 
that she still cherishes the warmest regard for yon." 

''I am gratefol to her," replied Leonard, sadly, bat 
mthoat ezhilnting any other emotion. " She was dear 
to Amabel, and theref<»e will be e^er dear to me. I 
would fain know," he added, his brow suddenly con- 
tracting, and his lip qniYering^ " what has become of 
theEarlof Bochestert" 

"He has married a wealthy heiress, the fair Mistress 
Mallet^" replied Hbdg^ 

"Married, and so soon! "cried Leonard. "And he 
bas qnite forgotten his victim t " 

"Apparency so," replied the doctor, with an ex- 
presaion of diegost 

'* And it was for one who so li^tly r^arded her 
that she sacrificed herself," groaned Leonard, his head 
dropping npon his breast. 

"Come," cried Hodges, taking his arm, and leading 
him oat of the room; ''we most go and look after 
yonr master." 

With this, they made the best of their way to Wood 
Street. Arrived at the grocer's honse, they went ap- 
stairs, and Hodges immediately prononnced 'hb. 
Bloandel to be suffering from a slight feverish attack, 
which a sudorific powder would remove. Having 
administered the remedy, he descended to the lower 
room to allay the fears of the family. Mrs. Bloundel 
received the happy tidings with tears of joy, and the 
doctor remained a short time to condole with her on 
the loss she had sustained. The good dame wept 
bitterly on hearing the whole particulars, with which 
she had been hitiierto unacquainted, attending her 
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daughter's untimely death, but she soon trained Imt 
composure. They then spoke of Leonard, who had 
remained above with his master — of his blighted hopM^ 
and seemingly incurable affliction. 

''His is true love, indeed, doctor," sighed Mn. 
BloundeL " Pity it is that it could not be requited." 

"I know not how it is," rejoined Hodges^ ''and 
will not question the decrees of our All-Wise Bnkr, 
but the strongest affection seldom, if ever, meetg a 
return. Leonard himself was insensible to the devotion 
of one, of whom I may say, without disparagement to 
our poor Amabel, that she was, in my opinion, her 
superior in beauty." 

" And does this person love him still ? " inquired Mn. 
Bloundel, eagerly. " I ask, because I regard him aa a 
son, and earnestly desire to restore him to happiness." 

" Alas ! " exclaimed Hodges, " there are obstacles m 
the way that cannot be removed. We must endeavour 
to cure him of his grief in some other way." 

The conversation then dropped, and Hodges took 
his leave, promising to return on the morrow, and 
assuring Mrs. Bloundel that she need be under no 
further apprehension about her husband. And so it 
proved. The powders removed all the grocer's feverish 
S3nnptoms, and when Doctor Hodges made his appear- 
ance the next day, he found him dressed, and ready to 
go downstairs. Having received the physician's con- 
gratulations on his entire recovery, Mr. Bloundel in- 
quired from him when he thought he might with entire 
safety open his shop. Hodges considered for a moment^ 
and then replied, " I do not see any great risk in doing 
so now, but I would advise you to defer the step for a 
fortnight. I would, also, recommend you to i&kid the 
whole of your family for a short time into the country. 
Pure air and change of scene are absolutely necessary 
after their long confinement." 

" Farmer Wingfield, of Kensal Qreen, who cdidtered 



OLD Si 



FAtT.'B 



«o7 



I on our way down to Ashdown Park, vil], I am mtr^ 
Bive you," observed Leonard. 

'If I 
btysician. 



you caimot go to & better pkoe,^ rerjoined A» 



^ I will think of it,'' retmned Mr. ^^GfondeL And 
ag the way downstairs, he was welfXMned by hig 
f e and children with the warmeat demonstrations of 
ght 

'My fears,- yon peroeive, were gronndleea^'' he re- 
priced to Mrs. BlonndeL 

" Heaven be praiBed, they were ml" she rejoined- 
tBut I entreat you not to go forth again tiU all danger 
at an end." 

" Rest assured I will not," he answered. Soon after 
Doctor Hodges took his leave, and had already 
jpched the street-door, when he was arrested by 
i^tience, who inquired with much anxiety whether ho 
lew anything of Blaizo. 
** Make yourself easy about him, child," replied the 
ctor ; "I am pretty sure he is safe and sound* He 
had the plague, certainly ; but he left the hospital 
Saint Paul's cured." 

*Oh, then I ihull see him again," cried Patience, 
Uy. ^*PoDr dear little fellow, it would break my 
trt to lose him." 

*• I will make inquiries about him," rejoined Hodgee, 
{itTid if I can find Mm, will send him home." And 
ithout waiting to receive the kitchen-niHid'a thanks, 
departed. 

For some days the grocer continued to pursue pretty 

irly the same line of conduct that he had adopted 

ring the height of the pestilence. But he did not 

aglect to make preparations for resuming his business; 

here Leonard was of material assistance to him. 

%ey often spn^ke of Amabel, and Mr. Bloundel strove, 

every arguujent he was master of, to remove the 

ght of afEiction under which his apprentice laboured. 
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He 80 far succeeded that Leonard's health unp 
though he stiU seemed a prey to secret sorrow. 1 
were in this state, when one day a knock was he 
the street-door, and the summons being answei 
the grocer's eldest son, Stephen, he returned wi 
intelligence that a person was without who desi 
see Patience. After some consideration, Mr. Bk 
summoned the kitchen-maid, and told her she 
admit the stranger into the passage, and hear wi 
had to say. Patience hastened with a beating he 
the door, expecting to learn some tidings of Blsiz 
opening it, admitted a man wrapped in a large 
and having a broad-leaved hat pulled over his 1 
Stepping into the passage, he threw aside the cloa 
raised the hat, discovering the figure and featn 
Pillichody. 

" What brings you here, sir 1 " demanded Patien 
alarm, and glancing over her shoulder to see wb 
any one observed them. "What do you want?" 

**I have brought you news of Blajze," retume 
bully. " But how charmingly you look. By the 
lips of Venus! your long confinement has adde 
your attractions." 

" Never mind my attractions, sir," rejoined Pati 
impatiently. "Where is Blaize? Why did h€ 
come with you ? " 

" Alas ! " replied Pillichody, shaking his head 
melancholy manner, " he could not." 

" Could not !" half screamed Patience. " Why : 

"Do not question me," replied Pillichody, fei| 
to brush away a tear. " He was my friend, a 
would rather banish him from my memory. The 
of your beauty transports me so, that, by the tres 
of Croesus ! I would rather have you without a ( 
than the wealthiest widow in the country." 

"Don't talk nonsense to me in this way," » 
Patience. "Fm not in the humour for it." 
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" Nonsense 1 " echoed PUlichody. " I swear to you 
[ am in earnest. By Cupid ! I am ravished with your 
oharms." And he would have seized her hand, but 
Bfttienoe hastily withdrew it; and, provoked at his 
impertinence, dealt him a sound box on the ear. As 
die did this, she thought she heard a suppressed laugh 
near her, and looked round, but could see no one. The 
aoand certainly did not proceed from Pillichody, for he 
looked very red and very angry. 

" Do not repeat this aflGront, mistress," he said to her. 
"I can bear anything but a blow from your sex." 

" Then tell me what has become of Blaize," she cried. 

"I will no longer spare your feelings," he rejoined. 
"He is defunct." 

" Defunct ! " echoed Patience, with a scream. " Oh, 
dear me ! — I shall never survive it — I shall die." 

"Not while I am left to supply his place," cried 
Kllichody, catching her in his arms. 

"You!" cried Patience, contemptuously; "I would 
iK)t have you for the world. Where is he buried ? " 

" In the plague pit," replied PiUichody. " I attended 
liim during his illness. It was his second attack of the 
disorder. He spoke of you." 

" Did he?— dear little fellow ! " she exclaimed. " Oh, 
yrh&t did he say 1 " 

"'Tell her,' he cried," rejoined Pillichody, "'that 
my last thoughts were of her.' " 

" Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! " cried Patience, hysterically. 

"*Tell her also,' he added," pursued Pillichody, 
" * that I trust she will fulfil my last injunction.' " 

" That I will," replied Patience. " Name it." 

" He conjured you to marry me," replied Pillichody. 
"I am sure you will not hesitate to comply with the 
request." 

"I don't believe a word of this," cried Patience. 
" Blaize was a great deal too jealous to bequeath me to 
another." 

VOL. n. o 
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" Right, sweetheart, right," cried the individual in 
question, pushing open the door. " This has all beeo 
done to try your fidelity. I am now fully satisfied with 
your attachment ; and am ready to marry you whenever 
you please." 

" So this was all a trick," cried Patience, pettishly; 
** I wish I had known it) I would have retaliated upon 
you nicely. You ought to be ashamed of youraelt 
Major PilHchody, to lend a helping-hand in such a ridi- 
culous affair." 

"I did it to oblige iny friend Blaize," replied PiUi- 
chody. " It was agreed between us that if you showed 
any inconstancy, you were to be mine." 

* * Indeed ! " exclaimed Patience. " I would not advi» 
you to repeat the experiment, Mr. Blaize." 

"I never intend to do so, my angel," replied the 
porter. **I esteem myself the happiest and most for- 
tunate of men." 

"You have great reason to do so," observed PUlichody. 
" I do not despair of supplanting him yet," he muttered 
to himself. "And now, farewell!" he added alond; 
" I am only in the way, and besides, I have no particular 
desire to encounter Mr. Bloundel or his apprentice;" and 
winking his solitary orb significantly at Patience, he 
strutted away. It was well he took that opportunity 
of departing, for the lovers' raptures were instant^ 
afterwards interrupted by the appearance of Mr. 
Bloundel, who was greatly delighted to see the portei^ 
and gave him a hearty welcome. 

"Ah, sir, I have had a narrow escape," cried Blaise, 
" and never more expected to see you, or my mother, or 
Patience. I have had the plague, sir, and a terrible 
disorder it is." 

" I heard of your seizure from Leonard Holt," replied 
Mr. Bloundel. " But where have you been since you left 
the hospital at Saint Paul's ? " 

" In the country, sir," rejoined Blaize ; " sometimeB 
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tt one farmlioiise, and sometimes at another. I only 
ratamed to London yesterday, and met an old friend, 
whom I begged to go before me, and see that all was 
right before I ventured in." 

" We have all been providentially spared," observed 
Mr. Bloiindel, " and you will find your mother as well 
as when you last quitted her. You had better go to 
her." 

Blaize obeyed, and was received by old Josyna with 
a scream of delight. Having embraced him, and sobbed 
over him, she ran for a bottle of sack, and poured its 
contents down his throat so hastily as nearly to choke 
him. She then spread abundance of eatables before 
1dm, and after he had eaten and drank his full, offered 
him as a treat a little of the plague medicine which she 
had in reserve. 

"No, thank you, mother," replied Blaize. "I have 
had enough of that. But if there should be a box of 
rufuses alnongst the store, you can bring it, as I think 
a couple might do me good." 

Three days after this event, the apprentice was sent 

forth to ascertain the precise state of the city, as, if all 

proved favourable, the grocer proposed to open his house 

on the following day. Leonard set out betimes, and 

was speedily convinced that all danger was at an end. 

A severe frost had set in, and had completely purified 

the air. For the last few days there had been no deaths 

of the plague, and but little mortality of any kind. 

Leonard traversed several of the main streets, and some 

narrow thoroughfares, and found evidences of restored 

health and confidence everywhere. It is true there were 

many houses, in which whole families had been swept 

o£^ still left untenanted. But these were only memoricds 

of the past calamity, and could not be referred to any 

existing danger. Before returning to Wood Street^ an 

irresistible impulse led him to Finsbury Fields. He 

passed through the postern east of Cripplegate, and 
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shaped his way towards the lesser plague pit. The Ban, 
which had been bright all the morning, was now pa^ 
tially obscured ; the air had grown thick, and a Httb 
snow fell. The ground was blackened and bound Ij 
the hard frost, and the stiffened grass felt crisp beneati 
his feet. Insensible to all external circumstances, he 
hurried forward, taking the most direct course, and 
leaping every impediment in his path. Having crossed 
several fields, he at length stood before a swoUen heap 
of clay, round which a wooden railing was placed. 
Springing over the enclosure, and uttering a wild cry 
that evinced the uncontrollable anguish of his breastj 
he flung himself upon the mound. He remained for 
some time in the deepest affliction, and was at last roused 
by a hand laid upon his shoulder, and, raising himself, 
beheld Thirlby. 

" I thought it must be you," said the new-comer, in 
accents of the deepest commiseration. "I have been 
visiting yonder plague pit for the same melancholy pur- 
pose as yourself — to mourn over my lost child. I haw 
been in search of you, and have much to say to you. 
Will you meet me in this place at midnight to-morrow 1" 
Leonard signified his assent. 

"I am in danger," pursued Thirlby, "for, by some 
means, the secret of my existence has been made kno^ 
and the officers of justice are in pursuit of me. I 
suspect that Judith Malmayns is my betrayer. Yon 
will not fail me?" 

" I will not," returned Leonard. Upon this, Thirlby 
hurried away, and leaping a hedge, disappea^ from 
view. 

Leonard slowly and sorrowfully returned to Wood 
Street. On arriving there, he assured his master that 
he might with entire safety open his house, as he pro- 
posed, on the morrow ; and Doctor Hodges, who visited 
the grocer the same evening, confirm^ the opinion. 
Early, therefore, the next morning, Mr. Blonnddi som- 
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noned his family to prayers ; and after pouring forth 
Job sapplications with peculiar fervour and solemnity, 
lie went, accompanied by them all, and threw open the 
ttreet-door. Again, kneeling down at the threshold, 
]» prayed fervently, as before. He then proceeded to 
remove the bars and shutters from the windows. The 
transition from gloom and darkness to bright daylight 
was ahnost overpowering. For the first time for six 
months, the imprisoned family looked forth on the 
external world, and were dazzled and bewildered by 
the sight. The grocer himself, despite his sober judg- 
ment, could scarcely believe he had not been in a 
trance during the whole period. The shop was scarcely 
(^ned before it was filled with customers, and Leonard 
Uid Stephen were instantly employed. But the grocer 
would seU nothing. To those who asked for any article 
be possessed, he presented them with it, but would 
receive no payment. 

He next despatched Blaize to bring together all the 
poor he could find, and distributed among them the 
remainder of his store — his casks of flour, his salted 
meat, his cheeses, his biscuits, his wine — in short, all 
that was left. 

"This I give," he said, ''as a thanksgiving to the 
Lord, and as a humble testimony of gratitude for my 
signal deliverance." 



II 

The midnight meeting. 

The first day of his deliverance being spent by the 
grocer in the praiseworthy manner before related, he 
Ud his head upon his pillow with a feeling of satisfac- 
tion such as he had not for months experienced. A 
▼ery remarkable dream occurred to him that nighty 
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and its recollection afterwards afforded him the greatest 
consolation. While thinking of Amabel, and of ths 
delight her presence would have afforded him, slmnbor 
stole upon him, and his dreams were naturally influenced 
by his previous meditations. It appeared to him that i 
he was alone within his house, and while visiting one 
of the upper rooms, which had formerly been appro- 
priated to his lost daughter, he noticed a small door 
in the wall that had never before attracted his attention. 
He immediately pushed against it, and yielding to tin 
touch, it admitted him to an apartment with which he 
seemed acquainted, though he could not recall the time 
when he had seen it. It was large and gloomy, panelled 
with dark and lustrous oak, and filled with rich but 
decayed furniture. At the further end «tood a hurge 
antique bed, hung round with tarnished brocade curtaiiu. 
The grocer shuddered at the sights for he remembered 
to have heard Doctor Hodges assert, that in such a 
bed, and in such a room as this, his daughter had 
breathed her last. Some one appeared to be withm 
the bed, and rushing forward with a throbbing hearty 
and a foreboding of what was to follow, he beheld the 
form of Amabel. Yes, there she was, with feataieB 
like those she wore on earth, but clothed with sadi 
celestial beauty, and bearing the impress of such seraie 
happiness, that the grocer felt awe-struck as he gaied 
at her ! 

" Approach, my father," said the visionary form, in 
a voice so musical that it thrilled through hiis frame— 
"approach, and let what you now hear be for ever 
graven upon your heart. Do not lament me more, 
but rather rejoice that I am removed from trouble, and 
in the enjoyment of supreme felicity. Such a state 
you will yourself attain. You have run the good race, 
and will assuredly reap your reward. Comfort my 
dear mother, my brothers, my little sister, with the 
assurance of what I tell you, and bid them dry their 
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Murs. I can now read the secrets of all hearts, and 
bow how true was Leonard Holt's love for me, and 
bow deep and sincere is his present sorrow. But I am 
Dot permitted to appear to him as I now appear to 
joxL Often have I heard him invoke me in accents of 
tihe wildest despair, and have floated past him on the 
midnight breeze, but could neither impart consolation 
to him nor make him sensible of my presence, because 
his grief was sinfuL Bid him be comforted. Bid him 
pat a due control upon his feelings. Bid him open his 
heart anew, and he shall yet be happy, yet love again, 
and have his love requited. Farewell, dear father ! " 

And with these words the curtains of the bed closed. 
The grocer stretched out his arm to draw them aside, 
and in the effort awoke. He slept no more that nighty 
bat dwelt with unutterable delight on the words he 
had heard. On rising, his first object was to seek out 
Leonard, and to relate his vision to him. The ap- 
prentice listened in speechless wonder, and remained 
for some time lost in reflection. 

" From any other person than yourself, sir," he said, 
at length, " I might have doubted this singular story, 
but coming from you, I attach implicit credence to it. 
[ tinll obey your sainted daughter's injunctions ; I tuill 
struggle against the grief that overwhelms me, and will 
ay to hope that her words may be fulfilled." 

"You will do wisely," rejoined Mr. Bloundel. 
'* After breakfast we will walk together to the farm- 
[louse you spoke of at Kensal Green, and if its owner 
should prove willing to receive my family for a few 
B^eeks, I will remove them thither at once." 

Leonard applauded his master's resolution, express- 
ng his firm conviction that Farmer Wingfield would 
readily accede to the proposal, and the rest of the 
Family having by this time assembled, they sat down 
bo breakfast. As soon as the meal was over, Mr. 
Bloundel intrusted the care of the shop to Stephen 
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and Blaize, and accompanied by Leonard, set fortL 
On the way to the west end 6f the town, the groesr 
met one or two of his old friends, and they welcomed 
each other like men risen from the grave. Their oonne 
took them through Saint Qiles's, where the plague bad 
raged with the greatest severity, and where mauf 
houses were still without tenants. 

" If all had acted as I have done," sighed the groeei^ 
as he gazed at these desolate habitations, "how many 
lives, under God's providence, would have been saved!" 

" In my opinion, sir," replied Leonard, " you owe 
your preservation as much to your piety as to yoor 
prudence." 

"I have placed my trust on high," rejoined tfce 
grocer, "and have not been forsaken. And yet miiy 
evil-doers have escaped ; amongst others " 

" 1 know whom you mean, sir," interrupted Leonaid^ 
with some fierceness, "but a day of retribution id 
arrive for him." 

"No more of this," rejoined the grocer, seveietf. 
" Kemember the solemn injunction you have receiwi' 

At this moment they observed a horseman, ridily 
attired, and followed by a couple of attendants, ridiiig 
rapidly towards them. Both instantly recognised him. 
The apprentice's cheek and brow flushed with anga; 
and Mr. Bloundel had much ado to control his emotioiL 
It was the Earl of Eochester, and on seeing them be 
instantly dismounted, and flinging his bridle to one d 
the attendants, advanced towards them. Noticing tk 
fury that gleamed in Leonard's eyes, and apprehending 
some violence on his part, the grocer laid his huA 
upon his arm, and sternly enjoined him to db 
himself. 

By this time, the earl had reached them. ''Mr. 
BloundeV' he said, in a tone of much emotion, ani 
with a look that seemed to bespeak contrition, **I 
heard that you had opened your house yesterday, ui 
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about to call upon yon, I have a few words to 
%y to you on a subject painful to both of us, but 
oiibly painful to me^ — your daughter/' 
"I must decline to hear them, my lord," replied the 
er, coldly ; *' nor ehaU you ever cross my threflhold 
with my consent. My poor child is now at 
ce. You can do her no further injury, and must 
ttle yotir own account with your Maker." 
*^Do not refuse me your forgiveness," implored the 
rl. "I win make every reparation in my power/* 
" You can make none/* replied the grocer, repelling 
Im ; ** and as to my forgiveness, I neither refuse it 
>r accord it. I pray your lordship to let me pais, 
tie sole favour X ask of you is to come near me no 
>re/' 
^ I obey you," replied the earl. " Stay," he added 
taonard, who stood by, regarding him with a look 
deadly animosity. " I would give you a piece of 
lution. Your life is in danger/' 
**I can easily guess from whom," replied the ap- 
antice, acomfully. 

**You mistake," rejoined Rochester; "you have 

>t}iiog to apprehend from mo. You have promised 

meet some one to-night,'* he added, in so low a tone 

to be inaudible to the grocer. " Do not go/' 

**Your lordship's warning will not deter me/* re- 

led the apprentice. 

«*As you will," rejoined Bochester, turning away. 

id springing upon his horse, and striking his spurs 

to his side, he dashed off, while Leonard and the 

cer took the opposite direction. In less than half* 

^-liour they reached the little village of Paddington, 

consiatiiig of a few houses, but now one of the 

it populous and important parishes of the metro- 

^lis, and speedily gained the open country. Even 

this dreary season the country had charms, which 

|r. Bloundel, after his long confinement, could fully 
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appreciate. His eye roamed over the wide prospect; 
and the leafless trees, the bare hedges, and the frost- 
bound fields seemed pleasant in his sight 

He quickened his pace, and being wholly indifferent ; 
to the cold, greatly enjoyed the exercise. Leonud 
pointed out to him the spots where the fugitives from 
the plague had pitched their tents, and also the pest- 
house near Westbourne Green, where he himself bad 
been received during his second attack of the distemper, 
and which was now altogether abandoned. 

Soon after this, they mounted the hill beyond Eon- 
sal Green, and approached the farmhouse. Leonard 
descried Wingfield near one of the barns, and hailing 
him, he immediately came forward. On being informed 
of Mr. Blounders desire, he at once assented, and taking 
them into the house, mentioned the matter to his dame^ 
who was quite of the same opinion as himself. 

" The only difference between us," he said to Mr. 
Bloundel, " is as to the payment you propose. Now I 
will take none — not a farthing. Come when you please, 
bring whom you please, and stay as long as you please. 
But don't offer me anything if you would not ofiend 
me. Becollect," he added, the moisture forcing itself 
into his eyes, and his strong clear voice becoming husky 
with emotion, "that I loved your daughter for hor 
resemblance to my poor child. She, too, is gone. I 
do this for her sake." 

Mr. Bloundel shook the worthy man warndy by the 
hand, but he made no further objection, resolved in his 
own mind to find some other means of requiting his 
hospitality. It was then agreed that the grocer should 
bring his family on the following day, and remain there 
for a month ; and every other arrangement being made, 
and a hearty meal partaken of, he cordially thanked 
his host, and returned with Leonard to Wood Street 

In spite of his efforts to resist the impression pro- 
duced by the earl's warning, Leonard could not banidi 
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am his mrnd ; &nd thoiigb he did not for a momeiit 
ik of abandoning his purpoee, he reaolTed to attend 
f meeting armed. He told Mr. Bloundel he should 
\ out that night, but did not state his object, and the 
er did not inquire it, Blaize sat up with him, and 
played much anxiety to know whither he waa going, 
it, as may be supposed, his curiosity was not gratified. 
the clock struck eleven, Leonard throat a sword into 
girdle, and arming himself furthennore with his 
proceeded towards the door, and bade Blaize lock * 
it after him. 

' I shall probably be back in a couple of hours," he 

as he went forth. " You must ait up for me" 

^1 wonder where he is going V thought Blaize. 

from his gloomy looks, and the weapon he has taken 

Ih him, I should judge he is about to murder some 

-perhaps the Earl of Hochester. It must be pre- 

ited." 

With this view, though perhaps rather more in- 

anced by curiosity than any better feeling, the porter 

ited a few seconds to allow the apprentice to get out 

sight, and then locking the door outride, put the 

in his pocket, and followed him. The night waa 

ofoundly dark, but he bad noticed the direction taken 

Leonard, and running noiselessly along the street, 

on perceived hira a little in advance. Regulating 

»ace by that of the ap^prentice, and keeping about 

yards behind him, he tracked hi a course along 

veral streets, until he saw him pass through the 

ond postern in the city wall, near Moorgate. 

he debated with himeelf whether to proceed 

rther or turn back ; but at length, curiosity got the 

Bt of his fears, and he went on. A few steps brought 

into the open Holds, and fancying he saw Leonard 

. little distance before him, he hurried on in that 

ction. But he soon found he had been deceived by 

! stump of a tree, and began to fear he must have 
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taken the wrong course. He looked aronnd in Tain 
for some object to guide him. The darkness was so 
profound that he could see nothing, and he set off again 
at random, and not without much self-reproach and 
misgiving. At last, he reached a hedge, and continued 
to skirt it, until he perceived through the bushes the 
light of a lantern in the adjoining field. He inmiedi- 
ately called out, but at the cry t£e light disappeared. 
This did not prevent him from making towards the spot 
where he had seen it ; but he had not proceeded &r 
when he was forcibly seized by some unseen person, 
thrown on the ground, and a drawn sword — ^for he felt 
the point — placed at his throat. 

" Utter a cry, and it is your last," cried a stem voice. 
"Where is hel" 

"Who— who?" demanded Blaize, half dead with 
terror. 

"He whom you appointed to meet," replied the 
unknown. 

" I appointed to meet no one," rejoined Blaize. 

"Liar!" exclaimed the other; "if you do not 
instantly lead me to him, I will cut your throat." 

"I will lead you wherever you please, if you will 
only let me get up," rejoined Blaize, with difficulty 
repressing a cry. 

" By the daughters of Nox and Acheron ! " exclaimed 
a voice which sounded like music in the porter's ears, 
" I think you are mistaken in your man, my lord. It 
does not sound like the apprentice's voice." 

" It is not the apprentice's voice, good Major Pilli- 
chody," rejoined the porter. " It is mine, your friend 
— Blaize's." 

" Blaize ! " exclaimed Pillichody, unmasking a dark 
lantern, and revealing the terror-stricken countenance 
of the porter ; " so it is. In the devil's name, what 
are you doing here 1 " 

"The devil himself, who put it into my head to 
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come, only knows," replied Blaize; "but I followed 
leonard Holt" 

" Which way did he take ? " asked the person who 
had assailed him. 

"I cannot exactly say," replied Blaize, "but he 
leemed to go straight into the fields." 

*'He is no doubt gone to the plague pit," replied 
the other. "You are now at liberty," he added to 
Blaize, " and I counsel you to make the best of your 
way home. Say nothing to your master of what has 
occurred. The city walls lie in that direction." 

Orerjoyed to be released, Blaize ran off as fast as his 
legs could carry him, and never stopped till he reached 
Moorgate. Meanwhile, Leonard had reached the place 
of meeting. As he stood by the rail surrounding the 
plagae pit, he thought of Mr. BloundeFs singular dream, 
and almost hopiug to be similarly favoured, flung him- 
self on his knees, and besought Amabel, if it were 
possible, to appear to him. But his entreaties produced 
no result. The chill blast whistled past him, and, 
mindful of what had been told him, he was fain to 
interpret this into an answer to his request. The night 
was bitterly cold, and Leonard, whose limbs were 
abnost stiffened by long kneeling, walked round and 
round the enclosure at a quick pace to put his blood 
into circulation. As the hour of midnight was tolled 
forth by the neighbouring churches, he heard footsteps, 
and could just detect a figure advancing towards him. 
" Are you there ? " was asked in the voice of Thirlby. 
Leonard replied in the affirmative, and the other in- 
stantly joined him. 

"Have you mentioned our meeting to any one?" 
bquired Leonard. " I ask, because I was warned by 
the Earl of Rochester not to attend it." 

" Strange ! " exclaimed Thirlby, musingly. " How- 
3ver, do not let us waste time. I am about to leave 
London, perhaps this country — for ever. But I could 
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not depart without an interview with yon. Yon m 
aware of my strong attachment to my poor lost child. 
My daughter Isabella now supplies her place in mj 
heart. She is the only being I love on earth, for mj 
son has alienated himself from my affections. M I 
desire is to see her happy. This, I find, can only be 
accomplished in one way." 

Here he paused for a moment^ but as Leonard made 
no remark, he proceeded. " Why should I hesitate to 
declare it," he said, "since it was for that object I 
brought you hither ? She loves you — devotedly biei 
you — and if her wishes were opposed, I should tremUe 
for the consequences. Now listen to me. Situated at 
you are, you never can wed her. I will, however, point 
out a means by which you can raise yourself to distiD^ 
tion in a short time, and so entitle yourself to daia 
her hand. I will supply you with money — more than 
you can require — will place you at court — ^near tk 
king's person — ^and if you act under my direction, y(W 
rise is certain. I have extorted a promise to this eM 
from my own son. I told him my object, and that if hi 
did not make your fortune, I could ruin him by reveal- 
ing myself. I may, perhaps, pay the penally of my 
crime on the scaffold ; but I may also escape. In \k 
latter case, my reappearance would be fatal to him. 
He has consented to co-operate with me, to watch owr 
your fortunes, and, as soon as you have attained 
sufficient eminence, to bestow his sister upon you. No* 
do you understand ? " 

" I do," replied Leonard ; " and I understand also 
against whom the Earl of Rochester warned me." 

" And you consent," demanded Thirlby. 

Leonard was about to answer, when he felt a li^ 
and trembling hand placed upon his own. "Donflt 
answer inconsiderately, Leonard," said a low, sweet 
voice, which he recognised as that of the Lady Isabella; 
"I am here to receive your determinationu" 
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" I am glad of it^" replied the Apprentice, ^ The 
dioep devotion you have displayed towards me deserves 
to be requited. I will strive to render myself worthy 
of you, and I feel that by so doing I shall best fulfil 
the injunctions of her who lies beside us. Henceforth, 
Lady Isabella, I wholly devote myself to you." 

A murmur of delight escaped her. " My blessings 
on you both ! " exclaimed her father. " Give me your 
hand, Isabella," he added, taking it and placing it in 
that of the apprentice. '' Here, beside the grave of her 
whom you both loved, I affiance you. Pursue the 
course I point out to you, Leonard, and she will soon 
be yours." 

As he spoke, the light of a lantern was suddenly 
thrown upon them, disclosing two persons who had 
noiselessly approached. They were Lord Argentine and 
Pillichody. " You affirm more than you have warrant 
for, my lord," said the former. " I wiU never consent 
to this ill-assorted and diBhonourable union; and, so 
far from permitting it, will oppose it to the utmost of 
my power. If this presumptuous apprentice dares to 
raise his views towards my sister, let him look to him- 
self. Your safety lies in instant flight. The officers 
are in search of you." 

" They shall find me," replied Thirlby, sternly. 

" As you please," rejoined Argentine. " Come with 
me, Isabella," he added to his sister. But she flew 
witii a cry towards Leonard. 

"Ah!" exclaimed her brother, drawing his sword. 
**Do you dare to detain herl Deliver her to me, 
villain, instantly ! " 

"Not when thus menaced, my lord," rejoined. 
I^eonard, likewise drawing his sword, and standing 
upon the defensive. 

" Then look to yourself," replied Argentine, assault- 
ing him. 

Isabella uttered a wild shriek, and Thirlby tried to 
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rush between them. But before they could be sepiu-i 
rated, Lord Argentine's fury had exposed him to his 
adversary, whose sword passed through his body. Ho 
fell to the ground, weltering in lus blood. Whil9' 
Leonard stood stupefied and confounded at what had 
occurred, and Isabella, uttering a loud cry, threw her- 
self upon the body and tried to stanch the wound — . 
two men, with halberds in their hands, rushed for- 
ward, and seizing Thirlby, cried, "We arrest you as 
a murderer ! " 

Thirlby, who seemed utterly overcome by surprise 
and horror, offered no resistance. At this juncture 
Leonard felt his arm seized by a bystander — ^he did \ 
not know whom — and scarcely conscious of what was 
taking place, suffered himself to be dragged from the 
scene. 
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SEPTEMBER, 1666 



The fire-ball 

A BOUT nine o'clock on the night of Saturday, the . 
^ second of September 1666 — and rather more than 
nine months after the incidents last related — three 
men took their way from Smithfield to Islington. They 
proceeded at a swift pace and in silence, until, having 
mounted the steep hill on which the suburb in question 
is situated, they halted at a short distance from the 
high walls surrounding the great water-works formed 
by the New River Head. The night was dark, but free 
from cloud, in consequence of a strong easterly wind 
which prevailed at the time. 

"It is dark in London now," observed one of the 
three persons to liis companions as he cast his eye in 
the direction of the great city, that lay buried in gloom 
beneath them ; " but there will be light enough soon." 

" A second dawn, and brighter than the first, shall 
arise upon it," replied one pf his companions, a tall, 
gaunt man, whose sole covering was a sheepskin, girded 
round his loins. " Such a flame shall be kmdled within 
it, as hath not been seen since showers of brimstone 
and fire descended upon the sinful cities of the plain. 
' The Lord shall come with flames of fire,' " he added, 
pointing his long staff towards the city, " * He shall 
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make them like a fiery oven, in the time of His wiat^ 
They shall be utterly consumed.* " 

" Amen ! " exclaimed the third person, who stood 
near him, in a deep voice, and with something of a 
foreign accent. 

"Not so loud, friend," rejoined the first speaker. 
" Let us set about the task. I will ascertain that no 
one is on the watch." 

With this he moved towards the water-works, and 
skirting the circular walls, to satisfy himself that aD 
was secure, he returned to his companions, and they 
proceeded to the principal entrance to the place. Noise- 
lessly unlocking the gates, the leader of the party 
admitted the others into an open space of some extent, 
in the midst of which was a large reservoir of iiatff. 
He then gave each of them a small key, and bidding 
them use despatch, they began to turn the cocks (^tts 
leaden pipes connected with the reservoir, while h 
hastened to the further end of the indiosure, and em- 
ployed himself in a similar manner. In this way, ai 
in less than a quarter of an hour, the whole 6t tts 
cocks were stopped. 

" And now give me the keys," said the leader. 

Taking them as they were offered, he added his own 
to the number, and flung them as far as he could iitv 
the reservoir, laughing slightly as the noise of the qpiaik 
occasioned by their fall into the water reached the eaia 

" They will not be found till this pool is drained,' 
he observed to his companions. " And now let ns ga 
Our business here is done." 

" Stay yet a moment," cried Solomon Eagle, ii» 
was standing at the brink of the reservoir, with lii| 
eyes fixed upon it. "Stay!" he cried, arresting ' 
** A vision rises before me. I see in this watery 
a representation of the burning city. And idiit 
those fearful forms that feed the flames ? Fiende, 
our likeness — fiends ! And see how wide and fur 
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igration spreads. The whole city ia swallowed 
^y an ptartbannV** Tt sinks to the lx>ttomles8 pit 
iowB — down ! " 

I'^Ko more of this,*' cried the leader, impatiisuny, 
3otne along/^ And, followed by the others, ho 
lied to the ^tes, and locking them after him, flung 
I key away. 

** A hundred pounds were paid to the servant of the 

officer of the works to bring those keya to me," 

said, **aiid he executed hia commission faithfully 

well. Water will be vainly sought for to quench 

} conflagration," 

I'* I like not the vision I have just beheld," said 

lomon Eagle, in a tmubled tone. **It seems to 

end miachiel" 
I*'* Think of it no more," rejoined the leader, "or 
it as it was — a phantom created by your over- 
Rted imagination. Yon city has sinned so deeply, 
felt it is the will of Heaven it should be destroyed ; 
it has been put into our heai'ta by the Supreme 
er to undertake the terrible task. We are the 
en instruments of the dtvtne displeasure. Every- 
ag favours the design — the long-continued dry 
ather — -the strong easterly wind, which wiU bear the 
aes into the heart of the city — the want of water, 
sioned by the stopping of these pipes, the emptying 
[the various aqueducts, and the destruction of the 
aes water tower, which we have accompHahed, 
TBvery thing favours it, I say, and proves that the hand 
t of Heaven directs us. Yes, London shall fall ! We 
have received our commiasion from on high, and must 
^execute it, regardless of the consequences. For my 
^ Own part, I feel as little compunction to the task, as 
^ thunderbolt launched from on high does for the 
it shivers." 
' Philip Grant has uttered my sentiments exactly," 
the man who, it has been mentioned, spoke with 
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a slight foreign accent "1 have neither miflgiying 
nor compunction. You appear 4-^ iiowo frkrQnffon juui 
own denni^^*****"*^ brother. 

*'JNot so, Brother Hubert," rejoined the enthusiast^ 
" and I now recognise in the vision a delusion of the 
Evil One to turn me from my holy purpose. But it 
has failed. The impious and impenitent city is doomed, 
and nothing can save it. And yet I would fain see 
it once more as I beheld it this mom when day aioee 
upon it for the last time, from the summit of Saint 
Paul's. It looked so beautiful that my heart smote 
me, and tears started to my eyes, to think that those 
goodly habitations, those towers, temples, halls, and 
palaces, should so soon be levelled with the dust" 

"Hear what the prophet saith," rejoined Hubert. 
" ' Thou hast defiled thy sanctuaries by the multitude 
of thine iniquities, by the iniquity of thy traffic. There- 
fore will I bring forth a fire from the midst of thee, 
and will bring thee to ashes upon the earth, in the 
sight of all those that behold thee.' " 

Solomon Eagle flung himself upon his knees, and his 
example was imitated by the others. Having recited 
a prayer in a low deep tone, he arose, and stretching 
out his arms, solemnly denounced the city. As he {NTO- 
nounced the words, a red and fiery star shot from the 
dark vault of the sky, and seemed to fall in the midst 
of the city. 

" Did you not see that sign 1 " cried Grant, eagerly. 
" It heralds us to our task." 

So saying, he ran swiftly down the hill, and, fd- 
lowed by the others, did not slacken his pace till they 
reached the city. They then shaped their course more 
slowly towards Saint Paul's, and having gained the 
precincts of the cathedral, Solomon Ea^e, who now 
assumed the place of leader, conducted them to a small 
door on the left of the great northern entrance^ and 
unlocking it, ushered them into a narrow passage be- 
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be rich carved work of the choir. Traversing it, 
they crossed the mid aisle, and aeon reached the atepa 
leading to Saint Faith's. It was profoundly dark, but 
they were all well acquainted with the road, and did 
not misa their footing. It required, however, some 
eaution to thread the ranks of the mighty pillars filling 
the subterranean church. But at last this waa accom- 
plished, and they entered the vault beyond the chamel, 
where they found Chowles and Judith Malmayns. The 
former was wrapped in a long black cloak, and was 
pscing to and fro within the narrow chamber. When 
Solomon Eagle appeared, he sprang towards him, and 
, BBg arding him inquiringly, cried, ** Have you done it ? 
^Kiave you done it 1 " 

^Brhe entbuaiast replied in the afcmative. " Heaven 
he praised!" exclaimed Chowles. And he skipped 
about with the wildest expressions of delight, A gleam 
of satisfaction, too, darted from Judith's savage eyes. 
8he had neither risen nor altered her position on the 
arrival of the party, but she now got up, and addressed 
U^ enthusiast. A small iron lamp, suspended by a 
^■Un from the vaulted roof, lighted the chamber. The 
I most noticeable figure amidst the group was that of 
Solomon Eagle, who, with his blazing eyes, long jet- 
black locks, giant frame, and tawny skin, looked like 
a supernatural being. Near him stood the person 
designated as Robert Hubert, He waa a young man, 
and appeared to have lived a life of great austerity. 
His features were thin ; hia large black eyes set in 
deep caverns; his limbs seemed almost destitute of 
flesh ; and his looks wild and uncertain, like those of 
an insane person. His tattered and threadbare garb 
resembled that of a French ecclesiastic. The third 
person, who went by the name of Philip Grant, had a 
owerful frame, though somewhat bent, and a haughty 
ortment and look, greatly at variance with hia 
erable attire and haggard looks, Hia beard waa 
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long and grizzled, and his featares, though sharpenet 
by care, retained some traces of a noble expresakn 
A few minutes having passed in conversation, Qiam 
observed to the enthusiast, ^'I must now leave joi 
for a short time. Give me the key that I may let 
myself out." 

" You are not going to betray us ? " cried Chowlefl, 
suspiciously. 

" Why should I betray you ? " rejoined Qrant, sternly. 
" I am too anxious for the event to disclose it." 

" True, true," replied Chowles. 

" / do not mistrust you, brother," observed Solomon 
Eagle, giving him the key. 

" I know whither you are going," observed Jnditii 
Malmayns. "You are about to warn Mr. Bloundel 
and his partner — apprentice no longer — Leonard Holt, 
of the approaching conflagration. But your care will 
be thrown away." 

''Does she speak the truth, brother 1" demanded 
Hubert, raising his eyes from the Bible which he was 
reading in the comer of the vault. 

"I will do nothing to endanger the design," re- 
joined Grant ; " of that rest assur^." 

With this, he strode forth, traversed Saint Faith's, 
and, notwithstanding the gloom, reached, without 
difficulty, the little door by which he had entered the 
cathedral. Issuing from it, he took the way, as Judith 
had surmised, to Wood Street, and pausing before tlie 
grocer's door, knocked against it. The summons mu 
presently answered by Blaize ; and to Grant's inquiries 
whether his master was within, he replied, " Which oi 
my masters did you mean ? I have two." 

" The younger," replied Grant, " Leonard Holt." 

" So far you are fortunate," rejoined Blaize. " Mr 
Bloundel has retired to rest, but Mr. Holt is. still down 
stairs. Pray what may be your business with him al 
this hour ? It should be important." 
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= It u important,*' rejoined Qmnt, "and does not 
admit of a momeufs delay. Tell him ao." 

Eyeing the stranger with a look of suspicion, the 
Br was about to enter into a parley with him, when 
anard himself cut it short, and learning the nature 
the application, desired Grant to follow him into 
i adjoining room. The nine months which had f>a8sed 
Br Leonard's head since he was last brought under 
notice, had wrought a material change in his appear- 
ance. He had a grave and thoughtful air, somewhat 
inclining to melancholy, but in other respects he was 
greatly improved. His health was completely restored, 
and the thoughtful expression added character to his 

Kjidaome physiognomy, and harmonised well with hi a 
mly and determined bearing. He was habited 
ainly, but with some degree of taste. As Judith 
almayns had intimated, he was now Mr, Blounders 
partner, and his whole appearance denoted his im- 
proved circumstances. The alteration did not escape 
the notice of the stranger, who regarded him with much 
curiosity, and closed the door behind him as he entered 
the room. 

"You are looking much better than when we last 
met, Leonard Holt," he said, in tones that made his 
hearer start, " and I am glad to perceive it. Prosperity 
aeema to attend yoar path, and you deserve it ; whereas 
misery and every other ill — and I deserve them — dog 
mine," 

"I did not recognise you at first, Mr, Thirlby,'* re- 
plied Leonard ; " for, in truth, you are much changed. 
But you desire to speak with me on a matter of im- 

Ptance. Can I aid you? You may need money, 
re is my purse." 
^* I do not want it," repHed the other, scornfully re- 
ting tile offer. ** 1 have a proposal to make to you*" 
'I shall be glad to hear it," replied Leonard* " But 
first tell me how you effected your escape after your 
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arrest on that disastrous mght when, in self-defence, 
and unintentionally, I wounded your son, Lord Argen- 
tine?" 

" Would you had killed him ! " cried the other, 
fiercely. " I have lost all feelings of a father for him. 
He it was who contrived my arrest, and hp would have 
gladly seen me borne to the scaffold, certain it would 
have freed him from me for ever. I was hurried away 
by the officers from the scene of strife, and conveyed 
to the Tun at Comhill, which you know has been con- 
verted into a round-house, and where I was locked up 
for the night. But while I was lying on the floor of 
my prison, driven well-nigh frantic by what had occurred, 
there were two persons without labouring to effect my 
deliverance — nor did they labour in vain. These were 
Chowles and Judith, my foster-sister, and whom, you 
may remember, I suspected — and most unfairly— of 
intending my betrayal. By means of a heavy brihe, 
they prevailed on one of the officers to connive at my 
escape. An iron bar was removed from the window 
of my prison, and I got through the aperture. Judith 
concealed me for some days in the vaults of Saint 
Faith's, after which I fled into the country, where I 
wandered about for several months under the name of 
Philip Grant. Having learnt that my son, though 
severely hurt by you, had recovered from his wound, 
and that his sister, the Lady Isabella, had accom- 
panied him to his seat in Staffordshire, I proceeded 
thither, and saw her, unknown to him. I found her 
heart still true to you. She told me you had dis- 
appeared immediately after the termination of the 
conflict, and had not been heard of till her brother was 
out of danger, when you returned to Wood Street. 

"The information was correct," replied Leonard. 
"I was dragged away by a person whom I did not 
recognise at the time, but who proved to be the Earl 
of Rochester. He conducted me to a place of safety, 
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thrust a purse into my hand, and left me. As soon 
as I cotild do so with safety, I returned to my master's 
house. But how long have you been in London ? " 

" Nearly a month," replied Grant. * * And now let me 

ask you one question. Do you ever think of Isabella ? " 

" Often, very often,'' replied Leonard. " But as I 

dare not indulge the hope of a union with her, I have 

striven to banish her image from my mind." 

" She cannot forget yaw, Leonard," rejoined Grant. 
"And now to my proposal. I have another plan for 
your aggrandisement that cannot fail. I am in posses- 
sion of a monstrous design, the revelation of which will 
procure you whatever you desire. Ask a title from the 
king, and he will give it ; and when in possession of 
that title, demand the hand of the Lady Isabella, and 
her proud brother will not refuse you. Call in your 
porter — seize me. I will offer a feigned resistance. 
Convey me before the king. Make your own terms 
with Mm. He will accede to them. Will you do it ? " 
"No," replied Leonard, "I will not purchase the 
daughter at the price of the father's life." 

" Heed me not," replied Grant, supplicatingly, " I 
am wholly indifferent to life. And what matters it 
whether I am dragged to the scaffold for one crime or 
another?" 

" You plead in vain," returned Leonard, firmly. 
"Reflect," cried Grant, in an agonised tone. "A 
word from you will not only win you Isabella, but save 
the city from destruction." 

" Save the city ! " exclaimed Leonard. " What mean 
youV' 

" Swear to comply with my request, and you shall 
know. But not otherwise," replied Grant. 

" 1 cannot — I cannot," rejoined Leonard ; " and un- 
rortonately you have said too much for your own safety. 
[ xnufit, though most reluctantly, detain you." 
" Hear me, Leonard, and consider well what you do," 
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cried Grant, planting himself before the door. " I love 
you next to my daughter, and chiefly because she loves 
you. I have told you I have a design to discover, to 
which I am a party — a hellish, horrible design — ^which 
threatens this whole city with destruction. It is your 
duty, having told you thus much, to arrest me, and I 
will offer no resistance. Will you not turn this to 
your advantage ? Will you not make a bargain with 
the king 1" 

" I have said I will not," rejoined Leonard. 

" Then be warned by me," rejoined Grant. " Arouse 
your partner. Pack up all your goods and make pre- 
parations for instant flight, for the danger will in^de 
you before you are aware of it." 

" Is it fire 1 " demanded Leonard, upon whose mind 
the denunciations of Solomon Eagle now rushed. 

"You will see," replied Grant, with a terrible laugh. 
" You will repent your determination when it is too late. 
Farewell." 

"Hold!" cried Leonard, advancing towards him, 
and trying to lay hands upon him, " I arrest you in the 
king's name." 

" Off ! " exclaimed Grant, dashing him forcibly back- 
wards. And striking down Blaize, who tried to stop 
him in the passage, he threw open the street door, and 
disappeared. Fearful of pursuit,(Grant took a circuitous 
route to Saint Paul's, and it was full half-an-hour after 
the interview above related before he reached the 
cathedral. Just as he passed through the small door, 
the clock tolled forth the hour of midnight, and when 
he gained the mid aisle, he heard footsteps approaching, 
and encountered his friends. 

" We had given you up," said Chowles, "and fearing 
you intended us some treachery, were about to do the job 
without you." 

" i have been unavoidably detained," replied Grant 
" Let us about it at once." 
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^ I '^ Fhave got the fire-balls with me," observed Hubert. 

si "It is wdl," returned Grant. 

q| Quitting the cathedral, they proceeded to Thames 
Street, and tracking it to Fish Street Hill, struck off 
on the ri^^t into an alley that brought them to Pudding 
Lane. 

" This is the house," said Chowles, halting before a 
two-storied wooden habitation, over the door of which 
was suspended the sign of the Wheat Sheaf, with the 
name Thomas Fabbyneb, Bakeb, inscribed beneath it. 
"And here," said Hubert, "shall begin the great fire 
of London." 

As he said this, he gave a fire-ball to Solomon Eagle, 
who lighted the fuse at Chowles's lantern. The 
enthusiast then approached a window of the baker's 
shop, and breaking a small pane of glass within it, 
threw the fire-ball into the room. It alighted upon a 
heap of chips and fagots lying near a large stack of 
wood used for the oven, and in a few minutes the 
whole pile had caught and burst into a flame, which, 
quickly mounting to the ceiling, set fire to the old, dry, 
half-decayed timber that composed it. 



II 

The first night of the fire. 

Having se6n the stack of wood kindled, and the flames 
attack the building in such a manner as to leave no 
doubt they would destroy it, the incendiaries separated, 
previously agreeing to meet together in half-an-hour at 
the foot of London Bridge ; and while the others started 
off in dififorent directions, Chowles and Judith retreated 
to a neighbouring alley commanding a view of the 
burning habitation. 
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''At last the great design is executed," observed 
Ghowles, rubbing his hands gleefully. ''The fire 
bums right merrily, and will not soon be extinguished. 
Who would have thought we should have found such 
famous assistants as the two madmen, Solomon Eagle 
and Eobert Hubert — and your scarcely less mad foster- 
brother, Philip Grant ? I can understand the motives 
that influenced the two first to the deed, but not those 
of the other." 

"Nor I," replied Judith, "unless he wishes in some 
way or other to benefit Leonard Holt by it. For my 
part, I shall enjoy this fire quite as much on its own 
account as for the plunder it will bring us. I should 
like to see every house in this great city destroyed." 

"You are in a fair way of obtaining your wish," 
replied Chowles ; " but provided I have the sacking of 
them, I don't care how many are saved. Not but fiiat 
such a fire will be a grand sight, which I should be 
sorry to miss. You forget, too, that if Saint Paul's 
should be burnt down, we shall lose our hoards. How- 
ever, there's no chance of that." 

"Not much," replied Judith, interrupting him. 
" But see ! the baker has at last discovered that his 
dwelling is on fire. He bursts open the window, and, 
as I live, is about to throw himself out of it." 

As she spoke, one of the upper windows in the 
burning habitation was burst open, and a poor terrified 
wretch appeared at it in his night-dress, vociferating 
in tones of the wildest alarm, " Fire ! fire ! — ^help ! 
help!" 

"Shall we go forward?" said Chowles. Judith 
hesitated for a moment, and then assenting, they 
hurried towards the spot. 

"Can we give you any help, friend?" cried Chowles. 

" Take care of this," rejoined the baker, flinging a 
bag of money to the ground, "and I will endeavour to 
let down my wife and children. The staircase is on 
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ira, lUUl ire are almost stifled with smoke. God help 
i!** And the exclamation was followed by fearful 
doieks from within, followed by the appearance of a 
woman, holding two little children in her arms, at the 
window. 

** This must be money," said Judith, utterly heedless 
of the fearful scene occurring above, and taking up 
the bag and chinking it ; '' silver, by the sound. Shall 
we make off with it ? " 

" No, no," replied Chowles, " we must not run any 
risk for such a paltry booty. Let us bide our time." 

At this juncture, the baker, who had disappeared for 
a few seconds from the window, again presented himself 
at it^ and, with some difficulty, forced a feather bed 
throngji it, which was instantly placed by Chowles in 
such a position beneath, as to break the fall of the 
detcendmg parties. Tying a couple of sheets together, 
and fastening one end round his wife's waist, the baker 
lowered her and the children to the ground. They 
alighted in safety ; but just as he was about to follow 
tlieir example, the floor of the room gave way, and 
though he succeeded in springing through the window, 
he missed the feather bed, and broke his leg in the 
falL He was picked up by Chowles and Judith, and 
placed upon the bed in a state of insensibility, and 
was soon afterwards conveyed with his family to the 
house of a neighbour. 

Meanwhile, the flre had spread to the houses on 
either side of the unfortunate man's habitation, and 
both of them being built entirely of wood, they were 
almost instantly in flames. The alarm too had become 
general ; the inhabitants of the adjoining houses were 
filled with indescribable terror, and the narrow street 
was speedily crowded with persons of both sexes, who 
had rushed from their beds to ascertain the extent of 
the danger. All was terror and confusion. The fire- 
bells of Saint Margaret's, Saint George's, and Saint 
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Andre w*s, in Botolpk Lane, began to lull, nud oV>i»fi 
were henrd on every aide, proving that the whde 
neighbourhood was roused. 

To add to the general distress, a report was raiaed 
that a house in Fiah Street Hill was on fire, and it was 
soon found to be true, as an immense volume of flames 
burst forth in that quarter. While the rest of tJie 
spectators, distracted by this calamity, and hardly 
Itnowing what to do, hurried in the direction of tli 
new fire, Ohowles and Judith eyed each other ask&Bce^ 
and the former whispered to his companion, " This is 
another piece of Hubert's handiwork/* 

The two wretches now thought it time to bestir 
themaelves. So much confusion prevailed, that they 
were wholly unobserved, and under the plea of render- 
ing assistance, they entered houses and carried off 
whatever excited their cupidity, or was sufficiently 
portable, No wealthy houae had been attacked as yet, 
and therefore their spoil was but trifling. The poor 
baker seemed to be the bearer of ilUuck, for he had 
not been many minutes in his new asylum before it 
likewise caught hre. Another house, too, in Fisli 
Street Hill, and lower down than the first, was observed 
to be burning, and as this was out of the current of 
the wind, and consequently could not have been OGCa^ 
sioned by the showers of sparks that mfiu-ked its coiuae, 
a cry wb.3 instantly raised that incendiaries were abroft4 
and several suspicious-looking persona were aeizad ia 
consequence. 

Meantime no efforts had been made to stop tb£ 
progress of the original conflagration in Pudding lAtt^ 
which continued to rage with the greatest fury, spreaii- 
ing from houae to hoxiae with astonishing rapidi^< 
All the buildings in this neighbourhood being old, w 
of wood, which was as dry as tinder, a spark atigli^ 
ing upon them would have sufficed to set them on ti» 
It may be conceived, therefore^ what must have beao 
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the effect of a vast volume of flame, f amied by a power- 
M wind. House after house caught, as if constructed 
oi touchwood, and the fire roared and raged to such 
a degree, that those who stood by were too much terri- 
fied to render any effectual assistance. Indeed, the 
sole thought that now seemed to influence all was the 
proservation of a portion of their property. No one 
regarded his neighbour, or the safety of the city. The 
narrow street was instantly filled with goods and 
furniture of all kinds, thrown out of the windows or 
pushed out of the doors ; but such was the fierceness 
of the fire, and the extraordinary rapidity with which 
it advanced, that the very articles attempted to be 
saved were seized by it, and thus formed a means of 
conveying it to the opposite houses. 

In this way a number of persons were inclosed for 
a short time between two fires, and seemed in imminent 
danger of being burned to death. The perilous nature 
of their situation was, moreover, increased by a sudden 
and violent gust of wind, which, blowing the flames 
right across the street, seemed to envelop all within 
them. The shrieks that burst from the poor creatures 
thus involved were most appalling. Fortunately, they 
sustained no greater damage than was occasioned by 
the fright, and a slight scorching, for the next moment 
the wind shifted, and, sweeping back the flames, they 
were enabled to effect their retreat. Chowles and 
Judith were among the sufferers, and in the alarm of 
the moment lost all the booty they had obtained. 

Soon after this the whole street was on fire. All 
idea of preserving their property was therefore aban- 
doned by the inhabitants, and they thought only of 
saving themselves. Hundreds of half-naked persons 
of bo& sexes rushed towards Thames Street in search 
of a place of refuge. The scene was wholly without 
parallel for terror. Many fires had occurred in London, 
but none that raged with such fierceness as the present 
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conflagration, or promised to be so generally destmctiye. 
It gathered strength and fury each moment, now rising 
high into the air in a towering sheet of flame, now 
shooting forward like an enormous dragon vomiting 
streams of fire upon its foes. All at once the flames 
changed colour, and were partially obscured by a thick 
black smoke. A large warehouse filled with resin, tar, 
and other combustible matters, had caught fire, and 
the dense vapour proceeded from the burning pitch. 
But it cleared off in a few minutes, and the flames 
burnt more brightly and fiercely than ever. 

Up to this time, none of the civic authorities having 
arrived, several persons set off to give information of 
the calamity to the lord mayor (Sir Thomas Bludworth), 
and the other magistrates. A small party of the watdi 
were on the spot, but they were unable to render any 
effectual assistance. As the conflagration advanced, 
those occupying houses in its track quitted them, and 
left their goods a prey to the numerous plunderers, 
who were now gathered together pursuing their voca- 
tion like unhallowed beings amid the raging element 
The whole presented a scene of the wildest alarm, 
confusion, and license. Vociferations, oaths, shrieks, 
and outcries of every description stunned the ear. 
Night was turned into day. The Awfol roaring of the 
flames was ever and anon broken by the thundering 
fall of some heavy roof. Flakes of fire were scattered 
far and wide by the driving wind, carrying destruction 
wherever they alighted, and spreading the conflagration 
on all sides, till it seemed like a vast wedge of fiie 
driven into the heart of the city. And thus it went 
on, swallovnng up all before it, like an insatiate 
monster, and roaring for very joy. Meanwhile, the 
incendiaries had met, as concerted, near the foot of 
the bridge, and all except Philip Grant seemed to re- 
joice in the progress of the conflagration. Chowles 
made some comment upon his moody looks and silence, 
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vhispered in his ear, ** You have now an oppor- 
unity of retrieviDg your fortune, and may make your- 
elf richer than your son. Take my advicei and do 
lot let it pass," 

" Away, tempter ! " cried Grant — " I have lighted a 
ire within my breast which never wiU be quenched." 

" Foh, poh i " rejoined Judith j " do not turn faint- 
hearted now." 

'* The fire rages fiercely," cried Solomon Eagle, gating 
t the vast sheet of flame overtopping the buildings 
ear them, "but we must keep it alive. Take the 
Bmainder of the fire-balla, Hubert, and east them into 
jtne of the old houses in Crooked Lane»" 

Hubert prepared to obey. " I will go with you, and 
oiut out the best spots,*' said Chowles. " Our next 
lace of rendezvous must be the vaults beneath jSaint 

I^^greed 1 " exclaimed the others. And they again 
{grated, Hubert and Chowles to kindle fresh fires, 
nd Grant to watch the conflagration at a distance, 
Ls to Solomon Eagle, he rushed towards the scene of 
Bstruction, and forcing himself into the midst of the 
wjwd, mounted a post, crying in a lotid voice : 

**I told you a second judgment would come upon 
^ou on account of your iniquities, and you now find that 
avouched the truth. The Lord Himself hath corae to 
ireach to you, as He did in the fiery mount of Sinai, 
^d a terrible exhortation it shall be, and one ye shall 
lot easily forget. This fire shaD not be quenched till 
hB whole city is laid prostrate. Ye doubted my words 
^ben I told you of the plague ; ye laughed at me and 
icoffed me ; but ye bec-ame believers in the end, and 
low conviction is forced upon you a second time. You 
(nil vainly attempt to save your dwellings. It is the 
[lOrd's will they should be destroyed, and man's eflForts 
bo avert the judgment will be ineffectual I " 

While the majority listened to him ^ith fear and 
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trembling, and regarded him as a prophet, a few took 
the opposite view of the question, and coupling his 
appearance with the sudden outbreak of the fire, were 
disposed to regard him as an incendiary. They there- 
fore cried out — " He has set fire to our houses. Down 
with him ! down with him ! " 

Other voices joined in the outcry, and an attempt 
was made to carry the menace into effect ; but a strong 
party rallied round the enthusiast, who derided the 
attempts of his opponents. Planting himself on the 
steps of Saint Margaret's Church, he continued to pour 
forth exhortations to the crowd, until he was dnven 
into the interior of the pile by the fast-approaching 
flames. The whole body of the church was filled with 
poor wretches who had sought refuge within it, having 
brought with them such of their goods as they w^e 
able to carry off. But it soon became evident that the 
sacred structure would be destroyed, and their screams 
and cries on quitting it were truly heartrending. 
Solomon Eagle was the last to go forth, and he delay^ 
his departure till the flames burst through the windows. 
Another great storehouse of oil, tar, cordage, hemp, 
flax, and other highly inflammable articles, adjoining 
the church, had caught fire, and the flames speedily 
reached the sacred fabric. The glass vdthin tlw 
windows was shivered; the stone bars split asunder; 
and the seats and other woodwork withinside catching 
fire, the flames ascended to the roof, and kindled its 
massive rafters. 

Great efforts were now made to check the fire. A 
few of the cumbrous and unmanageable engines of the 
day were brought to the spot, but no water could be 
obtained. All the aqueducts, pipes, and sluices were 
dry, and the Thames water-tower was found to be out 
of order, and the pipes connected with it empty. To 
add to the calamity, the tide was out, and it was not 
only difficult, but dangerous, to obtain water from the 
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tiver. The scanty supply served rather to increase than 
eheck the flames. All sorts of rumours prevailed among 
the crowd. It could no longer be doubted that the 
fire, which kept continually breaking out in fresh places, 
%as the work of incendiaries, and it was now supposed 
that it must have been caused by the French or the 
Dutch, with both of which nations the country was 
then at war, and the most fearful anticipations that it 
\vas only the prelude of a sudden invasion were enter- 
tained. Some conjectured it might be the work of the 
l^apists; and it chancing that a professor of that religion 
"was discovered among the mob, he was with difficulty 
xescued from their fury by the watch, and conveyed to 
Newgate. Other persons, who were likewise suspected 
of being incendiaries, were conveyed with him. 

This, though it satisfied the multitude, did not check 
tiie progress of the fire, nor put a stop to the terror 
and tumult that prevailed. Every moment a fresh 
family were turned into the street, and by their cries 
added to the confusion. The plunderers had formed 
themselves into bands, pillaging everything they could 
lay hands on — carrying off boxes, goods, and coffers, 
breaking into cellars, broaching casks of spirits and ale, 
and emptying flasks of wine. Hundreds of persons 
who did not join in the pillage made free with the con- 
tents of the cellars, and a large portion of the concourse 
ivas soon in a state of intoxication. 

Thus, wild laughter and exclamations of frenzied 
Qidrth were heard amid the wailings of women and the 
[Piteous cries of children. It was indeed dreadful to 
iee the old and bed-ridden forced into the street to seek 
. home, where they could ; nor yet less dreadful to 
lehold others roused from a bed of sickness at dead of 
tight, and by such a fearful summons. Still, fanned 
y the wind^ and fed by a thousand combustible 
natters, the fire pressed fearfully on, devouring all 
efore it, and increasing in fury and power each instant; 
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while the drunken mob laughed, roared, shouted, and re- 
joiced beside it, as if in emulation of the raging flames. 

To proceed for a moment to Wood Street. When 
Philip Grant quitted Leonard in the manner before 
related, the latter followed him to the door, and saw 
him disappear in the gloom. But he did not attempt 
pursuit, because he could not persuade himself thiat 
any danger was really to be apprehended. He thou^t 
it, however, advisable to consult with Mr. Bloundel on 
the subject, and accordingly proceeded to his room and 
roused him. 

After hearing what had occurred, the grocer looked 
very grave, and said, " I am not disposed to treat this 
matter so lightly 'as you do, Leonard. I fear this ui- 
happy man has some desperate design in view. What 
it is I cannot — dare not — conjecture. But I confess 
I am full of apprehension. I shall not retire to rest 
to-night, but shall hold myself in readiness to act in 
whatever way may be necessary. You had better go 
forth, and if anything occurs, give notice to the proper 
authorities. We have not now such a lord mayor as 
we had during the season of the plague. The firm and 
courageous Sir John Lawrence is but ill succeeded by 
the weak and vacillating Sir Thomas Bludworth. StiD, 
the latter may be equal to this emergency, and if any- 
thing happens, you must apply to him." 

"I will follow your advice implicitly," rejoined 
Leonard. " At the same time, I think there is nothing 
to apprehend." 

" It is better to err on the safe side," observed the 
grocer ; " you cannot then reproach yourself v^ith ynjA 
of caution." 

Shortly after this, Leonard sallied forth, and having 
determined what course to pursue in the first instance, 
proceeded to Saint Paul's. He found every door in ths 
sacred structure fast closed. Not satisfied with tfaiS) 
he knocked at the great northern entrance till^tlw 
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^nimone was answered by a verger, and statiiig his 
^Kect, demanded to be admitted, and to search the 
ephedra], as well as Saint Faith's. The verger o^ered 
^m objection, and having examined the old building 
^nronghout, withont discovering any traces of the pereon 
be waa in qnest of, Leonard quitted it 

I More than ever convinced that he was right in his 
ppoaition, and that do danger was to be apprehended, 
was about to return home, when the idea occurred 
him that he might perhaps find Grant at the plague- 
pit in Finsbnry Fields, and he accordingly shaped his 
course thither. A long period had elapsed since he 
had last visited the melancholy spot, and it waa not 
without much painful emotion that he drew near the 
Vast mound covering the victims of the pestilence. But 
Qrant was not there, and though he paced round and 
round the dreary in closure for some time, no one came. 
He then proceeded to the lesser plague-pit, and kneeling 
beside the grave of Amabel, bedewed it with hia tears. 
As he arose, with the intention of returning to 
JjTood Street, he obnerved an extrjiordinary light in 
^B sky a littie to the left, evidently produced by the 
JHection of a great fire in that direction. On behold- 
ing this light, he said to himself, *'Mr. Bloundel waa 
right. This is the danger with which the city la 
threatened. It is now too late to avert it." Determined, 
however, to ascertain the extent of the calamity without 
an instant's loss of time, he set off at a swift pace, and 
in less than half-an-hour reached Fish Street Hill, and 
od beside the conflagration. It waa then nearly 
ee o'clock, and a vast chiism of blackening ruins 
claimed the devastation that had been committed. 
Bt as he arrived, the roof of Saint Margaret's feU in 
Ibb a tremendous crash, and for a few minutes the 
'fire was subdued. It then arL^se with greater fm7 than 

Bi out on both sides of the sacred structure, 
the line of houses leading towards London 
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Bridge. The first house was that of a vintner ; and the 
lower part of the premises — ^the cellars and vaults — 
were filled with wine and spirits. These instantly 
blazed up, and burnt with such intensity that the 
adjoining habitation was presently in flames. 

"I baow who hath done all this!" exclaimed 
Leonard, half involuntarily, as he gazed on the work 
of destruction. 

"Indeed!" exclaimed a bystander, gazing at him. 
" Who is it 1 — the Dutchmen or the Frenchmen ? " 

"Neither," replied Leonard, who at that moment 
discovered Grant among the group opposite him. 
" Yonder stands the incendiary ! " 



III 

Progress of the fire. 

Instantly surrounded and seized by the mob. Grant 
offered no resistance, but demanded to be led with his 
accuser before a magistrate. Almost as the words 
were uttered, a cry was raised that the lord mayor 
and the sheriffs were coming along Eastcheap, and the 
prisoner and Leonard were immediately hurried off in 
that direction. They met the civic authorities at the 
comer of Saint Clement's Lane ; but instead of paying 
any attention to them, the lord mayor, who appeared 
to be in a state of great agitation and excitement, 
ordered the javelin-men, by whom he was attended, to 
push the mob aside. 

"I will not delay your worship an instant^" cried 
Leonard ; " but this dreadful fire is the work of incen- 
diaries, of whom that man," pointing to Grants " is the 
principal. I pray your worship to question him. He 
may have important revelations to make." 
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^ Eh, what ? " cried the lord mayor, addressing Grant. 
"I» it true you are an incendiary? Who are your 
icoomplices ? Where are they ? " 

"I have none," replied Grant, boldly — "I deny the 
charge altogether. Let my accuser prove it if he can." 

''Ton hear what he says, young man," said the 
mayor. "Did you see him set fire to any house 1 
Did you find any fire-balls on his person 1 " 

"I did not," replied Leonard. 

"I searched him, your worship," cried Chowles, who 
was among the bystanders, " the moment he was seized, 
and found nothing upon him. It is a false and mali- 
cious charge." 

'',It looks like it, I must say," replied the mayor. 
"On what grounds do you accuse him?" he added 
angrily to Leonard. 

"On these," replied Leonard. "He came to me 
three hours ago, and confessed that he had a desperate 
design against the safety of the city, and made certain 
proposals to me, to which I would not listen. This is 
not the season for a full explanation of the matter. 
But I pray your worship, as you value the welfare of 
the dty, to have him secured." 

" There can be no harm in that," replied the lord 
mayor. "His appearance is decidedly against him. 
Let him be taken care of till the morrow, when I will 
examine further into the matter. Your name and 
place of abode, young man ? " 

"I am called Leonard Holt, and my business is that 
of a grocer, in Wood Street," was the reply. 

"Enough," rejoined the mayor. "Take away the 
prisoner. I will hear nothing further now. Lord ! 
Lord ! how the fire rages, to be sure. We shall have 
the whole city burnt down, if we do not take care." 

" That we shall, indeed," replied Sir Kobert Viner, 
one of the sheriffs, " unless the most prompt and de- 
cisive measures are immediately adopted." 
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" What would you recommend?" cried the lord mayor, 
despairingly. Sir Robert looked perplexed by the 
question. 

" If I might offer an opinion," interposed Leonard, " I 
would advise your worship to pull down all the houses in 
the way of the fire, as the only means of checking it." 

"Pull down the houses!" cried the lord mayor. 
" Who ever heard of such an idea ? Why, that would 
be worse than the fire. No, no ; that will never do." 

" The young man is in the right," observed Sir Joseph 
Sheldon, the other sheriff. 

"Well, well — we shall see," replied the mayor. 
" But we are losing time here. Forward ! forward ! " 

And while Grant was borne off to Newgate by a 
guard of javelin-men, the lord mayor and his company 
proceeded to Fish Street Hill, where the whole conflagra- 
tion burst upon them. The moment the lord mayor 
appeared, he was beset on all sides by hundreds of 
families soliciting his protection. Others came to give 
him the alarming intelligence that a very scanty supply 
of water only could be obtained, and that alreie^y two 
engines had been destroyed, while the fireman who 
worked them had narrowly escaped with life. Others 
again pressed him for instructions how to act — some 
suggesting one plan — some another — and being of a 
weak and irresolute character, and utterly unequal to 
a fearful emergency like the present, he was completely 
bewildered. Bidding the houseless families take refuge 
in the churches, he ordered certain officers to attend 
them, and affecting to doubt the statement of those who 
affirmed there was no water, advised them to go to the 
river, where they would find plenty. In vain they as- 
sured him the tide was out, the Thames water-tower 
empty, the pipes and conduits dry. He would not be- 
lieve anything of the sort, but upbraiding his informants 
with neglect) bade them try again. As to instructions, 
he could give none. 
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At last, a reluctant assent being wrung from him by 
Sir Joseph Sheldon, that a house should bo pulled down, 
as suggested by Leonard, preparations were instantly 
made for putting the design into execution. The house 
selected was about four doors from the top of Fish Street 
Hill, and belonged to a birdcage-maker. But they 
encountered an unexpected opposition* Having ascer- 
tained their purpose, the owner fastened his doors, and 
refused to admit them. He harangued the mob from 
one of the upper windows, and producing a pistol, 
threatened to fire upon them if they attempted to gain a 
forcible entrance. The officers, however, having received 
their orders, were not to be intimidated, and commenced 
breaking down tho door. The birdcage-maker then 
fired, but without effect ; and before he had time to re- 
load, the door bad yielded to the combined efforts of 
the multitude, who were greatly enraged at his strange 
conduct* They rushed upstairs, but finding he had 
locked himself in the room, left him there, supposing 
him secure, and commenced the work of demolition. 
More than a Iiundred men were engaged in the task ; 
but though they used the utmost exertion, they had 
jfittle more than unroofed the building, when a cry was 
^Bed by those in the street that the house was on fire. 
Irarmed by the shout, they descended, and found the 
report true. Flames were issuing from the room lately 
occupied by the birdcage -maker. The wretch had set 
fire tx) his dwelling, and then made his escape with his 
family by a back staircase. Thus defeated, the work- 
men with bitter imprecations on the fugitive, withdrew, 
and Leonard, who had lent his best assistance to the 
task, repaired to the lord mayor. He found him in 
greater consternation than ever, 

^** We must go further off, if we would do any good," 
^K Leonard ; " and as the present plan is evidently 
IK slow, we must have recourse to gunpowder*" 

" Gunp<:*wder I " exclaimed the lord mayor. ** Would 
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you blow up the city, like a second Ouy Fawkesi I 
begin to suspect you are one of the incendiaries your- 
self, young man. Lord, Lord! what will become of QS." 

" If your worship disapproves of my suggestion, at 
least give orders what is to be done," rejoined Leonari 

" I have done all I can," replied the mayor. "Who 
are you that talk to me thus?" 

" I have told your worship I am a simple tradesman," 
replied Leoniard. " But I have the welfare of the city 
at heart, and I cannot stand by and see it burnt to the 
ground without an effort to save it." 

" Well, well, I dare say you mean very well, young 
man," rejoined the lord mayor, somewhat pacified. 
"But don't you perceive it's impossible to stop sndi 
a fire as this without water, or engines. I'm sore I 
would willingly lay down my life to preserve the city. 
But what can I do 1 — what can any man do 1 " 

" Much may be done if there is resolution to attempt 
it," returned Leonard. "I would reconmiend yow 
worship to proceed, in the first place, to the whiu'veB 
on the banks of the Thames, and cause the removal 
of the wood, coal, and other combustible matter with 
which they are crowded," 

" Well thought of," cried the lord mayor. I will go 
thither at once. Do you stay here. Your advice ynSi 
be useful. I will examine you touching the incendiaiy 
to-morrow — that is, if we are any of us left alive, which 
I don't expect. Lord, Lord ! what wiD become of us! " 

And with many similar ejaculations, he hurried off 
with the sheriffs, and the greater part of his'attendants, 
and taking his way down Saint Michael's Lane, soon 
reached the river-side. 

By this time, the fire had approached the summit of 
Fish Street Hill, and here the overhanging stories of 
the houses coming so close together as almost to meet at 
the top, the flames speedily^caught the other side, and 
spread the conflagration in that direction. Two other 
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were likewise discovered to be on fire in Crooked 
Lane, and in an incredibly abort space the whole 
dense mass of habitations lying at the west side of 
Fiah Street Hill, and between Crooked Lane and East- 
cheap, were in flames, and threatening the venerable 
church of Saint Michael, which stood in the midst of 
them, with instant destruction. To the astonishment 
of all who witnessed it, the conilagration seemed to 
proceed as rapidly against; the wind as with it^ and to 
be approaching Thames Street, both l>y Pudding Lane 
and Saint MichaeFs Lane. A large stable, filled with 
straw and hay, at the back of the Star Iim, in Little 
Eastcheap, caught fire, and canying the conflagration 
^stward, had already conveyed it as far as Botolph 

■^t chanced that a poor Catholic priest, travelEng 
^Kta Douay to England, had landed that night, and 
^Ken up his quartern at the hotel above mentioned. 
Be landlord, w^ho had been roused by the cries of fire, 
and alarmed by the ruinoiu'3 of incendiaries, immediately 
called to mind his guest, and dragging him from his 
room, thruBt hinij half-naked, into the street. Announc- 
ing his conviction that the i^»oor priest was an incendiary 
to the mob without, they seized him, and in spite of 
his protestations and explanation a, which, being uttered 
in a foreign tongue, they could not comprehend, they 
were about to exercise summary punishment upon him, 
by hanging him to the sign-post before the landlord's 
door, when they were diverted from their dreadful 
by Solomon Eagle, who prevailed upon them 
him to Newgate, 
tie conflagration had now assumed so terrific a 
cliaracter that it appalled even the stoutest spectator. 
It has been mentioned, that for many weeks previous 
to the direful calamity, the weather had been remarkably 
dry and warm, a circumstance which had prepared the 
old wooden houses, abounding in this ^>art of the city, 
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for almost instantaneous ignition. Added to this, if 
the incendiaries themselves had deposited combustible 
materials at certain spots to extend the conflagration, 
they could not have selected better places than accident 
had arranged. All sorts of inflanmiable goods were con- 
tained in the shops and warehouses, — oil, hemp, flax, 
pitch, tar, cordage, sugar, wine, and spirits ; and when 
any magazine of this sort caught fire, it spread the con- 
flagration with tenfold rapidity. 

The heat of the flames had now become almost in- 
suflerable, and the sparks and flakes of fire fell so fast 
and thick, that the spectators were compelled to retreat 
to a considerable distance from the burning buildings. 
The noise occasioned by the cracking of the timbers, 
and the falling of walls and roofs, was awful in the 
extreme. All the avenues and thoroughfares near the 
fire were now choked up by carts, cpaches, and other 
vehicles, which had been hastily brought thither to 
remove the goods of the inhabitants, and the hurry of 
the poor people to save a wreck of their property, and the 
attempts made by the gangs of plunderers to deprive 
them of it, constituted a scene of unparalleled tumult 
and confusion. As yet, no troops had appeared to 
maintain order, and seeing that as much mischief was 
almost done by the plunderers as by the fire, Leonard 
determined to go in search of the lord mayor, and 
acquaint him with the mischief that was occurring. 
Having heard that the fire had already reached London 
Bridge, he rasolved to ascertain whether the report was 
true. As he proceeded down Saint Michael's Lane, he 
found the venerable church from which it was desig- 
nated on fire, and with some difficulty forcing his way 
through the crowd, reached Thames Street, where he 
discovered that the conflagration had even made more 
fearful progress than he had anticipated. Fishmongers' 
Hall, a large square structure, was on fire, and burning 
swiftly — ^the flames encircling its high roof, and the 
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turret by which it was surmounted. Streams of fire, 
too, had darted down the numerous narrow alleys lead- 
ing to the riverside, and reaching the wharves, had 
kindled the heaps of wood and coal with which they 
were filled. The party under the command of the lord 
mayor had used their utmost exertions to get rid of 
these combustible materials by flinging them into the 
Thames ; but they came too late, and were driven away 
by the approach of the fire. Most of the barges and 
heavy craft were aground, and they, too, caught fire, 
and were burned, with their contents. 

Finding he could neither render any assistance, nor 
obtain speech with the lord mayor, and anxious to be- 
hold the terrible yet sublime spectacle from the river, 
Leonard hastened to Old Swan Stairs, and springing 
ioto a boat, ordered the waterman to row into the 
middle of the Thames. He could then discern the 
fan extent of the conflagration, and trace the progress 
it was making. All the houses between Fishmongers' 
Hall and the bridge were on fire, and behind them 
rose a vast sheet of flame. Saint Magnus' Church, at 
the foot of the bridge, was next seized by the flame, 
and Leonard watched its destruction. An ancient 
gateway followed, and soon afterwards a large stack 
of houses erected upon the bridge burst into flames. 

The inhabitants of the houses on the bridge, having 
now become thoroughly alarmed, flung bedding, boxes, 
and articles of furniture, out of their windows into 
the river. A crowd of boats surrounded the starlings, 
and the terrified occupants of the structures above 
descending to them by the staircases in the interior of 
the piers, embarked with every article they could carry 
offl The river presented a most extraordinary scene. 
Lighted by the red and fierce reflection of the fire, and 
covered with boats, filled with families who had just 
quitted their habitations either on the bridge or in 
some other street adjoining it, its whole surface was 



254 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

speckled with pieces of furniture, or goods, that ha 
been cast into it, and which were now floating up wit 
the tide. Great crowds were collected on the Soutl 
wark shore to watch the conflagration, while on tb 
opposite side the wharves and quays were thronge 
with persons removing their goods, and embarlaii 
them in boats. One circumstance, noted by Pepyi 
and which also struck Leonard, was the singula 
attachment displayed by the pigeons, kept by th 
owners of several houses on the bridge, to the spot 
they had been accustomed to. Even when the flme 
attacked the buildings to which the dovecots wa 
attached, the birds wheeled round and round then 
until, their pinions being scorched by the fire, the 
dropped into the water. 

Leonard remained on the river nearly two hour 
He could not, in fact, tear himself away from U 
spectacle, which possessed a strange &,scination in h 
eyes. He began to think that all the efforts of mc 
were unavailing to arrest the progress of destractio: 
and he was for a while content to regard it as a me 
spectacle. And never had he beheld a more impressi' 
— a more terrible sight. There lay the vast and pop 
lous city before him, which he had once before knon 
to be invaded by an invisible but exterminating fc 
now attacked by a furious and far-seen enemy. T\ 
fire seemed to form a vast arch — many-coloured as 
rainbow — reflected in the sky, and re-reflected in i 
its horrible splendour in the river. 

Nor was the aspect of the city less striking. T] 
innumerable towers and spires of the churches rose b 
and dark through the wavering sheet of flame, ai 
every now and then one of them would topple do^ 
or disappear, as if swallowed up by the devourii 
element. For a short space, the fire seemed to obser 
a regular progressive movement, but when it fell up 
better material, it reared its blazing crest alof t, change 



OLD SAINT PAX 



255 



aea, ai\d burned with redoubled intensity. Leonard 
ivatched it thread narrow alleys, and firing every leaser 
tiabitation in its course, kindle some great hall or other 
itructure, whose remoteness seemed to secure it from 
.Tninediate danger. At this distance, the roaring of 
Lbo flames resembled that of a thousand furnaces. 
Ever and anon, it was broken by a sound like thunder, 
Dccasioned by the fall of some mighty edifice. Then 
Uiere would come a quick succession of reports like 
the discharge of artillery, followed by a shower of fiery 
iiakes and sparks blown aloft, like the explosion of 
some stupendous firework. Mixed with the roaring of 
the flames, the thunder of falling roofs, the cracking 
of timber, was a wild hubbub of human voices, that 
sounded afar off like a dismal wail. In spite of its 
terror, the appearance of the fire was at that time 
beautiful beyond description. Its varying colours — 
itB fanciful forms — now shooting out in a hundred 
different directions, like lightning-flashes, — now draw- 
ing itself up, as it were, and soaring aloft, — now 
splitting into a million tongues of flame— these aspects 
BO riveted the attention of Leonard, that he almost 
forgot in the sight the dreadful devastation going for- 
ward. His eyes ached with gazing at the fiery spectacle, 
and he was glad to rest them on the black masses of 

Sding that stood in stern relief against it, and which 
-e could be little doubt would soon become its prey, 
t was now broad daylight, except for the mighty 
Cloud of smoke, which o'er-canopied the city, creating 
an artificial gloom. Leonard's troubled gaze wandered 
from the scene of destruction to Saint Paul's— an 
fedifice, which, from the many events connected with 
bis fortunes that had occurred there, had always a 
lingular interest in his eyes, CaUing to mind the 
denunciations poured forth by Solomon Eagle against 
this fane, he could not help fearing they would now 
fulfilled. What added to his misgivings was, that 
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it was now almost entirelj surrounded by poles and t: 
scaffolding. Ever since the cessation of the plague, i 
the repairs, suspended during that awful season, had 
been recommenced under the superintendence of Doctor ^. 
Christopher Wren, and were now proceeding with re- = 
newed activity. The whole of the building was under i 
repair, and a vast number of masons were employed 
upon it, and it was their scaffolding that impressed ■. 
Leonard with a dread of what afterwards actually . 
occurred. Accustomed to connect the figure of Solomon 
Eagle with the sacred structure, he could not help . 
fancying that he discovered a speck resembling a human ^ 
figure on the central tower. If it were the enthusiast, • 
what must his feelings be at finding his predictions so 
fatally fulfilled? Little did Leonard think how the 
prophecy had been accomplished ! 

But his attention was speedily called to the progress 
of the conflagration. From the increased tumult in j 
the city, it was evident the inhabitants were now 
thoroughly roused, and actively bestirring themselves : 
to save their property. This was apparent, even on i 
the river, from the multitude of boats deeply laden : 
with goods of all kinds, which were now seen shaping 
their course towards Westminster. The fire, also, had 
made rapid progress on all sides. The vast pile of 
habitations at the north side of the bridge was now 
entirely in flames. The effect of this was awfully fine. 
Not only did the flames mount to a greater height, 
and appear singularly conspicuous from the situation 
of the houses, but every instant some blazing fragment 
fell with a tremendous splash into the water, where it 
hissed for a moment, and then was for ever quenched, 
floating a black mass upon the surface. From the 
foot of the bridge to Coal Harbour Stairs, extended 
what Dryden finely calls "a quay of fire." All the 
wharves and warehouses were in flames, and burning 
with astonishing rapidity, while this part of Thamee 
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pt, "the lodge of all combustible«/* had likewise 
fle a prey to the devouring element. The fiie, too, 
[spread in an easterly direction, and coDsiimiDg 
_ churches, namely. Saint Andrew's, in Botolph 
,nc, Saint Mary's, in Love Lane, and Saint DuiiBtan^s 
the East, had invaded Tower Street^ and seemed 
it approaching the ancient fortress. So fascinated 
p Leonard with the sight, that he cotild have been 
content to remain all day gazing at it, but he 
[recollected that he had other duties to perform, 
I directing the waterman to land him at Queen- 
ascended Bread Street Hill, and betook himself 
Street. 



IV 
LtoncmTi interview with the kinff, 

I rumours of the conflagration, as will be supposed, 
Fere this reached Mr. Blonndel, but he had no idea 
the extent of the direful calamity, and when in- 
ttied of it by Leonard^ lifted up liis hands despair- 
Bf, exclaiming, in accents of thu deepest afiiiction— 
Kother judgment, then, has fallen upon this sinful 
y — another judgment yet more terrible than the 
at. Man may have kindled this great fire, but the 
ad of God is apparent in it. 'Alas ! alas ! for thee, 
1^ great city, Babylon 1 Alas for thee, thou mighty 
P for in one hour is thy judgment come, The 
iga of the earth shall bewail thee, and lament for 
when they see the smoke of thy burning.' " 
Tour dwelling was spared in the last visitation, 
lobserved Leonard, after a pause, "and you were 
shut yourself up, as in a strong castle, against 
ill-exterminating foe. But I fear you will not 
ble to ward off the assaults of the present enemy, 

IX. B 
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and recommend you to remove your family and gooda 
without delay to some place of security far from this 
doomed city." 

" This is the Lord's Day, Leonard, and must be kept 
holy," replied the grocer. " To-morrow, if I am spared 
so long, I will endeavour to find some place of shelter." 

*'If the conflagration continues to spread as rapidly 
as it is now doing, to-morrow will be too late," rejoined 
Leonard. 

" It may be so," returned the grocer, " but I will 
not violate the Sabbath. If the safety of my family 
is threatened, that is another matter, but I will not 
attempt to preserve my goods. Do not^ however, let 
me influence you. Take such portion of our stock 
as belongs to you, and you know that a third of the 
whole is yours, and convey it where you please." 

"On no account, sir," interrupted Leonard. "I 
should never think of acting in opposition to your 
wishes. This will be a sad Sunday for London." 

"The saddest she has ever seen," replied the grocer; 
"for though the voice of prayer was silenced in her 
churches during the awful season of the plague, yet 
then men's minds had been gradually prepared for the 
calamity, and though filled with terror, they were not 
taken by surprise, as must now be the case. But let 
us to prayers, and may our earnest supplications avail 
in turning aside the Divine displeasure." 

And summoning his family and household, all of 
whom were by thia time stirring, and in the utmost 
consternation at what they had heard of the fire, he 
commenced a prayer adapted to the occasion in a strain 
of the utmost fervour; and as Leonard gazed at his 
austere countenance, now lighted up with holy zeal, 
and listened to his earnest intercessions in behalf of 
the devoted city, he was reminded of the prophet 
Jeremiah weeping for Jerusalem before the throne of 
grace. 
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Fteyera over, the whole party sat down to their 

moming repast, after which, the grocer and his eldest 

son, accompanied by Leonard and Blaize, mounted to 

the roof of the house, and gazing in the direction of 

the conflagration, they could plainly distinguish the 

^ast doad of yellow smoke commingled with flame 

that marked the scene of its ravages. As the wind 

blew from this quarter, charged, as has been stated, 

with a cloud of sparks, many of the fire-drops were 

dashed in their faces, and compelled them to shade 

their eyes. The same awful roar which Leonard had 

heard on the river likewise broke upon their ears, while 

from all the adjoining streets arose a wild clamour of 

human voices, the burden of whose cries was " Fire ! 

lire!'' The church bells, which should have been 

tolling to early devotion, were now loudly ringing the 

alarm, while their towers were crowded, as were the 

roofs of most of the houses, with persons gazing towards 

the scene of devastation. Nothing could be more 

(^posite to the stillness and quiet of a Sabbath morn ; 

and as the grocer listened to the noise and tumult 

prevailing around him, he could not repress a groan. 

" I never thought my ears would be so much offended 
(m this day," he said. '' Let us go down. I have seen 
and heard enough." 

They then descended, and Stephen Bloundel, who 
vas greatly alarmed by what he had just witnessed, 
strongly urged his father to remove immediately. 
"There are seasons," said the young man, '* when even 
oar duty to Heaven becomes a secondary consideration ; 
and I should be sorry if the fruit of your industry 
were sacrificed to your religious scruples." 

"There are no such seasons," replied the grocer, 
severely ; " and I am grieved that a son of mine should 
think so. If the inhabitants of this sinful city had not 
broken the Sabbath, and neglected God's command- 
ments, this heavy judgment would not have fallen 
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upon them. I shall neglect no precaution for the 
personal safety of my f axnily, but I place my worldly 
goods in the hands of Him from whom I derived them, 
and to whom I am ready to restore them, whenever it 
shall please Him to take them." 

''I am rebuked, father,'' replied Stephen, humify; 
" and entreat your pardon for having ventured to diffi^ 
with you. I am now fully sensible of the propriety of 
your conduct." 

" And I have ever acquiesced in your wishes, be they 
what they may," said Mrs. Bloundel to her husband; 
''but I confess I am dreadfully frightened. I hope 
you will remove the first thing to-morrow." 

''When midnight has struck, and the Sabbath is 
past, I shall commence my preparations," replied l^e 
grocer. "You must rest content till then." Mrs. 
Bloundel heaved a sigh, but said no more; and the 
grocer, retiring to a side-table, opened the Bible, and 
sat down calmly to its perusal. But though no further 
remonstrances reached his ears, there was great mur- 
muring in the kitchen on the part of Blaize and 
Patience. 

"Gkxxiness knows what will become of us?" cried 
the latter. "I expect we shall all be burnt alive, 
owing to our master's obstinacy. What harm can 
there be in moving on a Simday, I should like to 
know ? I'm sure I'm too much hurried and flurried to 
say my prayers as I ought to do." 

"And so am I," replied Blaize. "Mr. Bloimdel is 
a great deal too particular. What a dreadful thing it 
would be if the house should be burnt down, and all 
my mother's savings, which were to form a provision 
for our marriage, lost." 

"That would be terrible, indeed," cried Patience^ 
with a look of dismay. " I think the wedding had 
better take place as soon as the fire is over. It can't 
last many days if it goes on at this rate." 
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are right/* returned Blaize. "I have no 
objection. Til speak to my mother at once." And 
stepping into the scullery, where old Josyna was wash- 
ing some dishes, he addressed her—** Mother, I'm aadJy 
afraid this great fire will reach us before our master 
will allow us to move. Hadn't you better let me take 
care of the money you intended giving me on my 

Ianiage with Patience ? " 
i'*No, no, myn goed zoon," replied Josyna, shaking 
W head — " I musd zee you married virsd," 
r* But I can't be married to-day," cried Blaize — ** and 
pre*s no time to lose. The fire will be upon us 
bctly/' 
'*I cand help dat," returned his mother. "We 
musd place our drusd in God." 

** There T quite agree with you, mother/' replied 
BJaize ; " but we must also take care of ourselves. If 
you won't give me the money, at least put it in a box 
to carry off at a moment's notice.'* 

*' Don't be afraid, myn zoon/* replied Josyna. "I 
Wond forged id." 

" I'm sadly afraid you will, though, '^ muttered Blaize, 
as be walked away. *' There's no doing any good with 
her,*' he added to Patience. *^ She's as obstinate as 
Eta|, Bloundel. I should like to see the fire of aU 
^Hkigs ; but I suppose I mustn't leave the house." 
^^*0f course not," replied Patience, pettishly; **at 
such a time it would bo highly improper* / forbid 
that." 

"Then I must need submit," groaned Blaize — **I 
can^t even have my own way before marriage." 

When the proper time arrived, the grocer, accom- 

by all his family and household, except old 

i, who was left in charge of the house, repaired 

[the neighbouring church of Saint Alban'g, but, find- 

the doors closed, and that no service was to be 

formed, he returned home with a sorrowful heart, 
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Soon after this, Leonard took Mr. Bloondel apart, and 
observed to him, " I have a strong conyiction that I 
could be useful in arresting the progress of the con- 
flagration, and, as I cannot attend church service, I 
will, with your permission, devote myself to that object. 
It is my intention to proceed to Whitehall, and, if 
possible, obtain an audience of the king, and if I 
succeed in doing so, to lay a plan before hhn, which I 
think would prove efficacious." 

''I will not ask what the plan is,'' rejoined the 
grocer, "because I doubt its success. Neither will I 
oppose your design, which is praiseworthy. Go, and 
may it prosper. Beturn in the evening, for I may need 
your assistance — ^perhaps protection." 

Leonard then prepared to set forth. Blaize begged 
hard to accompany him, but was refused. Forcing his 
way through the host of carts, coaches^ drays, and other 
vehicles thronging the streets, Leonard made the best 
of his way to Whitehall, where he speedily arrived. A 
large body of mounted troopers were stationed before 
the gates of the palace, and a regiment of the foot- 
guards were drawn up in the court. Drums were beat- 
ing to arms, and other martial sounds were heard, 
showing the alarm that was felt. Leonard was stopped 
at the gate by a sentinel, and refused admittance ; and 
he would in all probability have been turned back, if 
at that moment the Lords Argentine and Rochester had 
not come up. On seeing him, the former frowned, and 
passed quickly on, but the latter halted. 

"You seem to be in some difficulty," remarked 
Rochester. " Can I help you ? " 

Leonard was about to turn away, but he checked 
himself. "I will not suffer my resentful feelings to 
operate injuriously to others," he muttered. " I desire 
to see the king, my lord," he added, to the earl. "I 
have a proposal to make to him, which I think would 
be a means of checking the conflagration." 
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Say you aoV cried Rochester. "Come along, 
then. Heaven grant your plan may prove successful ; 
in which case, I promise you, you shall be nobly 
rewarded." 

** I seek no reward, my lord," replied Leonard. **AU 
I desire is to save the city." 

*'Well, well," rejoined Rochester, "it will be time 
enough to refuse his majesty's bounty when offered/' 

Upon this, he ordered the sentinel to withdraw, and 
Leonard followed him into the palace. They found the 
entrance-hall filled with groups of oflScera and atten- 
dants, all conversing together, it was evident from their 
looks and manner, on the one engrossing topic^ — the 
conflagration. Ascending a magnificent staircase, and 
traversing part of a grand gallery, they entered an 
ante- room, in which a number of courtiers and pagea 
— amongst the latter of whom was Chiffinch — were 
assembled. At the door of the inner chamber stood a 
Couple of xishers, and as the earl approached, it was 
instantly thrown open. As Leonard, however, who 
followed close behind his leader, passed Chiffinch, the 
Br caught hold of his arm and detained him. Hear- 
the movement, Rochester turned, and said quickly 
Tthe page, " Let him pass, he is going with me." 
1 " Old Rowley is in no humour for a jest to-day, my 
' replied Chiffinch, familiarly. "He is more serious 
m I have ever before seen him, and takes this terrible 
sadly to heart, as well he may. Mr. Secretary 
?epy8, of the Admiralty, is with him, and is detailing 
all particulars of the calamity to him, I believe." 

**It ia in reference to the fire that I have brought 
th is young man with me,^* returned the earl. "Let 
jKka pass, I say. State your plan boldly," he added, as 
^nry entered the audience-chamber, 
^K At the further end of the long apartment, on a chair 
^t state, and beneath a canopy, sat Charles. He was 
evidently much disturbed, and looked eagerly at the 
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new-comers, especially at Leonard, expecting to find 
him the bearer of some important intelligence. On the 
right of the king, and near an open window, which, 
looking towards the river, commanded a view of the 
fire on the bridge, as well as of part of the burning 
city, stood the Duke of York. The duke did not 
appear much concerned at the calamity, but was laugh- 
ing with Lord Argentine, who stood close beside hun. 
The smile fled from the lips of the latter as he beheld 
Leonard, and he looked angrily at Eochester, who did 
not, however, appear to notice his displeasure. On 
the left of the royal chair was Mr. Pepys, engaged, as 
Chiffinch had intimated, in detailing to the king the 
progress of the conflagration ; and next to the secretary 
stood the Earl of Craven — a handsome, commanding, 
and martial- looking personage, though somewhat 
stricken in years. Three other noblemen — namely, 
the Lords HoUis, Arlington, and Ashley — were like- 
wise present. 

" Who have you with you, Rochester ? " demanded 
Charles, as the earl and his companion approached 
him. 

"A young man, my liege, who desires to make 
known to you a plan for checking this conflagration," 
replied the earl. 

" Ah ! " exclaimed the king ; " let him accomplish 
that for us, and he shall ask what he will in return/' 

"I ventured to promise him as much," observed 
Rochester. 

" Mine is a very simple and a very obvious plan, 
sire," said Leonard ; " but I will engage, on the peril 
of my life, if you will give me sufficient authority, and 
means to work withal, to stop the further progress d 
this fire." 

" In what way ? " asked Charles, impatiently ; — "in 
what way ? " 

" By demolishing the houses around the conflagra- 
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ith gunpowder, so as to form a wide gap between 
those left and the flames," replied Leonard, 

** A short and summary process, trtdy," replied the 

king ; ** but it would occasion great waste of property, 

and might be attended with other serious consequences/* 

** Not half so much property will be destroyed aa if 

the slower and seemingly safer course of pulling down 

the houses is pursued," rejoined Leonard. " That 

experiment has been tried and failed." 

^ " I am of the young man's opinion," observed the 

|B|rl of Craven. 

^^" And I," added Pepys. ** Better lose half the city 
than the whole. As it is, your majesty is not safe in 
your palace." 

" Why, you do not think it can reach Whitehall 1 " 
cried the king, rising, and walking to the window. 
■*How say you, brother," he added, to the Duke of 
York — "shall we act upon this young man^s sugges- 
tion, and order the wholesale demolition of the houses 
^V'hich he recommends 1 " 

" I would not advise your majesty to do so— at 
least, not without conaideratiou," answered the duke, 
** This is a terrible fire, no doubt ; but the danger may 
"be greatly exaggerated, and if any ill consequences 
should result from the proposed scheme, the blame wiH 
Ije entirely laid upon your majesty/^ 
■ ** I care not for that," replied the king, ** provided I 
'|pl assured it is for the best/' 

** The plan would do incalculably more mischief than 
the fire itself,'^ observed Lord Argentine, ** and would 
be met by the most determined opposition on the part 
of the owners of the habitations condemned to destruc- 
tion. Whole streets mil have to be blown up, and 
your majesty will easily comprehend the confusion and 
damage that will ensue." 

"Lord Argentine has expressed my sentiments 
^xactly," said the Duke of York. 
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" There is nothing for it, then, but for your majesty to 
call for a fiddle, and amuse yourself, like Nero, while 
your city is burning," remarked Rochester, sarcastically. 

"Another such jest, my lord," rejoined the king, 
sternly, "and it shall cost you your liberty. I wHl 
go upon the river instantly, and view the fire myself, 
and then decide what course shall be adopted." 

"There are rumours that incendiaries are abroad, 
your majesty," remarked Argentine, glancing malici- 
ously at Leonard — "it is not unlikely that he who 
lighted the fire should know how to extinguish it." 

" His lordship says truly, " rejoined Leonard. " There 
are incendiaries abroad, and the chief of them was 
taken by my hand, and lodged in Newgate, where he 
lies for examination." 

"Ah!" exclaimed the king, eagerly; "did you 
catch the miscreant in the fact?" 

"No, my liege," replied Leonard; "but he came to 
me a few hours before the outbreak of the fire, intima- 
ting that he was in possession of a plot against the 
city — a design so monstrous, that your majesty would 
give any reward to the discloser of it. He proposed 
to reveal this plot to me on certain terms." 

" And you accepted them ? " cried the king. 

" No, my liege," replied Leonard ; " I refused them, 
and would have secured him, but he escaped me at 
that time. I afterwards discovered him among the 
spectators near the fire, and caused his arrest." 

" And who is this villain ? " cried the king. 

"I must refer your majesty to Lord Argentine," 
replied Leonard. 

"Do you know anything of the transaction, my 
lord ? " said Charles, appealing to him. 

" Not I, your majesty," said Argentine, vainly en- 
deavouring to conceal his anger and confusion. " The 
knave has spoken falsely." 

" He shall rue it, if he has done so," rejoined, tha 
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** What has tLe man you apeak of to do 
rd Argentine?" he added to Leonard, 
Ee is his father/' was the reply. 

les looked at Lord Argentine, and became eon- 
t from the altered expression of hia countenance 
IQ truth had been spoken. He, therefore, arose, and 
ling him to follow him, led him into the recess of a 
w, where they remained in conversation for some 
BS. While this was passing, the Earl of Rochester 
'©d, in an undertone to Leonard, " You have made 
Ital foe of Lord Argentine, but I will protect you/' 
I require no other protection than I can afford 
f, my lord," rejoined Leonard, coldly, 
ij-tly after this, Charles stepped forward with a 
f aspect than before, and said, ** Before proceeding 
w this conflagration, I must give some directions 
Jirence to it. To you, my Lord Craven, whose in- 
ity I well know, I intrust the most important post, 
rill station yourself at the east of the conflagra- 
md if you find it making its way tf3 the Tower, 
jBai is the case, check it at all hazards. The old 
p must be preserved at any risk. But do not 
to gunpowder unless you receive an order from 
cx)mpanied by my siguet^ring. My Lords Hollis 
^hley, you will have the care of the north-west of 
ty. Station yourselves near Newgate Market, 
later and Arlington, your posts will be at Saint 
\. Watch over the august cathedral 1 would not 
it injured for half my kingdom. Brother/* he 
to tie Duke of York, 'Vy<^^ ^^ accompany me 
barge — ^^and you, Mr. Pepys. You, young man," 
Qnard, "can follow in my train," 
[as your majesty no post for me?" asked Argentine* 
[o," replied Charles, turning coldly from him. 
tad not your majesty better let him have the 
By of your gaol of Newgate?" remarked Rochester, 
Itically ; " he has an interest in its safe keeping.** 
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Lord Argentine turned deadly pale, but he made 
no answer. Attended by the Duke of York and Mr. 
Pepys, and followed at a respectful distance by Leonard, 
the king then passed through the ante-room, and 
descending the grand staircase, traversed a variety of 
passages, until he reached the private stairs commu- 
nicating with the river. At the foot lay the royal 
barge, in which he embarked with his train. Charles 
appeared greatly moved by the sight of the thousands 
of his houseless subjects, whom he encountered in his 
passage down the Thames, and whenever a feeble shout 
was raised for him, he returned it with a blessing^ 
When nearly opposite Queenhithe, he commanded the 
rowers to pause. The conflagration had made formid- 
able progress since Leonard beheld it a few hours hack, 
and had advanced nearly as far as the Still-yard on the 
river-side, while it was burning upwards through thick 
ranks of houses, almost as far as Cannon Street. The 
roaring of the flames was louder than ever — and the 
crash of falling habitations, and the tumult and cries 
of the affrighted populace, yet more terrific. 

Charles gazed at the appalling spectacle like one who 
could not believe his senses, and it was some time before 
the overwhelming truth could force itself upon him. 
Tears then started to his eyes, and, uttering an ejaculation 
of despair, he commanded the rowers to make instantly 
for the shore. 



How Leonard saved the hin^s life. 

The royal barge landed at Queenhithe, and Charles 
instantly disembarking, proceeded on foot, and at a 
pace that compelled his attendants to move quickly to 
keep up with him, to Thames Street. Here, however. 
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^B^onfuaion was ao greatj owing to the ruiih ol ptjople, 
^■id the number of vehicles employed in the removal of 
^Aodfi, that he was obliged to eome to a halt. Fortu- 
nately, at this moment, a company of the train-bands 
^Blid up, and their leader dismounting, offered hh horae 
^B the king, who instiintly sprang into the saddle, and 
^■ircely waiting tiU the Duke of York could be simi- 
^■rly accommodatetl, forced his v^ny through the crowd 
^m far as Brewer Lane, where his progresa was stopped 
^B the intense beat. A little more than a hundred 
^Brds from this point, the whole street was on fire, and 
ine flames bursting from the windows and roofs of the 
houses, with a roar like that which might bo supposed 
to be produced by the forges of the Cyclops, united in 
a vast blazing arch overhead. It chanced, too, that in 
some places cellars filled with combustible materials 
extended under the street, and here the ground would 
orack, and jets of Are shoot forth like the eruption of a 
volcano. The walls and timbers of tho houses at some 
distance from the conilagratiou w^ere scorched and 
Btered with the heat, and completely prepared for 
ition ; overhciid being a vast and momeritarUy in- 
aing cloud of tlame-coloured smoktf, which spread 
over the city, filling it as with a thick mist, whOe 
glowing vault above looked, as Evelyn expresses it, 
"ke the top of a burning oven." 
Tw^o chmches, namely, AUhallows the Great and 
Allhallows the Less, were burnt down in the king's 
sight, and the lofty spire of a third, Haint Lawrence 
^julteney, had just caught fire, and looked like a Ham©- 
Hoped spear. After contemplating this spectacle for 
VBxne time, Charles roused himself from the state of 
stupefaction into which he was thrown, and, determined, 
if possible, to arrest the further progress of the de- 
youring element along the river-side, commanded all 
W^t houses on the west of Dowgate Dock to be in- 
^Kntly demolished. A large body of men were there* 
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fore set upon this difficult and dangerous, and as it 
proved, futile task. Another party were ordered to 
the same duty on Dowgate Hill ; and the crash of 
tumbling walls and beams was soon added to the 
general uproar, while clouds of dust darkened the air. 
It was with some difficulty that a sufficient space couU 
be kept clear for carrying these operations into ^ect; 
and long before they were half-completed, Charles had 
the mortification of finding the fire gaining ground so 
rapidly, that they must prove ineffectual Word was 
brought at this juncture that a fresh ^xe bad htcikm 
out in Elbow Lane, and while the monarch was listen- 
ing to this dreary intelligence, a fearful cry was beaid 
near the river, followed, the next moment, by a 
tumultuous rush of persons from that quarter. The 
fire, as if in scorn, had leapt across Dowgate Dock, and 
seisnng upon the half-demolished houses, instantly made 
thi^H^ prey. The rapidity with which the conflagrft- 
tioiir jitoceeded was astounding, and completely baffled 
all a^mpts to check it. The wind continued blowing 
as furiously as ever, nor was there the slightest prospect 
of its abatement. All the king's better qualities were 
called into play by the present terrible crisis. Wth a 
courage and devotion that he seldom displayed, he 
exposed himself to the greatest risk, personally assisting 
at all the operations he commanded ; while his humane 
attention to the sufferers by the calamity almost re- 
conciled them to their deplorable situation. His move- 
ments were almost as rapid as those of the fire itself. 
Biding up Cannon Street, and from thence by Sweeting's 
Lane, to Lombard Street, and so on by Fenchnrch 
Street to Tower Street, he issued directions all the way, 
checking every disturbance, and causing a band rf 
depredators, who had broken into the house of a wealthy 
goldsmith, to be carried off to Newgate. Arrived in 
Tower Street, he found the Earl of Craven and his party 
stationed a little beyond Saint Dunstan's in the East 
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All immediate apprehensions in this quarter appeared 
at an end. The drnrch had been destroyed, as before 
mentioned, but several houses in its vicinity having 
been demolished, the fire had not extended eastward. 
Satisfied that the Tower was in no immediate danger, 
the king retraced his course, and encountering the lord 
mayor in Lombard Street, sharply reproved him for his 
want of zeal and discretion. 

" I do not deserve your majest3r's reproaches," replied 
the lord mayor. " Ever since the fire broke out I have 
not rested an instant, and am almost worn to death 
with anxiety and fatigue. I am just returned from 
Gmldhall, where a vast quantity of plate belonging to 
the city companies has been deposited. Lord ! Lord ! 
what a fire this is ! " 

" You are chiefly to blame for its getting so much 
ahead," replied the king, angrily. " Had you adopted 
vigorous measures at the outset, it might have easily 
been got under. I hear no water was to be obtained. 
How was that?" 

** It is a damnable plot, your majesty, designed by 
the Papists, or the Dutch, or the French — I don't know 
which — ^perhaps all three," rejoined the lord mayor; 
" and it appears that the cocks of all the pipes at the 
waterworks at Islington were turned, while the pipes and 
conduits in the city were empty. This is no accidental 
fire, your majesty." 

" So I find^" replied the king ; " but it will be time 
enough to inquire into its origin hereafter. Meantime, 
we must act, and energetically, or we shall be equally 
as much to blame as the incendiaries. Let a proclama- 
tion be made, enjoining all those persons who have 
been driven from their homes by the fire to proceed, 
with such effects as they have preserved, to Moorfields, 
where their wants shall be cared for." 

** It shall be made instantly, your majesty," replied 
the lord mayor. 
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" Your next business will be to see to the remoT?al 
of all the wealth from the goldsmiths' houses in this 
street^ and in Grace Church Street, to some places of 
security, Guildhall, or the Koyal Exchange, for instance," 
continued the king. 

"Your majesty's directions shall be implicitly obeyed," 
replied the lord mayor. 

" You will then pull down all the houses to the east 
of the fire," pursued the king. " Get all the men you 
can muster; and never relax your exertions till you 
have made a wide and clear breach between the flames 
and their prey." 

"I will — I will, your majesty," groaned the lordmay(ff. 

"About it, then," rejoined the king; and striMng 
spurs into his horse, he rode off with his train. 

He now penetrated one of the narrow alleys leading 
to the Three Cranes in the Vintry, where he ascended 
to the roof of the habitation, that he might view the 
fire. He saw that it was making such rapid adyances 
towards him, that it must very soon reach the building 
on which he stood, and, half suffocated with the smoke, 
and scorched with the fire-drops, he descended. 

Not long after this, Waterman's Hall was discovered 
to be on fire ; and, stirred by the sight, Charles made 
fresh efforts to check the progress of the conflagration 
by demolishing more houses. So eagerly did he occupy 
himself in the task, that his life had well-nigh fallen a 
sacrifice to his zeal. He was standing below a building 
which the workmen were unroofing, when all at once 
the whole of the upper part of the wall gave way, 
dragging several heavy beams with it, and would have 
infallibly crushed him, if Leonard, who was stationed 
behind him, had not noticed the circumstance, and 
rushing forward with the greatest promptitude, dragged 
him out of harm's way. An engineer, with whom the 
king was conversing at the time of the accident, ym 
buried in the ruins, and when taken out was found 
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fearfully mutilated and quite dead. Both Charles and 
his preserver were covered with dust and rubbish, and 
Leonard received a severe blow on the shoulder from a 
falling brick. 

On recovering from the shock, which for aome 
moments deprived him of the power of speech, Charles 
inqoired for his deliverer, and, on being shown him, 
said, with a look of surpriae and pleasure, "What, is 
it you, young man ? I am glad of it. Depend upon 
it, I shall not forget the important service you have 
rendered me/* 

** If he remembers it^ it will be the first time he has 
ever ao exercised his memory," observed Chiffinch, in a 
loud whisper to Leonard, ** I advise you, as a friend, 
not to let his gratitude cool" 
, Undeterred by this late narrow escape, Charles 
iered fresh houses to be demolished, and stimulated 
workmen to exertion by his i>eraonal superinten- 
ace of their operations. He commanded Leonard to 
sp constantly near him, laughingly observing, "I 
feel safe while you are by. You have a better 
for a falling house than any of my attendants/* 
Worn out at length with fatigue, Charles proceeded, 
lib the Duke of York and his immediate attendants, 
Painters' Hall, in little Trinity Lane, in quest of 
freshnient, where a repast was hastily prepared for 
im, and he sat down to it with an appetite such as 
the most magnificent banquet could not, under other 
circumsttmces, have provoked. His hunger satisfied, 
he desi>atched messengers to command the immediate 
attendance of the lord mayor, the aheriflFa, and alder- 
men ; and when they arrived, he thus addressed them : 
— *' My lord mayor and gentlemen, it has been recom- 
mended to me by this young man," pointing to Leonard, 
" that the sole way of checking the further progress of 

I is disastrous conflagration, which threatens the total 
Btruction of oiur city, will be by blowing up the 
VOL. IL S 
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houses with gunpowder, so as to fonn a wide gap 
between the fliEimes and the habitations yet remaining 
unseized. This plan will necessarily involve great 
destruction of property, and may, notwithstanding all 
the care that can be adopted, be attended with some 
loss of life j but I conceive it will be effectual. Before 
ordering it, however, to be put into execution, I desire 
to learn your opinion of it. How say you, my lord 
mayor and gentlemen ? Does the plan meet with your 
approbation 1 " 

" I pray your majesty to allow me to confer for a 
moment wiUi my brethren," replied the lord mayor, 
cautiously, "before I return an answer. It is too 
serious a matter to decide upon at once." 

** Be it so," replied the king. 

And the civic authorities withdrew with the king. 
Leonard heard, though he did not dare to remark 
upon it, that the Duke of York leaned forward as 
the lord mayor passed him, and whispered in his ear, 
" Take heed what you do. He only desires to shift the 
responsibility of tiie act from his own shoulders to 
yours." 

" If they assent," said the king to Leonard, " I will 
place you at the head of a party of engineers." 

"I beseech your majesty neither to regard me nor 
them," re^ed Leonard. "Use the authority it has 
pleased Heaven to bestow upon you for the preserva- 
tion of the city, and think and act for yourself, or you 
will assuredly regret your want of decision. It has 
been my fortune, with the assistance of God, to be the 
humble instrument of accomplishing your majesty's 
deliverance from peril, and I have your royal word 
that you will not forget it." 

" Nor wiU I," cried the king, hastily. 

"Then suffer the petition I now make to you to 
prevail," cried Leonard, falling on his knees. "Be 
not influenced by the opinion of the lord mayor and 
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Mb l^eihien, whose own interests may lead them to 
oppose the plan ; but, if you think well of it, instantly 
adopt it." 

CHiarles looked irresolute, but might have yielded, if 
the Duke of York had not stepped forward. "Your 
majesty had better not act too precipitately," said the 
duke. "Listen to the counsels of your prudent advisers. 
A false step in such a case will be irretrievable." 

" Nay, brother," rejoined the king, " I see no parti- 
cular rii^ in it, after all, and I incline towards the 
young man's opinion." 

"At least, hear what they have got to say," rejoined 
the duke. " And here they come. They have not been 
long in deliberation." 

"The result of it may be easily predicted," said 
Leonard, rising. 

As Leonard had foreseen, the civic authorities were 
adverse to the plan. The lord mayor, in the name of 
himself and his brethren, earnestly solicited the king 
to postpone the execution of his order till all other 
means of checking the progress of the conflagration had 
been tried, and tUl such time, at least, as the property 
of the owners of the houses to be destroyed could be 
removed. He further added, that it was the unanimous 
opinion of himself and his brethren, that the plan was 
fraught with great peril to the safety of the citizens, 
GOid that they could not bring themselves to assent to 
it. If, therefore, his majesty chose to adopt it, they 
must leave the responsibility with him. 

"I told your majesty how it would be," observed 
the Duke of York, triumphantly. 

" I am sorry to find you are right, brother," replied 
the king, frowning. "We are overruled, you see, 
friend," he added to Leonard. 

" Your majesty has signed the doom of your city," 
rejoined Leonard, mournfully. 

" I trust not — ^I trust not," replied Charles, hastily, 
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and with an uneasy shrug of the shoulder. " Fail not 
to remind me when all is over of the obligation I am 
under to you." 

*' Your majesty has refused the sole boon I desired 
to have granted," rejoined Leonard. 

"And do you not see the reason, friend 1" returned 
the king. " These worthy and wealthy citizens desire 
to remove their property. Their arguments are un- 
answerable. I mtist give them time to do it. But we 
waste time here," he added, rising. " Remember," to 
Leonard, "my debt is not discharged. And I com- 
mand you, on pain of my sovereign displeasure, not 
to omit to claim its payment." 

" I will enter it in my memorandum-book, and will 
put your majesty in mind of it at the fitting season," 
observed Chiffinch, who had taken a great fancy to 
Leonard. 

The king smiled good-humouredly, and quitting the 
hall with Us attendants, proceeded to superintend the 
further demolition of houses. He next visited all the 
posts, saw that the different noblemen were at their 
appointed stations, and by his unremitting exertions, 
contrived to restore something like order to the tumul- 
tuous streets. Thousands of men were now employed 
in dififerent quarters in pulling down houses, and the 
most powerfiJ engines of war were employed in the 
work. The confusion that attended these proceedings 
is indescribable. The engineers and workmen wrought 
in clouds of dust and smoke, and the crash of &J]uig 
timber and walls was deafening. In a short time, the 
upper part of Cornhill was rendered wholly impassable, 
owing to the heaps of rubbish; and directions were 
given to the engineers to proceed to the Poultry, and 
demolish the houses as far as the Conduit in Cheap- 
side, by which means it was hoped that the Eoyal 
Exchange would be saved. 

Meanwhile, all the wealthy goldsmiths and merchants 
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in Lombard Street and Gracechurch Street had been 
actiTelj employed in removiDg all their money, plate, 
and goods, to places of security. A vast quantity was 
conveyed to Guildhall, as has been stated, and the 
rest to different churches and halls remote from the 
scene of conflagration. But in spite of aU their caution, 
much property was carried ofif by the depredators, and 
amongst others by Chowles and Judith, who contrived 
to secure a mass of plate, gold, and jewels, that satis- 
fied even their rapacious souls. While this was pass- 
ing in the heart of the burning city, vast crowds were 
streaming out of its gates, and encamping themselves, 
in pursuance of the royal injunction, in Finsbury Fields 
and Spitalfields. Others crossed the water to South- 
warky and took refuge in Saint George's Fields ; and 
it was a sad and touching sight to see all these families 
collected without shelter or food, most of whom a 
few hours before were in possession of all the com- 
forts of life, but were now reduced to the condition 
of beggars. 

To return to the conflagration : — ^While one party 
continued to labour incessantly at the work of demoli- 
tion, and ineflectually sought to quench the flames, by 
bringing a few engines to play upon them — a scanty 
supply of water having now been obtained — the fire, 
disdaining such puny opposition, and determined to 
show its giant strength, leaped over all the breaches, 
drove the water-carriers back, compelled them to re- 
linquish their buckets, and to abandon their engines, 
which it made its prey, and seizing upon the heaps of 
timber and other fragments occasioned by the demoli- 
tion, consumed them, and marched onwards with furious 
exultation. It was now proceeding up Gracechurch 
Street, Saint Clement's Lane, Nicholas Lane, and 
Abchurch Lane at the same time, destroying all in its 
course. The whole of Lombard Street was choked 
up with the ruins and rubbish of demolished houses 
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through which thousands of persons were toiling tx> 
carry off goods, either for the purpose of assistance or 
of plunder. The king was at the west end of the 
street, near the church of Saint Mary Woolnoth, and 
the fearful havoc and destruction going forward drew 
tears from his eyes. A scene of greater confusicm 
cannot be imagined. Leonard was in the midst of it^ 
and, careless of his own safety, toiled amid the tumbling 
fragments of the houses to rescue some article of value 
for its unfortunate owner. While he was thus em- 
ployed, he observed a man leap out of a window of a 
partly demolished house, disclosing in the action tliat 
he had a casket concealed under his cloak. 

A second glance showed him that this individual 
was PiUichody, and satisfied that he had been plunder- 
ing the house, he instantly seized him. The bally 
struggled violently, but at last, dropping the cai^et, 
made his escape, vowing to be revenged. Leonard 
laughed at his threats, and the next moment had the 
satisfaction of restoring the casket to its rightful 
owner, an old merchant, who issued from the house, 
and who, after thanking him, told him it contained 
jewels of immense value. 

Not half-an-hour after this, the flames poured upon 
Lombard Street from the four avenues before mentioned, 
and the whole neighbourhood was on fire. With incon- 
ceivable rapidity, they then ran up Birchin Lane, and 
reaching CornhUl, spread to the right and left in that 
great thoroughfare. The conflagration had now reached 
the highest point of the city, and presented the grandest 
and most terrific aspect it had yet assumed from the 
river. Thus viewed, it appeared, as Pepys describes it, 
"as an entire arch of fire from the Three Cranes to the 
other side of the bridge, and in a bow up the hill, for 
an arch of above a mile long : it made me weep to ut 
it" Vincent also likens its appearance at this juncture 
to that of a bow. "A dreadful bow it was," writes this 
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^H^loquent NoucoBfonaist preaclier, " guch as mine eyeiJ 
^Khave never before seen ; a bow which had God's arrom 
^Kn it with a flaming point j a shining bow, not like that 
^■in the cloud which brings water with it» and withal 
^Bfiignifieth God's covenant not to destroy the world any 
^Hmore with water, but a bow having Hre in it, and 
^■aignifying God'a anger, and His intention to destroy 
^■London with fire." 

^H As the day drew to a close and it became darker the 
^Bspectacle increased in terror and sublimity. The tallj 
^H black towers of the churches a^isumed ghastly fonnByl 
^Kand to some eyes appeared liko infernal spirits plung- 
^Blng ia a lake of Hame, while even to the mo^t reckless 
^Bthe conflagration seemed to present a picture of thaJ 
^■terrors of the Last Day. Never before had such a nighi^ 
^Has that which ensued fallen upon London* None of its 
^finhabitants thought of retiring to rest, or if they sought 
repose after the excessive fatigue they had undergone^ 

I it was only in such manner as would best enable thenq 
to rise and renew their exertions to check the flameal 
which were continued throughout the night, but wholly" 
without success* The conflagration appeared to pro- 
ceed at the same appalling rapidity. Halls, towers, 
churches, public and private buildings, were burning to 
the number of more than ten thousand, while clouds 
of smoke covered the vast expanse of more than fifty 
miles. Travellers approaching London from the north- 
east were enveloped in it ten miles off", and the fiery 
reflection in the sky could be discerned at an equal 
I distance. The ^* hideous storm," as Evelyn terms the 
fearful and astounding noise produced by the roaring 
of the flames and the falling of the numerous fabrics, 
continued without intermission during the whole of 
that fatal night. ■ 
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VI 

How the grocev^z houu was bwmU 

It was fall ten o'clock before Leonard could obtain 
permission to quit the king's party, and be immedi- 
ately hurried to Wood Street He had scarcely entered 
it, when the cry of " fire " smote his ears, and rushing 
forward in an agony of apprehension, he beheld Mr. 
Bloundel's dwelling in fltunes. A large crowd was 
collected before the burning habitation, keeping guard 
over a vast heap of goods and furniture that had been 
removed from it. 

So much beloved was Mr. Bloundel, and in such 
high estimation was his character held, that all his 
neighbours, on learning that his house was on fire, 
flew to his assistance, and bestirred themselves so 
actively, that in an extraordinary short space of time 
they had emptied the house of every article of value, 
and placed it out of danger in the street In vain the 
grocer urged them to desist : his entreaties were dis- 
regarded by his zealous friends ; and when he told them 
they were profaning the Sabbath, they replied that 
the responsibility of their conduct would rest entirely 
on themselves, and they hoped they might never have 
anything worse to answer for. In spite of his dis- 
approval of what was done, the grocer could not but 
be sensibly touched by their devotion, and as to his 
wife, she said, with tears in her eyes, that "it was 
almost worth while having a fire to prove what good 
friends they had." 

It was at this juncture that Leonard arrived. Way 
was instantly made for him, and leaping over the piles 
of chests and goods that blocked up the thoroughfare, 
he flew to Mr. Bloundel, who was standing in front of 
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his flaming habitation with as cahn and unmoved an 
expression of countenance as if nothing was happen- 
ing, and presently ascertained from him in what 
manner the fire had originated. It appeared that while 
the whole of the fanuly were assembled at prayers, 
in the room ordinarily used for that purpose, they were 
alanned at supper by a strong smell of smoke, which 
seemed to arise from the lower part of the house, and 
that as soon as their devotions were ended, for Mr. 
Bloondel would not allow them to stir before, Stephen 
and Blaize had proceeded to ascertain the cause, and 
on going down to the kitchen, found a dense smoke 
iwoing from the adjoining cellar, the door of which 
stood ajar. Hearing a noise in the yard, they darted 
up the back steps, communicating with the cellar, and 
cUseovered a man trying to make his escape over the 
wall by a rope-ladder. Stephen instantly seized him, 
and the man, drawing a sword, tried to free himself from 
his captor. In the struggle, he dropped a pistol, which 
Blaize snatching up, discharged with fatal effect against 
the wretch, who, on examination, proved to be PiUichody. 

Efforts were made to check the fire, but in vain. The 
villain had accomplished his diabolical purpose too well. 
Acquainted with the premises, and with the habits of 
the family, he had got into the yard by means of a rope- 
ladder, and hiding himself till the servants were sum- 
moned to prayers, stole into the cellar, and placing a fire- 
ball amid a heap of fagots and coals, and near several 
large casks of oil, and other inflammable matters, struck 
a light, and set fire to it. 

" I shall ever reproach myself that I was away when 
this calamity occurred," observed Leonard, as the grocer 
brought his relation to an end. 

" Then you will do so without reason," replied Mr. 
Bloundel, " for you could have rendered no assistance, 
and you see my good neighbours have taken the matter 
entirely out of my hands." 
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"Whither do you intend removing, sir)" rejoined 
Leonard. " If I might suggest, I would advise you to 
go to Farmer Wingfield's, at Kensal Oreen." 

''You have anticipated my intention," replied the 
grocer; "but we must now obtain some vehicles to 
transport these goods thither." 

'' Be that my part," replied Leonard. And in a short 
space of time he had procured half-a-dozen large eaitii 
into which the whole of the goods were speedily packed, 
and a coach having been likewise fetched by Blaise, 
Mrs. Bloundel and the three younger children, together 
with old Josyna and Patience, were placed in it. 

" I hope your mother has taken care of her money," 
whispered the latter to the porter, as he assisted her 
into the vehicle. 

" Nevermind whether she has or not," rejoined Blain, 
in the same tone ; " we shan't want it. I am now u 
rich as my master — ^perhaps richer. On stripping that 
rascal PiUichody, I found a large bag of gold, bnndei 
several caskets of jewels, upon him, all of which I ocm- 
sider lawful spoil, as he fell by my hand." 

" To be sure," rejoined Patience. " I daresay he did 
not come very honestly by the treasures, but you cant 
help that, you know." 

Blaize made no reply, but pushing her into the coach, 
shut the door. All being now in readiness, direction 
were given to the drivers of the carts whither to pro- 
ceed, and they were put in motion. At this moment 
the grocer's firmness deserted him. Gazing at the old 
habitation, which was now wrapped in a sheet of flame, 
he cried in a voice broken with emotion, "In that 
house I have dwelt nearly thirty years — in that house 
all my children were born — in that house I found a 
safe refuge from the devouring pestilence. It is hard 
to quit it thus." 

Controlling his emotion, however, the next moment, 
he turned away. But his feelings were destined tc 
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mother trial. His neighbours flocked round him to bid 
him ftirewell, in tones of such sympathy and regard, 
that his constancy again deserted him. 

** Thank you, thank you," he cried, pressing in turn 
each hand tiiat was offered him. " Your kindness will 
never be effaced from my memory. God bless you all, 
and may He watch over you and protect you ! " and 
with these words he broke from them. So great was 
the crowd and confusion in Cheapside, that nearly two 
hours elapsed before they reached Newgate; and, 
indeed, if it had not been for the interference of the 
Earl of Rochester, they would not, in all probability, 
have got out of the city at all. The earl was stationed 
near the Old 'Change, at the entrance to Saint Paul's 
Churchyard, and learning their distress, ordered a party 
of the guard by whom he was attended to force a 
passage for them. Both Mr. Bloundel and Leonard 
would have declined this assistance if they had had 
the power of doing so, but there was no help in the 
present case. 

They encountered no further diifficulties, but were 
necessarily compelled to proceed at a slow pace, and 
did not reach Paddington for nearly two hours, being 
frequently stopped by persons eagerly asking as to the 
progress of the fire. One circumstance struck the 
whole party as remarkable. Such was the tremendous 
g^are of the conflagration, that even at this distance 
die fire seemed close beside them, and if they had not 
known the contrary, they would have thought it could 
not be further off than Saint Giles's. The whole 
eastern sky in that direction seemed on fire, and glowed 
through the clouds of yellow smoke with which the air 
was filled with fearful splendour. After halting for a 
short time at the Wheat Sheaf, which they found open 
— for, indeed, no house was closed that night — to 
obtain some refreshment, and allay the intolerable 
thirst by which they were tormented, the party pursued 
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their journey along the Harrow Road, and in due timi 
approached Wingfield's residence. 

The honest farmer, who, with his wife and two oi 
his men, was standing in a field at the top of the hill, 
gazing at the conflagration, hearing the noise occasioned 
by the carts, ran to the road-side to see what wac 
coming, and encountered Mr. Bloundel and Leonard, 
who had walked up the ascent a little more quicklj 
than the others. 

"I have been thinking of you," he said, after a 
cordial greeting had passed between them, " and wonder- 
ing what would become of you in this dreadful fire. 
Nay, I had just told my dame I should go and look 
after you, and see whether I could be of any service to 
you. Well, I should be better pleased to see you in 
any way but this, though you could not be welcomer. 
I have room in the bam and outhouses for all you have 
brought, and hope and trust you have not lost much." 

" I have lost nothing except the old house," replied 
the grocer, heaving a sigh. 

"Another will soon be built," rejoined Wingfield, 
" and till that is done you shall not quit mine." 

The coach having by this time arrived, Wingfield 
hastened towards it, and assisted its occupants to a^ht 
Mrs. Bloundel was warmly welcomed by Dame Wing- 
field, and being taken with her children to the house, 
was truly happy to find herself under the shelter of its 
hospitable roof. The rest of the party, assisted by 
Wingfield and his men, exerting themselves to the 
utmost, the carts were speedily unloaded, and the goods 
deposited in the barns and outhouses. This done, the 
drivers were liberally rewarded for their trouble by Mr. 
Bloundel, and after draining several large jugs of ale 
brought them by the farmer, made the best of their 
way back, certain of obtaining further employment 
during the night. 

Fatigued as he was, Leonard, before retiring to rest, 
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eonld not help lingering on the brow of the hill to 
gaze at the burning city. The same effect was observ- 
aUe here as at Paddington, and the conflagration 
wpgeeaed little more than a mile off. The whole 
lieavens seemed on fire, and a distant roar was heard 
like the rush of a high wind through a mighty forest 
Westminster Abbey and Saint Paul's could be distinctly 
seen in black relief against the sheet of flame, together 
with innumerable towers, spires, and other buildings, 
the whole constituting a picture unsurpassed for terrific 
grandeur since the world began, and only to be equalled 
by its final destruction. 

Having gazed at the conflagration for some time, 
and fancied that he could even at this distance discern 
the fearful progress it made, Leonard retired to the 
bam, and throwing himself upon a heap of straw, in- 
itantly fell asleep. He was awakened the next morning 
by Farmer Wingfield, who came to tell him breakfast 
was ready, and having performed his ablutions, they 
adjourned to the house. Finding Mr. Bloundel com- 
fortably established in his new quarters, Leonard pro- 
posed as soon as breakfast was over to proceed to 
town, and Wingfield volunteered to accompany him. 
Blaize, also, having placed his treasures, except a few 
pieces of gold, in the custody of Patience, begged to 
make one of the party, and his request being acceded 
to, the trio set out on foot, and gleaning fresh particulars 
of the fearful progress of the fire, as they advanced, 
passed along Oxford Road, and crossing Holbom Bridge, 
on the western side of which they were now demolishing 
the houses, mounted Snow HiU, and passed through 
the portal of Newgate. 

Here they learnt that the whole of Wood Street was 
consumed, that the fire had spread eastward as far as 
Qutter Lane, and that Saint Michael's Church, adjoin- 
ing Wood Street, Goldsmiths' Hall, and the church of 
Saint John Zachary, were in flames. They were also 
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UM that the greats part of Cheapside was on fire, 
and wholly impa88abl0--wliile the destmctiye element 
was in^adiing at one and the same time GnildhaU and 
the Royal Exchange. They foiihenncn^ learnt that the 
conflagration had spread f earfolly along the side of the 
river, had passed Qneenhithe, consuming all the wharves 
and warehouses in its way, and having just destroyed 
Paul's Whar^ was at that time assailing Baynard's 
Castle. This intelligence determined them not to at- 
tempt to proceed further into the city, which they saw 
was wholly impracticable ; and they accordin^y turned 
down Ivy Lane, and approached the cathedral with the 
intention, if possible, of ascending the central tower. 
They found a swarm of bookseUers' pcurters and assiB- 
tants at the northern entrance, engaged in transporting 
immense bales of books and paper to the vaults in 
Saint Faith's, where it was supposed the stock would 
be in safety, permission to that effect having been 
obtained from tiie dean and chapter. 

Forcing their way through tlus crowd, Leonard and 
his companions crossed the transept, and proceeded 
towards the door of the spiral staircase leading to the 
central tower. It was open, and they passed throu^ 
it On reaching the summit of the tower, which thsy 
found occupied by some dozen or twenty persons, a 
spectacle that far exceeded the utmost stretdi of their 
imaginations burst upon them. Through clouds of 
tawny smoke scarcely distinguishable from flame^ so 
thickly were they charged with sparks and fire-flakes, 
they beheld a Ime of fire spreaiting along Cheapeide 
and Oomhill, as far as the Royal Exchange, which 
was now in flames, and branching upwards in another 
line through Lawrence Lane to Guildhall, which was 
likewise burning. Nearer to them, on the north, the 
fire kindled by the wretched Pillichody, who only, 
perhaps, anticipated the work of destruction by a few 
hours, had, as tiiey had heard, proceeded to Goldsmiths' 
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Hall, and waa rapidly advanoing down Saint Ann's 
Lane to Aldersgate. But it was on the rights and to 
tte aouth-east, that the conflagration assumed its most 
tanific aspect. There, from Bow Church to the river- 

f~ nde^ beyond the bridge as far as Billingsgate, and from 
_ dwice up Mincing Lane, crossing Fenchurch Street 
and Lime Street to Qracechurch and Comhill, describ- 
ing a space of more than two miles in length and one 
in depth, every habitation was on fire. The appearance 
of tluA bed of flame was like an ocean of fire agitated 
by a tempest, in which a number of barks were struggling, 
some of them being each moment engulfed. The stun- 
ning and unearthly roar of the flames aided this appear- 
anee^ which was further heightened by the enormous 
hilbwa of flame that ever and anon rolled tumultuously 
OBwaid as they were caught by some gust of wind of 
mete tiian usual violence. The spires of the churches 
looked like the spars of ''tail ammirals," that had 
foundered, while the blackening ruins of the halls and 
larger buildings well represented the ribs and beams of 
mi^ty hulks. 

Leaving Leonard and his companions to the con- 
templation of this tremendous spectacle, we shall pro- 
ceed to take a nearer view of its ravages. Every effort 
had been used to preserve the Boyal Exchange by the 
dty authorities, and by the engineers, head^ by the 
king in person. All the buildings in its vicinity were 
demolished. But in vain. The irresistible and unre- 
lenting foe drove the defenders back as before, seized 
upon their barricades, and used them, like a skilful 
beaieger, against the fortress they sought to protect. 
Solomon Efl^le, who was mounted upon a heap of ruins, 
witnessed this scene of destruction, and uttered a laugh 
of exultation as the flames seized upon their prey. 

" I told you," he cried, " that the extortioners and 
wsamn who resorted to that building, and made gold 
their god, would be driven forth, and their temple 
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destroyed. And my words have come to pass. I 
bums — ^it bums — and so shall they, if they turn no 
from their ways." 

Hearing tlus wild speech, and beholding the extra 
ordinary figure of the enthusiast, whose scorched lock 
and smoke-begrimed limbs gave him almost the appeal 
ance of an infernal spirit, the king inquired, with sonH 
trepidation, from his attendants, who or what he was 
and being informed, ordered them to seize him. Bui 
the enthusiast set their attempts at naught. Springini 
with wonderful agility from fragment to fra^ent d 
the ruins, and continuing his vociferations, he at last 
plunged through the flame into the Exchange itself 
rendering further pursuit, of course, impossible, unltfl 
those who desired to capture him were determined to 
share his fate, which now seemed inevitable. To Ab 
astonishment of all, however, he appeared a few minutoi 
afterwards on the roof of the blazing pile, and contmndl 
his denunciations till driven away by the flames. He 
seemed, indeed, to bear a charmed life, for it ivas 
rumoured — though the report was scarcely credited— 
that he had escaped from the burning building, and 
made good his retreat to Saint Paul's. Soon after this 
the Exchange was one mass of flame. Having gainet 
an entrance to the galleries, the fire ran round then 
with inconceivable swiftness, as was the case in th 
conflagration of this later structure, and filling ever 
chamber, gushed out of the windows, and poured dowi 
upon the courts and walks below. Fearful and pK 
digious was the ruin that ensued. The stone mH 
cracked with the intense heat — tottered and feU — th 
pillars shivered and broke asunder, the statues droppe 
from their niches, and were destroyed, one only surrr 
ing the wreck — that of the illustrious founder, S 
Thomas Gresham. 

Deploring the fate of the Koyal Exchange, the kin 
and his attendants proceeded to Guildhall. But her 
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t»y were too late, nor could they even rescue a tithe 
Uie plate and valuables lodged within it for security. 
3ie effects of the fire as displayed in this structure, 
fue aingularly grand and surprising. The greater part 
f die ancient fabric being composed of oak of the 
MideBt kind, it emitted little flame, but became after 
g time red-hot, and remained in this glowing state till 
pghti when it resembled, as an eye-witness describes, 
'a mighty palace of gold, or a great building of 
nniished brass." 

The greatest fury of the conflagration was displayed 
It the Poultry, where five distinct fires met, and united 
fheir forces — one which came roaring down Cornhill 
bom the Boyal Exchange, a second down Threadneedle 
Street^ a third up Walbrook, a fourth along Bucklers- 
bary, and a fifth that marched against the wind up 
ChoBipfiide — all these uniting, as at a focus, a whirl of 
flame, an intensity of heat, and a thundering roar were 
produced, such as were nowhere else experienced. 

To return to the party on the central tower of the 
cathedral : — Stunned and half stifled by the roar and 
smioke^ Leonard and his companions descended from 
their lofty post, and returned to the body of the fane. 
They were about to issue forth, when Leonard, glancing 
down the northern aisle, perceived the Earl of Eochester 
and Lord Argentine standing together at the lower 
and of it. Their gestures showed that it was not an 
apucable meeting, and mindful of what had passed 
at Whitehall, Leonard resolved to abide the result. 
Presently, he saw Lord Argentine turn sharply round, 
and strike his companion in the face with his glove. 
The clash of swords instantly succeeded, and Leonard 
and Wingfield started forward to separate the com- 
batants. Blaize followed, but more cautiously, content- 
ing himself with screaming at the top of his voice, 
^' Murder ! murder ! sacrilege ! a duel ! a duel ! " 
Wingfield was the first to arrive at the scene of strife, 
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but just aa he reached the combatants, who were too 
much blinded by passion to notice his approach, Lord 
Argentine struck his adversary's weapon from his grasp, 
and would have followed up the advantage if the fanner 
had not withheld his arm. Enraged at the interference, 
Argentine turned his fury against the new comer, and 
strove to use his sword against him — but in the terrible 
struggle that ensued, and at the close of which they feV. 
together, the weapon, as if directed by the hand of an 
avenging fate, passed through his own breast^ inflicting 
a mortal wound. 

" Susan Wingfield is avenged ! " said the farmer, as 
he arose, drenched in the blood of his opponent. 

" Susan Wingfield ! " exclaimed the wounded man— 
** what was she to you? " 

''Much," replied the farmer. "She was my 
daughter." 

" Ah ! " exclaimed Argentine, with an expression of 
unutterable anguish. '* Let me have your forgiveness," 
he groaned. 

"You have it," replied "Wlngfield, kneeling beside 
him, "and may God pardon us both — ^you for the 
wrong you did my daughter, me for being accidentally 
the cause of your death. But I trust you are not 
mortally hurt?" 

" I have not many minutes to live," replied Argen- 
tine. " But is not that Leonard Holt ? " 

" It is," said Bochester, stepping forward. 

" I can then do one rightful act before I die," he 
said, raising himself on one hand, and holding the other 
forcibly to his side, so as to stanch in some degree the 
effusion of blood. " Leonard Holt," he continued, " my 
sister Isabella loves you — deeply, devotedly. I have 
tried to conquer the passion, but in vain. You have 
my consent to wed her." 

"I am a witness to your words, my.lord," said Roches- 
ter, " and I call upon all present to be so likewise." 
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''Rochester, you were once my .friend," groaned 
Argentine, ''and may yet be a friend to the dead. 
Rentfknber the king sells titles. Teach, ihis young man 
how to purchase one. My sister must ''not wed one of, 
his degree/' 

"Make yourself easy on that score," replied Rochester; 
"he has already sufficient claim upon the king. He 
saved his life jpesterday." 

"He will trust to a broken reed if he trusts to 
Charles's gratitude," replied Argentine. "Buy the 
title — buy it, I say. My sister left me yesterday. I 
visited my anger on her head, and she fled. I believe 
she took refuge with Dr. Hodges, but I am sure he can 
tell you where she is. One thing more," continued the 
dying man, fixing his glazing eyes on Leonard. "Go 
to Newgate — to— to a prisoner there — ^an incendiary — 
and obtain a document of him. Tell him, with my 
dying breath I charged you to do this. It wiU enable 
you to act as I have directed. Promise me you will go. 
Promise me you will fulfil my injunctions." 

" I do," replied Leonard. 

" Enough," rejoined Argentine. " May you be happy 
with Isabella." And removing his hand from his side, 
a copious e£fusion of blood followed, and, sinking back- 
wards, he expired. 



VII 

The hv/ming of Saint PavVs. 

Seyebal other persons having by this time come up, 
the body of Lord Argentine was conveyed to Bishop 
Kempe's Chapel, and left there till a fitting season 
should arrive for its removal. Confounded by the 
tragical event that had taken place, Leonard remained 
with his eyes fixed upon the blood-stained pavement. 
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until he was roused by an arm which gently drew him 
away, while the voice of the Earl of Eochester breathed 
in his ear, ''This is a sad occurrence, Leonard; and 
yet it is most fortunate for you, for it remoTes the only 
obstacle to your union with the Lady Isabella. You 
see how fleeting life is, and how easily we may be 
deprived of it. I tried to reason Lord Argentine into 
calmness; but nothing would satisfy him except my 
blood ; and there he lies, though not by my hand. Let 
his fate be a lesson to us, and teach us to live in charity 
with each other. I have wronged you — deeply wronged 
you ; but I will make all the atonement in my power, 
and let me think I am forgiven." 

The blood rushed tumultuously to Leonard's heart 
as he listened to what the earl said, but overcoming his 
feelings of aversion by a powerful efiEbrt, he took the 
profiEered hand. 

" I do forgive you, my lord," he said. 

''Those words have removed a heavy weight from 
my soul," replied Rochester ; "and if death should trip 
up my heels as suddenly as he did his who perished on 
this spot, I shall be better prepared to meet him. And 
now let me advise you to repair to Newgate without 
delay, and see the wretched man, and obtain the docu- 
ment from him. The fire will reach the gaol ere long, 
and the prisoners must of necessity be removed. Amid 
the confusion his escape might be easily accomplished." 

"Becollect, my lord, that the direful conflagration 
now prevailing without is owing to him," replied 
Leonard. ** I will never be accessory to his escape." 

" And yet his death by the public executioner," urged 
Rochester. " Think of its efifect on his daughter," 

"Justice must take its course," rejoined Leonard. 
" I would not aid him to escape if he were my own 
father." 

" In that case, nothing more is to be said," replied 
Rochester. " But at all events, see him as quickly as 
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you can. I would accompany yon, but my duty detains 
me here. When yon letnm from your errand you will 
find me at my poet near the entrance of the churchyard 
in £ront of Saint Michael's le Quern ; that is, if I am 
not beaten from it. Having seen the father, your next 
bosineBB must be to seek out the daughter, and remove 
her from this dangerous neighbourhood. You have 
heard where she is to be found." 

Upon this they separated, Leonard and his com- 
panions quitting the cathedral by the great weetem en- 
trance, and proceeding towards Paul's Alley, and the earl 
betaking himself to the north-east comer of the church- 
yard. The former got as far as Ivy Lane, but found it 
wholly impassable, in consequence of the goods and 
fumitoze with which it was blocked up. They were, 
therefore, obliged to return to the precincts of the 
cathedral, where Blaize, who was greatly terrified by 
what he had seen, expressed his determination of quit- 
ting them, and hurried back to the sacred pile. Leonard 
and the farmer next essayed to get up Ave Maria Lane ; 
bat^ finding that also impassable, they made for Lud- 
gate, and, after a long delay and severe struggle, got 
through tiie portal The Old Bailey was entirely filled 
with persons removing their goods ; and they were hero 
informed, to their great dismay, that the conflagration 
had already reached Newgate Market, which was burn- 
ing with ike greatest fu^, and was at that moment 
leimig^upon the gaol. No one, however, in answer to 
I«on{ffd'B inquiries, could tell him what had become 
of the prisoners. 

** I suppose they have left them to bum," observed 
^ bystander, who heard- the question with a malicious 
look ; "and it is the best way of getting rid of them." 
trying no attention to the remark, nor to the brutal 
Umgh accompanying it, Leonard, assisted by Wingfield, 
longht his way through the crowd till he reached the 
Inriaon. The flames were bursting through its grated 
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windows, and both wings, as well as the massive gate 
connecting them, were on fire. Regardless of the risk 
he ran, Leonard forced his way to the lodge-door, where 
two turnkeys were standing, removing their goods. 

" What has become of the prisoners ? " he asked. 

"The debtors are set free," replied the turnkey 
addressed, "and all but one or two of the common 
felons are removed." 

" And where aire those poor creatures ? " cried Leonard, 
horror-stricken. 

" In the Stone Hold," replied the turnkey. 

"And have you left them to perish there?" de- 
manded Leonard. 

"We couldn't help it," rejoined the turnkey. "It 
would have been risking our lives to venture near them. 
One is a murderer, taken in the fact ; and the other is 
quite as bad, for he set the city on fire ; so it's right 
and fair he should perish by his own contrivance." 

" Where does the Stone Hold lie ? " cried Leonard, 
in a tone that startled the turnkey. " I must get these 
prisoners out." 

"You can't, I tell you," rejoined the turnkey, 
doggedly. " They're burnt to a cinder by this time." 

" Give me your keys, and show me the way to the 
cell," cried Leonard, authoritatively. " I will at least 
attempt to save them." 

" Well, if you're determined to put an end to yourself, 
you may try," replied the turnkey ; " but I've warned 
you as to what you may expect. This way," he 
added, opening a door, from which a thick volume of 
smoke issued ; " if any of 'em's alive, you'll soon know 
by the cries." And, as if in answer to his remark, a 
most terrific shriek at that moment burst on their ears. 

" Here are the keys," cried the turnkey, delivering 
them to Leonard. " You are not going too ? " he added, 
as Wingfield pushed past him. " A couple of madmen ! 
I shouldn't wonder if they were incendiaries." 
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inevitably liave perished. At last they reached tlie 
lodge, and sank down on a bench from exhaustion. |1 

" So, my masters," observed the turnkey, with a grim 
smile, " you were not able to rescue them, I perceive t" 
But receiving no answer, he added, " Well| and wbat 
did you see ? " 

" A sight that would have moved even your stony 
heart to compassion," returned Leonard, getting up and 
quitting the lodge. Followed by Wingfield, and scarcdy 
knowing where he was going, he forced his way througb 
the crowd, and dashing down Snow Hill, did not stop 
tiU he reached Holbom Conduit, where, seizing a leathern 
bucket, he filled it with water, and plunged his head 
into it. Befreshed by the immersion, he now glanced 
at the document committed to him by Grant. It was 
a piece of parchment^ and showed by its shrivelled and 
scOTched appearance the agony which its late possessor 
must have endured. Leonard did not open it, but 
thrust it with a shudder into his doublet. 

Meditating on the strange and terrible events that 
had just occurred, Leonard's thoughts involuntarily 
wandered to the Lady Isabella, whose image appeared 
to him like a bright star shining on troubled waters, and 
for the first time venturing to indulge in a hope that 
she might indeed be his, he determined immediately to 
proceed in search of her. 

It was now high noon, but the mid-day sun was 
scarcely visible, or not visible at all; as it struggled 
through the masses of yellow vapour it looked red as 
blood. Bands of workmen were demolishing houses on 
the western side of Fleet Ditch, and casting the rubbish 
into the muddy sluice before them, by which means it 
was confidently but vainly hoped that the progress of 
the fire would be checked. Shaping their course along 
the opposite side of the ditch, and crossing to Fleet 
Bridge, Leonard and his companion passed through 
Salisbury Court to Whitefriars, and taking a boat, 
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directed the waterman to land tliem at Paddle Dock. 
The river was still covered with craft of every description 
laden with goods, and Baynard's Castle, an embattled 
stone strocture of great strength and solidity, built at 
the beginning of the fifteenth century on the site of 
another castle as old as the Conquest, being now wrapped 
in flames from foundation to turret, offered a magnifi- 
cent spectacle. From this point the four ascents leading 
to the cathedral, namely, Addle Hill, Saint Bennet's 
Hill, Saint Peter's Hill, and Lambert Hill, with all their 
throng of habitations, were burning — the black lines of 
mined walls standing in bold relief against the white 
sheet of flame. Billows of fire rolled upwards every 
moment towards Saint Paul's, and threatened it with 
destruction. 

Landing at the appointed place, Leonard and his com- 
panion ascended Saint Andrew's Hill, and, proceeding 
along Carter Lane, soon gained the precincts of the 
cathedral Here the whole mass of habitations on the 
summit of Saint Bennet's Hill, extending from the 
eastern end of Carter Lane to Distaff Lane, was on fire, 
and the flames were dashed by the fierce wind against 
the south-east corner of the cathedral. A large crowd 
was collected at this point, and great efforts were made 
to save the venerable pile, but Leonard saw that its 
destruction was inevitable. Forcing a way through the 
throng with his companion, they reached Dr. Hodges's 
residence at the comer of Watling Street, and Leonard, 
without waiting to knock, tried the door, which yielded 
to his touch. The habitation was empty, and from the 
various articles scattered about it was evident its in- 
mJktes must have fled with the greatest precipitation. 
Alarmed at this discovery, Leonard rushed forth with 
Wingfield, and sought to ascertain from the crowd with- 
out whither Doctor Hodges was gone, but could learn 
nothing more than that he had departed with his whole 
household a few hours before. At last it occurred to 
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him that he might obtain some information from the 
Earl of Rochester, and he was about to cross to the 
other side of the churchyard, when he was arrested by 
a simultaneous cry of horror from the assemblage. 
Looking upwards, for there he saw the general gaze 
directed, he perceived that the scaffolding around the 
roof and tower of the cathedral had kindled, and was 
enveloping the whole upper part of the fabric in a netr 
work of fire. Flames were likewise bursting from the 
belfry, and from the lofty pointed windows below it, 
flickering and playing round the hoary buttresses, and 
disturbing the numerous jackdaws that built in thdr 
timeworn crevices, and now flew screaming fortL As 
Leonard gazed at the summit of the tower, he discerned 
through the circling eddies of smoke that enveloped it 
the figure of Solomon Eagle standing on the top of the 
battlements and waving his stafl^ and almost fancied he 
could hear his voice. After remaining in this periloos 
situation|for some minutes, as if to raise anxiety for his 
safety to the highest pitch, the enthusiast sprang upon 
a portion of the scaffolding that was only partly con- 
sumed, and descended from pole to pole, regsjtlless 
whether burning or not, with marvellous swiftness, and 
apparently without injury. Alighting on the roof, he 
speeded to the eastern extremity of the fane, and there 
commenced his exhortations to the crowd below. 

It now became evident also, from the strange roar- 
ing noise proceeding from the tower, that the flames 
were descending the spiral staircase, and forcing their 
way through some secret doors or passages to the roof. 
Determined to take one last survey of the interior of 
the cathedral before its destruction, which he now saw 
was inevitable, Leonard motioned to Wingfield, and 
forcing his way through the crowd, which was now 
considerably thinned, entered the southern door. He 
had scarcely gained the middle of the transept when 
the door opened behind him, and two persons, whom, 
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even in the brief glimpse he caught of them, he knew 
to be Chowles and Judith, darted towards the steps 
leading to Saint Faith's. They appeared to be carry- 
ing a large chest, but Leonard was too much interest^ 
in what was occurring to pay much attention to them. 
There were but few persons besides himself and his 
companion within the cathedral, and these few were 
chiefly booksellers' porters, who were hurrying out of 
Saint Faith's in the utmost trepidation. By-and-by, 
these were gone, and they were alone — alone within 
that vast structure, and at such a moment. Their 
situation, though perilous, was one that awakened 
thrilling and sublime emotions. The cries of the 
mtdtitude, coupled with the roaring of the conflagra- 
tion, resounded from without, while the fierce glare of 
the flames lighted up the painted windows at the head 
of the choir with unwonted splendour. Overhead was 
heard a hollow rumbling noise, like that of distant 
thunder, which continued for a short time, while fluid 
streams of smoke crept through the mighty rafters of 
the roof, and gradually filled the whole interior of the 
&bric with vapour. Suddenly a tremendous cracking 
was heard, as if the whole pile were tumbling in pieces. 
So appalling was this sound, that Leonard and his 
companion would have fled, but they were completely 
transfixed by terror. 

While they were in this state, the flames, which had 
long been burning in secret, burst through the roof 
at the other end of the choir, and instantaneously 
spread over its whole expanse. At this juncture, a 
cry of wild exultation was heard in the great northern 
giJlery, and looking up, Leonard beheld Solomon 
Eagle, hurrying with lightning swiftness around it, 
and shouting in tones of exultation, " My words have 
come to pass — it burns — ^it bums — and will be utterly 
consumed ! " 

The vociferations of the enthusiast were answered 



300 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

by a piercing cry from below, proceeding from Blaize, 
lAio at that moment mshed from the entarance of Saint 
Faith's. On seeing the porter, Leonard shouted to 
him, and the poor fellow hurried towards him. At 
this juncture, a strange hissing sound was heard, as if 
a heavy shower of rain were descending upon the roof, 
and through the yawning gap over the choir there 
poured a stream of molten lead of silvery brightness. 
Nothing can be conceived more beautiful than this 
shining yet terrible cascade, which descended with 
momentarily increasing fury, sparkling, flashing, hiss- 
ing, and consuming all before it. All the elaborately 
carved woodwork and stalls upon which it fell were 
presently in flames. Leonard and his companions now 
turned to fly, but they had scarcely moved a few paces 
when another fiery cascade burst through the roof near 
the great western entrance, for which they were making, 
flooding the aisles and plashing against the massive 
columns. At the same moment, too, a third stream 
began to fall over the northern transept, not far from 
where Blaize stood, and a few drops of the burning 
metal reaching him, caused him to utter the most fear- 
ful outcries. Seriously alarmed, Leonard and Wing- 
field now rushed to one of the monuments in the 
northern aisle, and hastily clambering it, reached a 
window, which they burst open. Blaize followed them, 
but not without receiving a few accidental plashes 
from the fiery torrents, which elicited from him the 
most astounding yells. Having helped him to climb 
the monument, Leonard pushed him through the 
window after Wingfield, and then cast his eye round 
the building before he himself descended. The sight 
was magnificent in the extreme. From the flaming 
roof three silvery cascades descended. The choir was 
in flame, and a glowing stream like lava was spreading 
over the floor, and slowly trickling down the steps 
leading to the body of the church. The transepts and 



OLD SAUffT PAUra sof 

the gieftter part of ikm luive wem tAaUmdf toodtd^ 
Abof» tibft BCMur of ikm ftsanm and die hiiwuif^ ^Uudi of 
llw fjuwffflding tonenti, wae heanl the wild lawghtT 
id Sofanon Be^ Perceivinff him in one of the 
eiead» of die aoothern gftlltry, L^onerd nhoiitid to 
koB to dmeexid, and make good hie fuwepfi while then 
mis jtl^ time, adding' diet in a f&w momente it would 
be too late; 

*■ I ibttll newer quit it more,'' raloinMl the fnthnwhMrt^ 
in a wee of thnnder, *'bat Ahaii pufiiih wi& the foi 
I keve kindled No monensh on earth nm^ iighlMd a 
nobkr fanexal pyra;" 

Aad ae Leontued paaeed dwmmh the window, hediei> 
mppmnd along die gallerj. Breaking thfoagh the 
cmwd eoQeeted coond Wlng&dd and Blaiea, and eaUr 
mg to them to follow bimr Laonafd made hie wi^r to 
tke aogAtttiit of the chnnshTafd, whase he found a 
k^ge awmblfigp ci pacaona, in the nndat of whkh 
woe tke Idng^ the Duke of York, Roaheatar, Atiiactott^ 
and oHuiy othen. Aa Laonacd ad^aocad^ Chariaa tUa» 
eemed ksA aodd die etowd, and motioaad htntotsimM 
forward A paanngf waa then cfaaiad for htm» thfuoA 
wUA HHngfidd and Blaize, who kapt irhwe battd^ 
himy were pefmitted to paaa^ 

**I am i^tA to find no haim haa happened to yoit» 
friend," aaid Ckarka, aa be approecbed. "^ Rochaater 
infonnedmeyoa were gone to Newgate^ and aa the gad 
bad been bcmit down, I foared yon might haire met with 
the aame miabap. I now regret that I did not adopt 
joar pbm, bat it maj not be yet too late.'* 

^ It la not too late to aaTe a portion of yoor oity> aire»** 
repBed Leonard ; ''but, alas ! bow much ia gone ! ** 

** It ia ao," replied the king, monrnfully* 

Fnriber conversation was here interrupted by the 
sodden breaking out of the fire from the magnificent 
roee window of the caUiedral, the efieot of which, being 
extraordinarily fine, attracted the monarch's attention. 
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By this time Solomon Eagle had again ascended the 
roof, and making his way to the eastern extremity, 
clasped the great stone cross that terminated it wiUi 
his left hand, while with his right he menaced the king 
and his party, uttering denunciations that were lost in 
the terrible roar prevailing around him. The flames 
now raged with a fierceness wholly inconceivable, con- 
sidering the material they had to work upon. The 
molten lead poured down in torrents, and not merely 
flooded the whole interior of the fabric, but ran down 
in a wide and boiling stream almost as far as the Thames, 
consuming everything in its way, and rendering the very 
pavements red-hot. Every stone, spout, and gutter in 
the sacred pile, of which there were some hundreds, 
added to this fatal shower, and scattered destruction 
far and wide ; nor will this be wondered at when it is 
considered that the quantity of lead thus melted covered 
a space of no less than six acres. Having burned with 
incredible fury and fierceness for some time, the whole 
roof of the sacred structure fell in at once, and with a 
crash heard at an amazing distance. After an instant's 
pause, the flames* burst forth from every window in the 
fabric, producing such an intensity of heat, that the 
stone pinnacles, transom beams, and mullions split and 
cracked with a sound like volleys of artillery, shivering 
and flying in every direction. The whole interior of 
the pile was now one vast sheet of flame, which soared 
upwards, and consumed even the very stones. Not a 
vestige of the reverend structure was left untouched 
— its bells — ^its plate — ^its woodwork — ^its monuments — 
its mighty pillars — its galleries — its chapels — all, all 
were destroyed. The fire raged throughout all that 
night and the next day, tlQ it had consumed all but the 
mere shell, and rendered the venerable cathedral — ''one 
of the most ancient pieces of piety in the Christian 
world" — to use the words of Evelyn, a heap of ruin and 
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VIII 

How Leonard rescued the Lady Jsabella, 

The course of events having been somewhat anticipated 
in the last chapter, it will now be necessary to return 
to an earlier stage in the destruction of the cathedral, 
namely, soon after the furious bursting forth of the flames 
from the great eastern windows. While Leonard, in 
common with the rest of the assemblage, was gazing at 
this magnificent spectacle, he heard a loud cry of distress 
behind him, and turning at the sound, beheld Doctor 
Hodges rush forth from an adjoining house, the upper 
part of which was on Are, almost in a state of distrac- 
tion. An elderly man and woman, and two or three 
female servants, all of whom were crying as loud as 
himself, followed him. But their screams fell on in- 
different ears, for the crowd had become by this time 
too much accustomed to such appeals to pay any parti- 
cular attention to them. Leonard, however, instantly 
rushed towards the doctor, and anxiously inquired what 
was the matter ; the latter was so bewildered that he 
did not recognise the voice of the speaker, but gazing 
up at the house with an indescribable anguish, cried, 
'' Merciful God ! the flames have by this time reached 
her^t)om — she will be burned — ^horror ! " 

" Who will be burned ? " cried Leonard, seizing his 
arm, and gazing at him with a look of apprehension 
and angmsh equal to his own — ''Not the Lady 
Isabella?" 

"yes,Isabella,"repliedHodges, regardingthe speaker, 
and for the flrst time perceiving by whom he was 
addressed. *' Not a moment is to be lost if you would 
save her from a terrible death. She was left in a faint- 
ing state in one of the upper rooms by a female atten- 
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dant, who deserted her mistress to save herself. The 
staircase is on fire, or I myself would have saved her." 

" A ladder ! a ladder ! " cried Leonard. 

" Here is one," cried Wingfield, pointing to one 
propped against an adjoining house. And in another 
moment, by the combined efforts of the crowd, the 
ladder was brought and placed against the biirmng 
building. 

" Which is the window? " cried Leonard* 

"That on the rights on the second floor," relied 
Hodges. '* Qracious Heaven ! the flames are bursting 
from it" 

But Leonard's foot was now on the ladder, and 
rushing up with inconceivable swiftness, he plunged 
through the window regardless of the flame. All thoee 
who«witnessed this daring deed, regarded his destructioD 
as certain, and even Hodges gave him up for lost 
But the next moment he appeared at the window, 
bearing the fainting female form in his arms, and with 
extraordinary dexterity obtaining a firm footing and 
hold of the ladder, descended in safety. The shoat 
that burst from such part of the assemblage as had 
witnessed this achievement, and its successful termi- 
nation, attracted the king's attention, and he inquired 
the cause of the clamour. 

"I will ascertain it for your majesty," replied 
Rochester, and proceeding to the group, he learnt^ to 
his great satisfaction, what had occurred. Having 
gained this intelligence, he flew back to the king, and 
briefly explained the situation of the parties. Doctor 
Hodges, it appeared, had just removed to the house in 
question, which belonged to one of his patients, as i 
temporary asylum, and the Lady Isabella had accom- 
panied him. She was in the upper part of the house 
when the fire broke out, and was so much terrified that 
she swooned away, in which condition her attendant 
left her ; nor was the latter so much to blame as mi^t 
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for the stairs were burning at the time, and a 
t's delay would have endangered her own safety, 
te, indeed, seems to have brought these young 
\ together," replied Charles, as he listened to 
ter*s recital, who took this opportunity of ac- 
ng him with Lord Argentine's dying injunctions, 
t would be a pity to separate them." 
km sure your majesty has no such intention," 
(Chester. 

u will see," rejoined the monarch. And as he 
he turned his horse's head, and moved towards 
»t where Leonard was kneeling beside Isabella, 
pporting her. Some restoratives having been 

by Doctor Hodges, she had regained her sensi- 
^nd was murmuring lier thanks to her deliverer. 
B has not lost her beauty, I perceive," cried 
i, gazing at her with admiration, and feeling 
mg of his former passion revive within his breast, 
ur majesty, I trust, will not mar their happiness," 
ochester, noticing the monarch's libertine look 
neasiness. "Remember, you owe your life to 
ung man." 
d I will pay the debt royally," replied Charles ; 

give him permission to marry her." 
ur majesty's permission is scarcely needed," 
3d Rochester. 

ere you are. wrong, my lord," replied the king, 
s now my ward, and I can dispose of her in 
le as I please; nor will I so dispose of her 
to her equal in rank." 

iiscem your majesty's gracious intentions," re- 
k)chester, gratefully incUning his head. 
Eilmost forget my deliverer's name," whispered 
}, with a smile, "but it is of no consequence, 
e will so speedily change it." 
3 name is Leonard Holt," replied Rochester, in 
le tone. 
II. u 
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"Ah!— true," returned the kmg. "What ho! good j 
Master Leonard Holt," he added, addressing the young - 
man, "commit the Lady Isabella Argentine to the 
care of our worthy friend Doctor Hodges for a moment, 
and stand up before me." His injunctions being com- 
plied with, he continued, " The Lady Isabella Argentine 
and I owe our lives to you, and we must both evince 
our gratitude — she by devoting that life, which, if I 
am not misinformed, she will be right willing to do, to i 
you, and I by putting you in a position to unite your- 
self to her. The title of Argentine has been this day ex- 
tinguished by most unhappy circumstances ; I therefore 
confer the title on you, and here in this presence create 
you Baron Argentine, of Argentine, in Staffordshire. 
Your patent shall be made out with all convenient 
despatch, and with it you shall receive the hand of the 
sole representative of that ancient and noble house." 

"Your majesty overwhelms me," replied Leonard, 
falling on his knee and pressing the king's hand, which 
was Hndly extended towards him, to his lips. " I can 
scarcely persuade myself I am not in a dream." 

" You will soon awaken to the sense of the joyful 
reality," returned the king. "Have I not now dis- 
charged my debt ? " he added to Rochester. 

" Right royally, indeed, my liege," replied the earl, 
in a tone of unaffected emotion. " My lord," he added, 
grasping Leonard's hand, "I sincerely congratulate 
you on your newly-acquired dignities, nor less in the 
happiness that awaits you there." 

" If I do not answer yoti fittingly, my lord," replied 
the new-made peer, "it is not because I do not feel 
your kindness. But my brain reels. Pray Heaven my 
senses may not desert me.^" 

"You must not forget the document you obtained 
this morning, my lord," replied Rochester, endeavour- 
ing to divert his thoughts into a new channel. '' The 
proper moment for consulting it may have arrived." 
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ArgeDtine, for we ahali iienctilortii give him 
^ii> title, thrust his Land into Ms doublet, and drew 

Ifch the parchment He opened it, and endeavoured 
read it, but a mist swam before his eyes, 
'* Let me look at it," said Rochester, taking it from 
a. "It is a deed of gift," he said, after glancing at 
for a moment, "from the late Lord Argentine — I 
an the elder baron — of a large eijtate in Yorkshire, 
wbich he possessed in right of his wife, to you, my 
Jted, here described as Leonard Holt, provided you 
Hpll marry the Lady Isabella Argentine. Another 
^^ce of good fortune. Again and again, I congratu- 
late you." 

" And now," said Charles, "other and less plcn«ing 
matters claim our attt^ntion. Let the Lady Isabella 
be removed, under the charge of Doctor Hodges, to 
Jljrhitehall, where apartments shall be provided for her 
^k once, ttigether with fitting attendants, and where 
B[» can remain till this terrible conflagration is over, 
Huchj I trust, soon will be, when I will no longer 
^may her happiness, but give her away in |>orson, 
Cjhiffinch," he atlded to the chief page, **see all tins 
arried into effect" 

will, my liege, and right willingly," replied 
inch, 

**I would send you with her, my lord," pursued 
Charles to Argentine, "but I have other duties for 
E>ti to fulfil The plan you proposed of demolishing 
houses with gunpowder shall be immediately put 
f operation, under your own superintendence," 

chair was now brought, and the Lady Isabella^ 
er a tender parting with her lover, being placed 
|thin it, she was thus transported, under the charge 
Hodges and Chiffinch, to Whitehall, where she 
ived in safety, though not without having sustained 
ae hindrance and inconvenience. 
She had nut been gone many minutes^ whan the 
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conflAgration of the cathedral aagumed its most terrific 
character ; the whole of the mighty roof falling in, and 
the flames soaring upwards, as before related. Up to 
this time, Solomon Ksigle had maintained his position 
at the eastern end of the roof, and still grasped the 
stone cross. His situation now attracted universal 
attention, for it was evident he must speedily perish. 

'' Poor wretch ! " exclaimed the king^ shuddering. 
" I fear there is no way of saving him." 

" None whatever, my liege," replied Rochester, " n<» 
do I believe he would consent to it if there were. But 
he is again menacing your majesty." 

As Rochester spoke, Solomon Eagle shook his arm 
menacingly at the royal party, raising it aloft, as if 
invoking the vengeance of Heaven. He then knelt 
down upon the sloping ridge of the roof, as if in 
prayer, and his figure, thus seen relieved against the 
mighty sheet of flame, might have been taken for an 
image of Saint John the Baptist carved in stone. Not 
an eye in the vast crowd below but was fixed on him. 
In a few moments he rose again, and tossing his arms 
aloft, and shrieking, in a voice distinctly heard above 
the awful roar around him, the single word ^ Be- 
swrgaml" flung himself headlong into the flaming 
abyss. A simultaneous cry of horror rose from the 
whole assemblage on beholding this desperate action. 

" The last exclamation of the poor wretch may apply 
to the cathedral, as well as to himself," remarked the 
monarch to a middle-aged personage, with a pleasing 
and highly intellectual countenance, standing near 
him: "for the old building shall rise again, like a 
phoenix from its fires, with renewed beauty, and under 
your superintendence, Doctor Christopher Wren." 

The great architect bowed. *' I cannot hope to erect 
such another structure," he said, modestly; ''but I 
will endeavour to design an edifice that shall not dis- 
grace your majesty's city." 
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" You must build me another city at the same time, 
Doctor Wren," sighed the king. "Ah!" he added, 
''is not that Mr. Lilly, the almanac-maker, whom I 
see among the crowd ? " 

" It is," replied Bochester. 

'' Bid him come to me," replied the king. And the 
order being obeyed, he said to the astrologer, "Well, 
Mr. Lilly, your second prediction has come to pass. 
We have had the Plague, and now we have the Fire. 
You may thank my clemency that I do not order you 
to be cast into the flames, like the poor wretch who 
has just perished before our eyes, as a wizard and pro- 
fessor of the black art. How did you obtain informa- 
tion of these fatal events 1 " 

" By a careful study of the heavenly bodies, sire," 
iq>lied Lilly, "and by long and patient calculations, 
which, if your majesty or any of your attendants had 
kad leisure or inclination to make, would have afforded 
^ou the same information. / make no pretence to the 
gift of prophecy, but this calamity was predicted in 
3ie last century." 

** Indeed ! by whom ] " asked the king. 

"By Michael Nostradamus," repli^ Lilly; "his 
jrefdiction runs thus : — 

< La sang da juste h. Londres f era faute, 

Bruslez par feu, le vingt et trois, les Six ; 
La Dame antique cherra de place haute, 
De mdme secte plusieurs seront occis.' ^ 

And thus I venture to explain it. The ' blood of the 
just' refers to the impious and execrable murder of 
your majesty's royal father of blessed memory. * Three- 
and-twenty and six ' gives the exact year of the cala- 
mity ; and it may likewise give us, as will be seen by 

1 The blood of the just shall be wanting in London, 
Burnt by fire of three-and-twenty, the Six ; 
The ancient Dame shall fall from her high place, 
Of the same sect many shall be killed. 
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oomputation hereafter, the amount of habitations to be 
destroyed. The 'Ancient Dame' undoubtedly refers 
to the venerable pile now burning before us, which, as 
it stands in the most eminent spot in the city, clearly 
* faUs from its high place.' The expression * of the same 
sect ' refers not to men, but churches, of which a large 
number, I grieve to say it, are already destroyed." 

" The prophecy is a singular one," remarked Charles, 
musingly, ''and you have given it a plausible inter- 
pretation." And for some moments he appeared lost 
in reflection. Suddenly rousing himseU, he took forth 
his tablets, and hastily tracing a few lines upon a leaf, 
tore it out, and delivered it with his signet-ring to Lord 
Argentine. "Take this, my lord," he said, "to Lord 
Craven. You will find him at his post in Tower Street. 
A band of my attendants shall go with you. Embark 
at the nearest stairs you can — ^those at Blackf riars I 
should conceive the most accessible. Bid the men row 
for their lives. As soon as you join Lord iCraven, 
commence operations. The Tower must be preserved 
at all hazards. Mark me ! — at all hazards." 

" I understand your majesty," replied Argentine — 
" your commands shall be implicitly obeyed. And if the 
conflagration has not gone too far, I will answer with 
my life that I preserve the fortress." And he departed 
on his mission. 



IX 

WTiat befell Chowlea and Jvdith in the vavlts of 
Saint Faith! 8, 

Having now seen what occurred outside Saint Paul's, 
we shall proceed to the vaults beneath it. Chowles 
and Judith, it has been mentioned, were descried by 
Leonard, just before the outbreak of the fire, stealing 
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Saint Faith's, and carrying a heavy cheat between 
Bm, This chest contained some of the altar-plate, 
ich they had pillaged from the Convocation Hoiiae. 
they traversed the aislea of Saint Faith's, which 
now tilled with books and paper, they could 
Btinctly hear the ragiug of the fire without, and 
Judith, who was far less intimidated than her companion, 
ob&erved, '* Let it roar on. It cannot injure ua,'* 

" I am not so sure of that/* replied Chowles, doubt- 
fully. ** I wish we had taken our hoards elsewhere/' 

** There is no use in wishing that now," rejoined 

Judith. ** And it would have been wholly imposaible 

to get them out of the city. But have no fear. The 

fire, 1 tell you, cannot reach us. It could as soon bum 

i iato the solid earth as into this place/* 

^K ** It com^forts me to hear you say so," replied Chowles. 

H&jQd when I think of those mighty stone floors above 

Ua, I feel we are quite safe, No, no, it can never make 

Its way through them*" 

Thus discoursing, they reached the eharnel at the 
further end of the church, where Chowles struck a 
light, and producing a flaak of strong waters, took a 
Impious draught himaelf and handed the flask to Judith, 
H(o imitated his example. Their courage being thus 
S&mulated, they opened the chest, and Chowles was so 
enraptured with its glittering contents that he com- 
menced capering round the vault. Recalled to quietude 
ta stern reproof from Judith, he opened a secret door 
the wall, and pushed the chest into a narrow passage 
rond it. Fearful of being discovered in their retreat, 
they took a basket of provisions and liquor with them. 
Did then closed the door. For some time, they pro- 
ied along the passage, pushing the chest before them, 
they came to a descent of a few steps, which 
Dught them to a large vault, half-flUed with bags of 
Id, chests of plate, caskets, and other plunder. At 
I fmther end of this vault was a strong wooden door« 
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Poshing the chest into the middle of the chamber, 
Chowles seated himself upon it, and opening the basket 
of provisions, took oat the bottle of spirits, and again 
had recourse to it. 

" How comfortable and secure we feel in this qtdet 
place," he said; "while all above us is burning. I 
declare I feel quite merry, ha ! ha ! " And he foiced a 
harsh and discordant laugh. 

'^Qive me the bottle," rejoined Judith, sternly, "and 
don't grin like a death's head. I don't like to see the 
frightful face you make." 

"It's the first time you ever thought my &oe 
frightful," replied Chowles, " and I begin to think you 
are afraid." 

" Afraid ! " echoed Judith, forcing a derisive laugh 
in her turn ; " afraid— of what ? " 

" Nay, I don't know," replied Chowles ; " only I fed 
a little uncomfortable. What if we should not be able 
to breathe here 1 The very idea gives me a tightness 
across the chest." 

"Silence!" cried Judith, with a fierceness that 
effectually insured obedience to her command. 

Chowles again had recourse to the bottle, and de- 
riving a false courage from it, as before, commenced 
skipping about the chamber in his usual fantastical 
manner. Judith did not attempt to check him, but 
remained with her chin resting upon her hand gazing 
at him. 

"Do you remember the Dance of Death, Judith?" 
he cried, executing some of the wildest flourishes he 
had then performed, " and how I surprised the Earl of 
Rochester and his crew." 

" I do," replied Judith, sternly, " and I hope we may 
not soon have to perform that dance together in reality." 

" It was a merry night," rejoined Chowles, who did 
not hear what she said, " a right merry night — and so 
to-night shall be, in spite of what is occurring over 
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_ Ha ! ha ! " And he took another loug pull at 

the flask, ** I breathe freely now." And he oontinued 
Ms wild flourishes until he was completely exhausted. 

tthen sat down by Judith, and would have twined 
bony arms round her neck, but she roughly 
repulsed him. 

With a growl of displeasure, he then proceeded to 
open and examine the various bags, chests, and caskets 
g^d upon the floor, and the sight of their contents so 
^peited Judith, that shaking off her misgivings, she 
|oined him, and they continued opening case after case, 
glutting their greedy eyes, untU Ohowles became aware 
that the vault was filled with smoke. As soon as he 
perceived this, he started to his feet in terror. 

" We are lost — we shall be suffocated I '' he cried, 
idith likewise arose, and her looks showed that she 
ftred in his apprehensions. 

[ •* We must not stay here," cried Chowlea; "and yet," 

added, with an agonised look at the rich store before 

" the treasure ! the treasure ! " 

[ ** Ay, let us, at least, take something with us," re- 

' ned Judith, snatching up two or three of the most 

P valuable caskets, 
hile Chowles gazed at the heap before him, hesi- 
g what to select, the smoke grew so dense around 
I, that Judith aeized his arm, and dragged him 
^ ** I come — I come ! " he cried, snatching up a 
bag of gold. 

They then threaded the narrow passage, Judith lead- 
ing the way and bearing the light. The smoke grew 
thicker and thicker as they advanced ; but regardless 
of this, they hurried to the secret door leading to the 
irneL Judith touched the spring, but as she did so, 
beet of flame burst in and drove her back. Chowles 
shed passed her, and with great presence of mind 
it the door, excluding the fiame. They then hastily 
ed their steps, feeling that not a moment was to 
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be lost if they would escape. The air in the yault, 
thickened by the smoke, had become so hot that they 
could scarcely breathe; added to which, to incieaae 
their terror, they heard the most awful cracking of the 
walls overhead, as if the whole fabric were breaking 
asunder to its foundation. 

*' The cathedral is tumbling upon us ! We shall be 
buried aliye ! " exclaimed Chowles, as he listened with 
indescribable terror to the noise overhead. 

"I owe my death to you, wretch J" cried Judith, 
fiercely. "You persuaded me to come hither." 

" I ! " cried Chowles. "It is a lie ! You were the 
person who proposed it. But for you I should have 
left our hoards here, and come for them after the fire 
was over." 

" It is you who lie ! " returned Judith, with increaaed 
fury, "that was my proposal." 

" Hold your tongue, you she-devil," cried Chowles, 
" it is you who have brought me into this strait— and 
if you do not cease taunting me, I will silence yoii 
for ever." 

" Coward and fool ! " cried Judith, "I will at least 
have the satisfaction of seeing you die before me." 

And as she spoke, she rushed towards him, and a 
desperate struggle commenced. And thus while the 
walls were cracking overhead, threatening them with 
instant destruction, the two wretches continued their 
strife, uttering the most horrible blasphemies and 
execrations. Judith, being the stronger of the two, 
had the advantage, and she had seized her opponent 
by the throat with the intention of strangling him, 
when a most terrific crash was heard causing her to 
loose her gripe. The air instantly became as hot as 
the breath of a furnace, and both started to their feet. 
" What has happened ? " gasped Chowles. 

" I know not," replied Judith, " and I dare not look 
down the passage." 



( 



OLB SAINT PAUL'S 



5*5 



m I will/* replied Chowles, and he advanced a 
few paces up it, and then hastily returned, shrieking, 
^* it id filled ^vith boiling lead, and the stream is flowing 
towards us.'^ 

Scarcely able to credit the extent of the danger, 

Judith gazed down the passage, and there beheld a 

glowing silvery stream trickling slowly onwards. She 

j|w too well, that if they could not effect their retreat 

Hfetantly, their fate was sealed. 

^fr' The door of the vault ! " she cried, pointing towards 
^B " Where is the key 1 where is the key ? " 
^" I have not got it," replied Chowles, distractedly. 
" I cannot tell where to find it" 

** Then we are lost 1 " cried Judith, with a terrible 
execration. 

" Not so," replied Chowles, snatching up a pickaxe ; 
** if I cannot unlock the door, I can break it open/* 

With this, he commenced furiously striking against 
it, while Judith, who was completely horror-stricken, 
and filled with the conviction that her last momenta 
were at hand, fell on her knees beside him, and gazing 
down the passage, along which she could see the stream 
of molten lead, now nearly a foot in depth, gradually 
advancing, and hissing as it came, shrieked to Chowles 
to increase his exertions. He needed no incitement to 
do 80, but nerved by fear, continued to deal blow after 
blow against the door, until at last he effected a 
omall breach just above the lock. But this only showed 
I how vain were his hopes, for a stream of fire and 
te poured through the aperture. Notwithstanding 
he continued his exertions, Judith shrieking all 
time, until the lock at last yielded. He then 
open the door, but finding the whole passage 
olved in flame, was obliged to close it, Judith hid 
risen, and their looks at each other at this feai'ful 
anient were terrible in the eoctreme. Retreating to 
tier side of the cell, they glared at each other like 
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wild beasts. Suddenly, Judith casting her eyes to the 
entrance of the vault, uttered a yell of terror, that 
caused her companion to look in that direction, and he 
perceived that the stream of molten lead had gained 
it, and was descending the steps. He made a rush 
towards the door at the same time with Judith, and 
another struggle ensued, in which he succeeded in 
dashing her upon the floor. He again opened the 
door, but was again driven backwards by tiie terrific 
flame, and perceived that the fiery current had reached 
Judith, who was writhing and shrieking in its em- 
brace. Before Chowles could again stir, it was upon 
him. With a yell of anguish, he fell forward, and 
was instantly stifled in the glowing torrent, which in 
a short time flooded the whole chamber, burying the 
two partners in iniquity, and the whole of their ill- 
gotten gains, in its burning waves. 



X 

Conclusion, 

Lord Abgentine proceeded, as directed by the king, 
to the eastern end of Tower Street, where he found 
Lord Craven, and having delivered him the king's 
missive, and shown him ^e signet, they proceeded to 
the western side of the Tower Dock, and having pro- 
cured a sufficient number of miners and engineers, 
together with a supply of powder from the fortress, 
commenced undermining the whole of the row of 
habitations called Tower Bank, on the edge of the 
dock, having first, it is scarc^y necessary to state, 
taken care to clear them of their inhabitants. The 
powder deposited, the trains were fired, and the build- 
ings blown into the air. At this time tiie whole of the 
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a side of the Tower Moat was covered with low 

wooden houses and sheds, and, mindful of the king'a 

instructions, Lord Argentine suggested to Lord Craven 

,ihat they should be destroyed. The latter acquiescing, 

i^ky proceeded to their task, and in a short time the 

'^Kole of the buildings of whatever description, from 

the bulwark -gate to the city jiostern, at the north of 

the Tower, and nearly opposite the Bowyer Tower, 

Were destroyed. Long before this was accomplished 

they were joined by the Duke of York, who lent his 

utmost assistance to the task, and when night came 

on, a clear space of at least a hundred yards in depth, 

had been formed l>etween the ancient fortress and the 

Hpger with which it was threatened. 

IH^Meantime the cotitlagratiori continued to rage with 

^Soabated fury. It burnt throughout the whole of 

Monday night, and having destroyed Saint Paul's, as 

before related, poured down Ludgate Hill, consuming 

tin its way, and, crossing Fleet Bridge, commenced 
ravages upon the great thoroughfare adjoining it, 
Tuesday an inmiense tract was on fire. All Fleet 
Street, as far as the Iimer Temple, Ludgate Hill, and 
||||0 whole of the city eaatwarda, ahmg the l>anks of 
iBb Thames, up to the Tower Dock, where the devasta- 
tion was checked by the vast gap of houses demolished, 
.were in flamea. From thence the boundary of the 
|lftb extended to the end of Mark Lane, Lime Street, 
'HH Iieadenhall, the strong walls of which resisted its 
^ory. Ascending again by the Sttindard on Cornhill, 
readneedle Street, and Austin Friars, it embraced 
ipers' Hall, and the whole mass of buildings to the 
Bt of Thrograorton Street. It next proceeded to the 
new buildings behind Saint Margaret's, Lothbury, 
80 on westward to the upper end of Oateaton 
Street, whence it spread to the second postern in 
London Wall, and destroying the ramparts and suburbs 
08 far as Cripplegate, coneumed Little Wo<xl Street, 
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Mungwell Street, and the whole of the cify wall on 
the west as far as Aldersgate. Passing a little to the 
north of Saint Sepulchre's, which it destroyed, it 
crossed Holborn Bridge, and ascending Saint Andrew's 
Hill, passed the end of Shoe Lane, and so on to the 
end of Fetter Lane. The whole of the buildings ccm- 
tained within this boundary were now on fire, and 
burning with terrific fury. And so they continued till 
the middle of Wednesday, when the wind abating, and 
an immense quantity of houses being demolifidied 
according to Lord Argentine's plan, tdie conflagration 
was got under; and though it broke out in several 
places after that time, little mischief was done, and it 
may be said to have ceased on the middle of that day. 

On Saturday morning in that week, soon after day- 
break, a young man, plainly yet richly attired in ^ 
habiliments then worn by persons of high rank, took 
his way over the smouldering heaps of rubbish, and 
along the ranks of ruined and blackened walls denoting 
the habitations that had once constituted Fleet Street 
It was with no little risk, and some diflficulty, that he 
Qould force his way, now clambering over heaps of 
smouldering ashes, now passing by some toppling wall, 
which fell with a terrific crash after he had just passed 
it — now creeping under an immense pile of bla^ened 
rafters ; but he at length reached Fleet Bridge, where he 
paused to gaze at the scene of devastation around him. 

It was indeed a melancholy sight, and drew tears to 
his eyes. The ravages of the fire were almost incon- 
ceivable. Great beams were burnt to charcoal — stones 
calcined, and as white as snow, and such walls and 
towers as were left standing were so damaged that 
their instant fall was to be expected. The very water 
in the wells and fountains was boiling, and even the 
muddy Fleet sent forth a hot steam. The fire stiB 
lingered in the lower parts of many habitations, esped- 
ally where wine, spirits, or inflammable goods had bew 



OLD SAINT PAUL'S 



pt ; and these ** voragos of subterranean cellars/^ aa 
Evelyn terms them, still emitted flames, together with 
a prodigious smoke and stench. Undismayed by the 
dangers of the path he had to traverse, the young man 
ascended Ludgate Hill, still encountering the same 
devastation, and passing through the ruined gateway, 
the end of which remained perfect, approached what 
had once been Saint Paul's Cathedral. Mounting a 
heap of rubbish at the end of Ludgate Street, he gazed 
at the mighty ruin, which looked more like the remaina 
of a city than those of a single edifice. 

The solid walls and buttresses were split and rent 
aaunder; enormous stones were splintered and calcined 
by the heat; and vast flakes having scaled from off 
the pillars, gave them a hoary and almost ghostiy 
appearance. Its enormous extent was now for the first 
time clearly seen, and, strange to say, it looked twice 
as large in ruins as when entire. The central tower 
was still standing, but chipped^ broken, and calcined, 
like the rest of the structure, by the vehement heat of 
the flames. Part of the roof, in its fall, broke through 
the solid floor of the choir, which w^as of immense 
thickness, into Saint Faith's^ and destroyed the magazine 
of books and paper deposited there by the booksellers. 
The portico, erected by Inigo Jones, and which found 
^ so much favour in Evelyn^s eyes, that he describes it 
"comparable to any in Europe/* and particularly 
Bplorea its loss, shared the fate of the rest of the 

Iding — the only part left uninjured being the archi- 

ave, the inscription on which was undefaced. 

Having satiated himself with this sad but striking 
spect, the young man, with some toil and trouble, 
crossed the churchyard, and gained Cheapside, where 
a yet more terrific scene of devastation than that which 
he had previously witnessed burst upon him. On the 
light of London Bridge, which he could discern through 
the chasms of the housesj and almost to the Tower, 




320 OLD SAINT PAUL'S 

were nothing but ruins, while a similar waste lay on 
the left. Such was the terrible change that had been 
wrought in the aspect of the ruined city, that if the 
young man had not had some marks to guide him, he 
would not have known where he was. The tower and 
ruined walls of Saint Peter's Church pointed out to 
him the entrance to Wood Street, and, entering it^ he 
traversed it with considerable difficulty — for the narrow 
thoroughfares were much fuller of rubbish, and much 
less freed from smoke and fiery vapour, than the wider 
— ^until he reached a part of it with which he had once 
been well acquainted. But, alas! how changed was 
that familiar spot. The house he sought was a mere 
heap of ruins. While gazing at them, he heard a voice 
behind him, and turning, beheld Mr. Bloundel and his 
son Stephen, forcing their way through what had once 
been Maiden Lane. A warm greeting passed between 
them, and Mr. Bloundel gazed for some time in silence 
upon the wreck of his dwelling. Tears forced them- 
selves into his eyes, and his companions were no less 
moved. As he turned to depart, he observed to the 
young man with some severity : — 

"How is it, Leonard, that I see you in this gay 
apparel? Surely the present is not a fitting season 
for such idle display." 

Lord Argentine, for such it was, now explained to 
the wonder-stricken grocer all that had occurred to 
him, adding that he had intended coming to him that 
very day, if he had not been thus anticipated, to give 
him the present explanation. 

"And where are Farmer Wingfield and Blaizel" 
asked Mr. BloundeL " We have been extremely uneasy 
at your prolonged absence." 

" They are both at the palace," replied Lord Argen- 
tine, " and have both been laid up with slight injuries 
received during the conflagration ; but I believe — ^nay, 
I am sure — they will get out to-day." 
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